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MR. JOHN GAT was born at or near Barn* 
ft able, in Dewonjbire, and educated at the fj ee- 
fcflool there, under Mr. William Rayner, the mailer, . 
who was well qualified to give Lim a juft taile of claf. • 
fical learning. Being defcended of an ancient family, 
whofe eflate was greatly impaired, hi? friends thought 
proper to place him in a way of improving hisr fortune 
oy trade. In this defign he was put apprentice to a 
filk mercer in London. But this flation not fuiting his 
liberal fpirit, he began to (hew his difguft to a ihop, 
rflmoft from his firfl entrance therein ; and giving little 
attendance, and lefs attention to the bufinefs, he in 
a few years procured a releafe upon eafy terms, and 
took a final leave of his mailer. Having thus honour- 
ably got free from all fellraint, he followed the bent 
<if his genius, and foon gave the public fome admir- 
able proofs of the charadler for which he was formed 
by nature; by writing his Rural Sports, a georgic* 
-*hich he addrefsM to Mr. Pope. 

Tbefe firft fpecimens of his poetical talents," added 
to the fweetnefs of his temper, and an almofl unex- 
ampled fimplicity of manners, immediately procured 
htm the efteem and affection of his brother poets ; and 
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particularly endeared him to M/** Pope, who was of 
the fame age~withr him. In the fociety of fuch friends 
he parted a few years", cultivating his mufe in that 
kind of improvident indolence and independency, 
which alone could make* hiVn perfectly happy. But 
his tafte of life being too elegant for his fortune, he 
gladly" accepted an offer made him>in 1712, of living 
with theduchefs of Monmouth, as her fecretary. This 
fituation fet him at full lei Aire to indulge his poetic 
vein ; and the year following he compofed his Shep- 
herd's Week* and pubtilh'-d it, with a dedication to 
lor fr Bolt rtgbtokr, in 17*4. The fame year he refign*d 
his poll under the duchefs, being appointed to attend 
. the earl of Clarendon, in- the* like .character, on an 
embafly from queen Anne, to the court of Hanover. 

The queen's death put an end to all his towering 
hopes : however, upon his return home, he was re- 
ceiv'd with the warmed welcome-, by his-frrendt>efor©i 
mention'd ; who advifed him to pufh; the advantage 
which his la ft employ had given him, of being per- 

* fonally known to the new Tovereign, and his family. 
Accordingly he foon after took the opportunity of mak- 
ing his court to the princefs of Wales, afterwards queen 
Caroline, on the arrival of her royal highnefs in Eng- 
land. This compliment was well received, and our au- 
thor's farce, call'd The What d'ye Call it, being brought 
on the ftage before the end of the feafon, both their 
royal high nefTes honoured it with their pretence. The 
very kind reception he met with from perfons of the 
firft diiiincllon at this time, fill'd him with hopes of 
more fubftantial favours ; and the failure of thefe made 

- too deep an- impreifion upon hts tender nature, which 
upon that account was but ill-fuited to the wavering 
Hate of a (lender fortune. To divert this melancholy, 
Mr. Pulteney took our author with him to Aix, in 
Prance, in the year 17 17, and the following year,, 
he was irivited by lord Harcourt to his feat in Ox* 

fordjkire. 

In 1720, he publiffied his poems, In quarto, by 
fubfeription* with good fuccefs ; but this was pre- 
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fently damp'd, by. the lo£ks that befel him in the tiocks 

that remarkable year ; fo that by degress, he fell into 
fuch an utter defpondency, as being attended with 
the cholic, brought his life in danger. In this un- 
happy fituation he removed* for the benefit of the 
air, in 1722, to Hampftead. Recovering from this 
diforder, in 1724, he iinifhed' his tragedy, call'd The 
Captives ; and having the honour of reading it. to 
her royal highnefs the prince ft of Wales, he was far- 
ther encouraged to write a fet of Fables in verfe, for 
the ufe of the late dujee of Cumherlasul: thefe he pub- 
lifh'd in 1726, with a fui table dedication to that 
prince, who was. then very young. 

Upon the acceffion of his late majefty to the 
crown, the follow ing^year, in* fettling the queer's 
houlhold, the poll of gentleman u(her to the princefs 
Louifa was mark'd out for Mr. Gay ; but he declined 
the offer, as unworthy of him : and being much dif- 
fatisfied at not being better provided for, (he follow- 
ing copy of verfes were foon after handed about * in 
manufenpt, which having never been printed, are here 
prefented to the reader,. 

A mother who vaft pleafure finds* 
In forming of her children's minds ; 
In midft of whom with vail delight, 
She panned many a winter's night ; 
Mingles in every play, to find 
What bias nature gave the mind ; . 
Refolving thence to take her aim, 
To guide them to the realms of fame ; 
And wifely make thofe realms their way 
To thofe of everlaftiog day ; 
Each boift'rous paffion (he'd controul, . 
And early humanife the foul, 
The noble ft notions would infpire, 
As they were fitting by the fire ; 
Her offspring, confeious of her care, 
Tranfported hung around her chair* 
Of Scripture heroes would fhe tell, 
Whole names they'd lifp, ere they could fpell^ 
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Then the delighted mother fmiles* 
And mews the ftory in the tiles. 
At other times her themes would be,. 
The fages of antiquity ; 
Who left a glorious name behind, 
By being bleffings to their kind : 
Again (he'd take a noble fcope, 
And tell of Addtfon and Pope, 

This happy mother met one day, 
A book of fables writ by Gay; 
And told her children, Here's a treafure, 
A fund of wifdom, and of pleafure. 
Such decency ! fuch elegance ( 
Such morals, fuch. exalted fenfe ! 
Well has the poet found the art, 
To raife the mind, and mend the heart* • 
Her favourite boy the author feiz'd, 
And as he read, feem'd highly pleas'd ; 
Made fuch reflections every page, 
The mother thought above his age : 
Delighted read, but fcarce was able 
To finifh the concluding fable. 
What ails my child i the mother cries, 
Whofe forrows now have fill'd your eyes ? 
Oh ! dear mamma, can he want friends, 
Who writes for fuch exalted ends. 
Oh ! bafe degenerate human kind, 
Had I a fortune to my mind, 
Shou'-d Gay complain f but now alas 
Through what a world am I %o pafs ! 
Where friendship's but an empty name, 
And merit's fcarcely paid in fame. 

Refolv'd tQ lull his woes to reft, 
She told him he mould hope the bell ; 
That who inftru,cl the royal race, 
Can't fail of Tome diftinguiuYd place. 
Mamma, if you were queen, fays he, 
And fuch a book was writ for me.; - 
I know 'tis fo much to your tafte* 
That Gay would keep his coach at leafL 
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My child, what you fuppofe is trne> 
I He its excellence in you ; ■ 
Poets whofe writings mend the mind* 
A noble recompence Ihould find : 
But I am {wrrM by fortune's frowns* 
From the bell privilege of crowns ; 
The glorious godlike power to blefs, 
And raife up merit in diibrefs. 

But dear mamma, I long to know, 
Were that the cafe, what you'd bellow i 
What I'd beftow, fays (he, my dear, 
Atleaft live hundred pounds a year. 

The famous Beggar 9 s Opera appeared upon the 
ftage early in the enfuing feafon ; and was received 
with greater applaufe than was ever known : betides 
being ac~led in London 63 nights without interruption ,' 
and renewed the next icafon with equal applaufe, it 
fpread into all the great towns of England '; was play'd 
in many places to the 31th and 40th time; and at 
Bath and Brifiol 5.0 times. 

The ladies carried about with them the favourite 
fongs of it in fans, and houfes were furnifh'd with 
it in fcreens. The fame of it was not confined to the 
aathor only.. The perfon who a&ed Polly, 'till then 
obfeure, became all at once the favourite of the town ; 
her pictures were engraved, and fold in great num- 
bers ; h«r life written ; books of letters and vertex 
to her publifhed, and pamphlets made even of her 
facings and jells. Furthermore, it drove out of Eng- 
land, for that feafon, the halian opera, which- bad 
carried all before it for fcveral years. Dr. Swift attri- 
butes this unprecedented, and almoft incredible fuc- 
cefs, to a peculiar merit in the performance; wherein 
what we call the point of humour is exactly hit : a 
foint, he obferves, which whoever can rightly touch, 
will never fail of pleating a great majority ; and which- 
in its perfeclion, is allowed to be much preferable 
to wit, if it be not rather the mod ufeful and agreeable 
fpecies of it. 
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The unparalleled fuccds of that piece 'nduced hun r 
in 1729., tci write a fecond 1 part, call'd Polity ; the 
reprefentation of which on the ftage, being forbid 
by the lord chamberlain, our author thought proper 
to print it by fubfcriptiorf, in quarto'; arid the 
advantage he made of if, that way, was de6m f d a fuf- 
ficient ballance for any fuppofed damage from the 
prohibition,- efpecially as he was taken, immediately 
into the protection of the duke and du chefs of <$ueenf- 
berry, who made his cafe their owfy and ufed him 
with an uncommon degree of kiridnefs. 

But all thefe extraordinary favours were. not able 
entirely to remove a certain painful fenfe of his ill 
fortune at court. In a little time he relapfed into 
his old diftempcr, the chofic ; after which he lived,, 
or rather languished the remainder of his days, under 
an incurable dejection of fpirits, reiiding moftly at 
Amejbury, ,a feat of his noble patrons, near Stonebenge* 
upon Salijbury plain ; in fo ftoeet a retirement, he 
was not without fome crfearful intervals, which he 
ilill enjoyed in the company of his nvufe. In the 
winter feafons he came with the family to London, 
and was at their houie in Burlington- Gardens, when he 
was fuddenly feized with a violent inflammatory fever, 
which in three days put a period to his life, on the 
4th of December, 1732; and his body was interred^ 
on the" 23d of the fame month, in Weftminfter- Abbey, 
thfc pall being fupported by the earl of ChefierfieU* 
lord vifcount Cornbury, the honourable Mr. Berkley* 
general Dormer, Mr. Gore, and Mn Pope; -the fer- 
vice being performed by the dean, the choir attending. 

An elegant monument is fince erected to his me- 
mory, with the following infeription, written by 
Mr. Pope. 



(II ) 

Of manners gentle* of affections mild, 
In wit a man, Simplicity a child ; 
Above temptation in a low eftate, 
And ancorrapted e'en among the great. 
A fafe companion, and an eafy friend, 
Unblam'd through life, lamented in thy end : 
Thefe are thy honours ! not that here thy b*Jk 
Is mix'd with heroes, or with kings thy duft ; 
Bat that the worthy and .the good (hall fay, 
Striking their penfive bofoms Here lies Gat.. 

Here lie the aihes of Mr v Johh Gay, 
The warmeft friend ; 
The moll benevolent man : 
I * Who maintained 

Independency 
In low circumftances of fortune; 
Integrity 
! In the midft of a corrupt age ; 

I And that equal ferenity of mind, 

Which confcious goodnefs alone can give 9 
Through the whole courie of his life* 

Favourite of the Mufes, 
I He was led by them to every elegant art ; 

RehVd in tafte, 

And fraught with graces all his own t 

In various kinds of poetry 

Superior to mary, 

Inferior to none, 

His works continue to infpire 

What his example taught, 

Contempt of folly, however adorn 'd ; 

Deteftation of vice, however dignified ; 

Reverence of virtue, however dilgracecL 

Charles and Catherine, duke and duchefs of Queenfi 
heny, who. loved this excellent man living, and regret 
him dead ; have caufed this monument to be crc&ed 
to his memory. 
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« 

Mr. Gay ,died inteftatc, fo that his fortune fell, 
as he deiired it mould, to his two widow fitters. The 
week before his death, he gave the play-houfe his 
opera, call'd. Achilles, which was a&ed foon after 
with great applaufe. He left behind him a comedy, 
call'd Tie t)ifirefs y d Wife ; the fecond edition of which 
was printed in 1750 ; and a humorous farce, call'd 
The Rehcarfal at Gotham ; both which are printed at 
the end of this volume. 
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Splendide mendax* Sc in omive Virgo 
Nobilis aevum. Ho*, 



U 



TO 



HER ROYAL HIGHNESS 



THE 



PRINCESS, 



Madam, 

THE honour I received from Your 
Royal Highness, in being per- 
mitted to read this play to you before it 
was a&ed, made me more happy than 
any other fuccefs that could have hap- 
pened to me. If it had the good for- 
tune to gain Your Royal Highness's 
approbation, I have been often reflecting 
to what to impute it, and I think, it 
mult have been the Catafirophe of the 

fable, 



DEDICATION. 

fable, the rewarding virtue, and the re- 
lieving the diftrefled : For that* could not 
fail to give you fonve pleafure in fi&ion, 
which, it is plain; gives you the greateft 
in reality j or elfe Your Royal High- 
ness would not (as you always have 
done) make it your daily pradhice* 



I am, 



MADAM, 



Your Royal Highnefs r s 



inoft dutiful 



and moft humbly devoted Servant, 



JOHN GAY, 



PRO LOGUE. 



SPOKEN BY MR. WILKS. 

T Wifbfonu authbr, carehft of renown, 

Would iv it bout formal prologue rifque the town* 
For what is told you by this u/elefs ditty f 
Only that tragedy Jhould move your pity : 
That when you fee theatric heroes Jbown, 
Th/ir virtues you Jbould ftrive to make your own*. 
What gain ive by this foltmn way of teaching f 
Our precepts mend your lives no more than preaching* 

Since then our Bard declines this beaten path % 
What if we lajb'd the critics into wrath P 
foots Jbould ne'er be drones ; mean, harmjefi thing*} 
But guard, like bees, their labours by their flings. 
That mortal fure muft all ambition foot her, 
Who dares not hurt one man to pleafe another. 
What,, fink a joke I Tbat*s but a mere pretence : 
Hejbonvs moft ivit, who gives the tmft offence* 
But fill our fqueamijh author fatire loatbs, 
Jls children, phyfic ; or as women, oaths. 
He knonvs he's at the bar, and muft fubmit J 
For ev'ry man is born a judge of ivit. 
. How can you err ? Plays are like paintings try y a\ 
You firft enquire the hand, and then decide : 
Yet judge him not before the curtain draws. 
Left a fair bearing jhould reverfe the caufe* 



Dramatis Perfonse. 

M-. E Nv 

* 

Phraones, Mr. Wills, 

Sophenies,. Mr. Butb. 

Hydarnes, Mr. Mills. 

Araxes, Mr., WUiam. 

Orbafuis, Mn Bridgmatm, 
Magi. 
Confpifatorj; 



WOMEN. 

Aftarbe, Mrs. Panr. 

Captive, Mrs. QUfitld. 

Dorafpe, Mrs. Camphll. 
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THE 



CAPTIVES. 



A C T L 

SCENE,Tfe P*/** 

HVOAILNES, CONSPIRATORt. 

yft Confpirator. 

IS night near fpent? 
zd Confp.. 'Tis yet the dead of night; 
And not a glimmering ray behind yon hills 
Fore- runs the morning's dawn* 

\ft Confp. Thus far w'are fafe. 

zd Confp. Silence and fleep throughout the palace 
reign. 

\ft Confp. Succefs is now fecure. 

zd Confp. Are all atfembled r 

lft Confp. Our number's not complete* 

zd Confp. What, not yet come ! 
Thofe two were over-zealous. It looks ill. * 

\ft Confp. Why fear ye r I'm their -pledge. I know 
them brave^ 
They'll foon be with us and partake our glory* 

Hyd. What mean thefe murmurs ? 

\ft Confp.' If miftruft divide us, 
Our enterprise is foil'd,. and we,are loft. 

Hyd. My vengeful heart pants for the glorious deed* 
And my thirft quickens for Pbraortef blood. 
Why flops the lazy night ?— O mornings rife ; 
Call up the drovvfy priefts to the day's talk v 
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The king to day the holy hill afcends, 
And proftrate falls before the rifing fun. 

ift Confp. T\it fun (hall rife, but xife to him no more. 
For as he pafles from the royal chamber 
This ftrikes him home. 

zd Confp. Let each man give him death. 
We cannot, be too fure. 

Hyd. Revenue is mine. 
By him my father fell, by him my brothers ; 
They fail'd, they periuYd in the great defign : 
Succefs and vengeance are referv'd for me. 
My father led the Median hofts to battle, 
And all the hofts of Media fung his triumphs. 

ift Confp. The people's hearts were his. 

Hyd. The people faw 
' His royal virtues. He, to pleafe his country, 
Grafp'd at the fceptre which Phraortes holds* 
For this he fuffer'd ignominious death : 
His houfe was raz'd ; .my brave, unhappy brothers 
Fell in his ruin ; 1 alone efcap'd ; * ! . , 

In banilhment I've figh'd whole' years away, 
Unknown, forgot. — But now, even in his glory, 
Now, while he leads the Perfian princes captive, 
And overflows whole nations with his armies, 
I'll ftab him to the heart. 

%d Confp. What found was that ? . ' 

i ft Confp. Lights pafs acrofs the. rooms, and hafty 
(leps ' v 

Move to the king's apartment. Sleep is fled, 
And all the palace lives ; Phraortes wakes. 

zd Confp. Hum ! hark again ! 

ift Confp. . The ecchoes of the night 
Catch ev'ry whifper. 

zd Confp. Some have overheard us. * 

ift Confp. It muft be fo. The guards have took th* 
alarm. 
Our lives, (what's worie) our enterprise is loft ! 

zd Confp. Retreat, my friends ; let us referve ourfel ves ' 
For fome more profp'rous-hour. 

Hyd. You raife up phantoms, 
Then Hart at them yourfelves. Some iickly qualm 
Has wak'd Uicj king too fo«n. Hence jpring your fears* 
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Hence grows this mean furprize. Are thefe your boafis t 
Danger bat whets the edge of reJolution, 
And at each noife I grafp my dagger fafter. 
Is every thing difpos'd to give'th' alarm 
Among the Perfian captives ? Hope of freedom 
Will arm them on our fide. 

\ft Confp. Were the blow (truck, 
The reft would follow. 

Hyd. See a g4eam of light 
Darts from the king's apartment. Man your hearts, 
Be firm, be ready. Let not trembling fear 
Mifguide your aim.; let ev^ry wound be mortal. 

ift Confp. This way and that way danger prefTes 
near us. 
Where (hall we fly ? The tread of nimble feet 
Harries from room to room, and all the palace 
Swarms as at noon. 

zd Confp, Let us con Ail t our fafety. 

ift Confp. To flay and to be taken is defpair ; 
And what's defpair ? but poor, mean cowardice. 
By timely caution heroes are preferv'd - 
For glorious enterprise, and mighty kingdoms 
Are Tevell'd with the duft. 

Hyd. Withdraw yourfelves. 
Be (till, and liften. Thefe will Jbeft inform us 
If (till it may be done ; or if the blow 
Muft be deferred. But hum, they come upon us. 

Enter Or^afuis, Araxes, at one door; two Magi at tbt 

ether, 'fewants with tights. Hydarnes and 

Confpiratora liftning. 

Ara. Whence come ye, rev'rend fathers ; why thefe 
looks 
Of terror and amaze? why gaze ye back 
As if the (hides of Death ftalk'd clofe behind you ? 

ift Mag. The kingev'n at this folemn hour of night 
Sent privately. to call us to his prefence. 
Ye Gods nreferve him 1 

Ara. Why this wild condition t 
In ev y ry pafling face I read fufpiciori, 

[People crofting tktftagu 
And haggard fear. Has ficknefs feiz'd the king, 



tAnd groans he with the lateft pang t>f death f 
Speak forth your terrors. 

zd Mag. May Phraortes live ! 

Qrba. Tell us the caufe. If violence, or treachery, 
Our duty bids us intecpofe our lives 
Between the kkig and death. O heaven, defend him ! 

ift Mag. The king, difturb'd by viiionary dreams, 
Bade the moft learn'd magicians (land before him. 
We flood before the king ; and the king trembled 
While he declared his dream ; and thus I fpoke : 

may the great Phraortes live for ever ! 
Avert the dire prefages of the dseam ! 
This night the, Gods have warned thee to beware 
Of deep-laid treafons, ripe for execution; 
Aflaffittatjon lurks within' the palace, 
And murder grafps the dagger for the blow. 
If the king trufl his Heps beyond his chamber, ' 

1 fee him bleed ! I hear his dying groan I 
Obey the voice of Heaven. ^ 
id Mag. The king is. wife ; 

. And therefore to the will of Heaven aftented ; 
Nor will he trufl his life* a nation's fafety, 
From out the royal chamber. S£e the dawn 
Breaks in the Eaft, and calls us to devotion. 
It is nor man, but 'tis the Gods he fears. [Ex. Magi. 

Hyd. Let's quit the palace while retreat is fafe. 
The deedmufl bedeferr'd. Revenge, be calm. 
This day is his, to-morrow fhall be ours., 

[Ex. Conffirators on onejide. Enter guards on the other. 
Orha. See that each ccnunel is on ft rid watch. 
- Let all the guards be doubled ; bar the gates, 
That not a .man pafs forth without obfervance. 

[Ex. a party of/bldiers. 
, Go you; and -with the utmonS vigilance 
Search ev'ry room ; for treaion lies in wait. 

[Ex. a party offoldiers* 
Ara. Divide yourfelves this inftant o'er the palace, 
Think Media is in danger ; and remember 
That he who takes a traytor, faves the king. 

[Exeuntfdditru 
Qrba. Whence can thefe dangers threaten ? 
Ara . From xhe Per/Sans. 
^—^Captivity's a yoke that galls the moulders 
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OF new-made flaves, and makes them bold and refty. 
He that is born in chains may tamely bear them; 
Bat he that once has breath'd the air of freedom* 
Knows life is nothing when^depriv'd of that. 
Our lord the king has made a people flaves, 
And ev'ry (lave is virtuoufly rebellions. 
I fear the Perfian prince. 

Orba, You injure him. 
I know him, have con vers 'd with him whole days, 
And ev'ry day I ftrongergrew tn virtue. 
Load not th' unhappy with unjuft fuipicion ; 
Adverfjty ne'er fliakes the heart of .honour : 
He who is found a villain. in diftreis, 
Was never virtuous. 

Ara. Who fufpecls his virtue? 
'Tis not diihoneft to demand our right ; 
And freedom is the. property of man. 

Orba. That glorious day when Perfia was fubdu'd, 
Sfiphernes fought amid ft a hoftof foes, 
I>ifdaining to furvive his country's fate : 
When the whole torrent of the war ruth'd on, 
Pbraortes interpos'd his fhield, and fav'd him. 
And can ft thou think this brave, this gen 'rous prince 
Would ftab the man to whom he owes his life ? 

Ara. Whoever is, muft feel himfelf, a flave, 
And 'tis worth ftruggling to (hake off his chains. 

Orba. But gratitude has cool'd his foul to, patience. 
Ingratitude's a crime the Ptrfians hate ; 
Their laws are wife, and puniih it with death. 

Enter Guards <t»itb Sophernes. 

Ara. Behold, Orbajius ; have I wrong'd your friend ? 
Behold a Have oblig'd by gratitude 
To wear his chains with patience ! This is he 
Pbraortes honours with his royal favours 1 
This is the man that I accus'd unjuftjy ! 
Soldiers, advance, and bring the prifbner near us. 

Sofb. Why am I thus infuhed i why .this force f 
If 'tis'a crime to be unfortunate, . 
I welldeferve this uiage. 

*Ara. 'Tis "our duty. 
If you are innocent, let, jufticc clear you. 

4 ' 
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Orbaftus, to your charge I leave the prince ; 
Mean while I'll fearch the palace. On this inflant 
Perhaps the fafety of the king depends. 
Come, foldiers, there are others to be taken. 
Mine be that care. I'll bring them face to face, 
When each man confeious of the 'other's crime. 
Shall in his guihy look confefs his own. 
Guard him with ftrictnefs, as you prize your life. 

[Exit Araxes. 

Orba. Keep off a while, and leave us to ourfelves. 
[Guards retire to the back part of the ft age* 
I own, I think this rafh fufpicion wrongs you ; 
For murder is the mean revenge of cowards, 
And you are brave. 

Soph. By whom am I accus'd? 
Let him ftand forth. Of murder, murder fay you ? 
Bear I the marks of an abandon'd wretch ? 
How little man can fearch the heart of man ! 

Orba. Our priefls are train'd up fpies by education ; 
They pry into the fecrets of the ftate, 
And then, by way of prophecy, reveal them : 
'Tis by fuch artifice they govern kings. 
The lair, night's rumour of conspiracy 
Form'd the king's dream, and from that very rumour 
They venture to fpeak out, what we but whifper'd. 
'Twas they that call'd us to this early watch, ~ 
'Twas they informed us that aflafiination 
Lies hid, ev'n now, within the palace walls. 
And we but execute the king's command 
In feizing all we find. 

Soph. It is your duty, 
And I fubmit. You cannot be too watchful 
To guard the life of fuch a worthy prince. 
I faw his prowefs in the rage of battle, 
I found his mercy in the flufh of conqueft. 
Do not I (hare his palace, though a captive ? 
What can fet limits to his gen'rous foul, 
Or clofe his lib'ral hand ? Am I a viper, 
Tq fling the man that warms me in his bofom ? 

Orba. Why is power given into the hands of kings, 
But to diftinguifli virtue and protect it? 
If then Fbraortu loves and honours you, 
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Oria. Is ftill the king a ftranger to this forrow, 
That day and night lies rankling in your breaft ? 

Soph. A grateful heart is all I've left to pay him. 
Phraortes is as liberal as Heaven, 
And daily pours new benefits upon me. % 

Lad n ; ght he led me to the royaf garden, 
(His talk all bent to (often my misfortunes) 
lake a fond friend he grew inquifmve, 
,And drew the flory from me. 

Orba, All his heart 
Is turn'd to your relief. What further happened ? 

Soph. The king was movM, and fixaight fent forth 
, commands 
That all the female captives of his triumph 
Should (land before his prefence. Thus (fays he) 
Unhappy prince, I may retrieve your peace, 
And give Cylene to your arms again. 

fource of light ! O Suq, whofe piercing eye 
Views all below on earth, in fea or air; 
Who at one glance can .comprehend the globe, 
Who ev'ry where art preferit,, point me out 
Where my Cylene mourns her bitter bondage ; 
If me yet live ! 

Orba. Why will you fear the woril ? 
Why feek you to anticipate misfortune ? 
The kiag commands. Obedience on fwift wing 
Flies through Jiis whole dominions to redrefs you ; 
From hence you foon will learn what chance befell ^ien 
*Tis foon enough to feel our advcrfe fortune 
When there's no room for hope. This Jafl diftrefs 

1 know mull move the king to tend'reft pity. 

Soph. He dwelt on ev'ry jittle circumftance, % 

And as I talk'd, he figh'd. 

Orba. It reach'd his heart. 
A tale of love is fuel to a lover. 
Phraortes dotes with fuch excefs of fondnefs, 
AH his purfuits are loft in that of love, 
Afiarbe fufFers him to hold the fceptre, 
But (he dircds his hand which way to point. 
The king's decrees were firm and abfolute, 
Not the whole earth's confederate powers could (hake 
'em; 
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But now a frown, a fmile, from fair Jftarbe* 
Headers them light as air. 

Soph. If you haye lov'd, 
You cannot think this ftrange, 

Orba. Yet this fame woman, 
To whom the king has given up all himfelf, 
Can fcarce prevail upon her haughty temper 
To (how diffembled love. - She loves his power, 
She loves his treafures ; but fhe loaths his perfbn : - 
Thus ev'ry day he buys diffimulation. 
Whene'er a woman knows you in her power, 
She never fails to ufe it. 
, Soph. That's a fure proof 
Of cold indifference and fixt diflike. 
In love both parties have the power to govern, 
But neither claims it. Love .is all compliance. 
Jftarbe feem'd to me of gentleft manners, 
A tender foftnefs languiuVd in her eyes, 
Her voice, her words, befpoke an eafy temper, 
I thought I fcarce had ever feen till then 
Such beauty and humility together. 

Orba, How beauty can id if- lead and cheat our reafon ! 
The queen knows all the ways to ufe her charms 
In their full force, and Media feels their power. 
Whoever dares difpute her hourly will, 
Wakens a bufy fury in her bofom. 
Snre, never love exerted greater fway ; 
For her he breaks through all the regal cuftoms, 
For (he is not confin'd like former queens, ' 
But with controling power enjoys full freedom. 
I am to blame, to talk upon this fubjelt. "" 

Soph. My innocence had made me quite forget 
That I'm your prifoner. Load me with diilrefles, 
They better fuit my ftate. I've loft my kingdom, 
A palace ill befits me. I'm a captive, 
And captives fhould wear, chains. My fellow fold if r$ 
Now pine in dungeons, and are gall'd with irons, 
And I the caufe of all ! Why live I thus 
Amidft the pomp and honours of a court ? 
Why breathe I morn and ev'n in fragrant bowers <? 
Why am I fuffer'd to behold the dav ? 
For I am loft to ev'ry fenfe of pleafure. 

B z 
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<5ive me a dungeon, give me chains and darknefs^ 
Nor courts, nor fragrant bowers, nor air^ nor day-light 

Give me one glimpfe of joy O loft Cylene ! 

• Orba. Misfortunes are the common lot of man,,' 
And each man has his (hare of difPrent kinds x . 
He who has learnt to hear them beft is liappieft. 
JBut fee, Araxes comes, with guards and prifotfera. '" . ' 

Enter Araxes, Hy darnek, Confpuators, «witbguarJu 

Arax. Behold your leader. Where are now your hopes 

[To the Gonjpirators, 
Of murd'ring kings and over- turning nations ? 
See with what ftedfaft eyes they gaze upon him, 
As thinking him the man that has betrayM them. , 
Angry fufpicion frowns on eWy hrOw ? 
-They know their guilt, and each miftrufls the other* 
We feiz'd them in th' attempt fo make efcape, 
All arm'd, all defperate, all of them unknown, . 
And ev'ry one is obftinately dumb. [To Orba* 

I charge you, fpeak. Know you that prifoner there? 
Ay, view him well. Confefs, and merit grace. ' ' 
What ? not a word ! Will you accept of life ? [To Hyd. 
Speak, and *tis granted. Tortures fhall compel you* 
Will you, or you, or you, or any of you ? 
What, all refolv'd on death ! Bring forth the chains. 

' [ExitfoUier. 

Orba. Be not too rafh, nor treat the prince too 
roughly. 
•He may be innocent. 

Arax. You ate too partial. 
I know my duty. J u ft ice treats alike 
Thofe who alike offend, without' regard 
To dignity or office. Bring the chains, 

' [Enter fddiers itiith chains* 

Orba. This over zeal perhaps may give offence, 
The prince is treated like no common flayfe. 
Pbraortes ft rives to leffen his aflli&ion, 
Nor would he add a figh to his diftrefles : 
JJlarbe too will talk to him whole hours, 
With all the tender manners of her fex, 
To fhorten the long tedious days of bondage, 
I'll be his guard; My life (hall anfwer for*hhn. 
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j&a. My life ffluft anfwer for him. He's my charge, 
And this is not a time for courtefy. 
, Are you* dill refolnte and bent on death r 

[To the Con/fir at or t* 
Once more I offer mercy. When the torture 
Cracks all your finews and disjoints your bones, 
And death grins on you, arm'd with all his terrors r 
Twill loofe your ftubborn tongue. Know ye this man f 
Hyd. We know him not ; nor why we wear thefe 
chains. 
[ We aflc no mercy, bat appeal to juftice. 

Now you know all we know : lead to our dungeons. 

[Ex. Hyd. and Confpirators, guarded. 
Orb*. How have you- wrong'd the prince ! thefe 
1 ihameful irons 

[ Should not diforace the hands of innocence. 
Let's fet him. free. 

Ara* This is all artifice, 
I To let their leader 'fcape. Guards, take him hence,. 

l And let him be confin'd till further orders. . 

Soph. Who (hall plead for me in a foreign land ! 
; My words will find no faith ; for I'm a (tranger : 
i And- who holds, friendfhip with adverfity ? 

So fate may do its worft*. I'm tir'd of life. 

\Exit % guarded.- 
Ara* I've- done my duty, and I've done no more. 
Why wear you that concern upon your brow ? 
It miibecomes you ia this time of joy. 
Straight let us to the king, and learn his pleafure. 
Juftice is ours, but mercy's lodg'd in him. 

Qrba* I never can believe the prince fo vile' 
To mix with common murderers and aflaflins.* 
I think him virtuous, and I (hare his fuff 'rings. 
All generous fouls mud (hong retu&ance find, 
In> heaping, fonowe on th- a&i&edmind* [&-***/; 
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ACT U. 

i 

SCENE, Tbe Queen's Apartment. 

AS T ARBE. 

HO W expedition can prolong an hour, 
And make it Teem a day ! a tedious day ! 
What not yet come ! the wonted hour is paft : 
In vain I turn my eye from walk to walk, 
Sopbemet is not there. — Here, every morn 
I watch his pen five fteps along the garden* 
And gaze and wifh till I am loll in love ! 
What not yet come ! But hark ! methinks I hear 
The found of feet ! How my heart pants and flutters ! 
No. Twas the wind that (hook yon cyprefs boughs. 
Where are my views of wealth, of power, of. ftate ? 

[Rt/es. 
They're blotted from my mind. • I've loft ambition. 

love, thou haft me all. My dreams, my thoughts, 
My every wifh is center'd in Sopbernes. 

Hence, Shame, thou rigid tyrant of our fex, 

1 throw thee off and I'll avow my paflion. 

Dora/pe. I can bear %o think no longer. . [Sits again. 

Enter Dorafpe. 

Dor. Why fits the queen thus overcaft with thought ?• 
Is majefty all plac'd in outward pomp ? 
Is it a queen, to have fuperior cares ? • 
And to excell in forrows and diftreftes ? 
*Tis in your power to have fuperior pleafures, 
And feel yourfelf a queen. 

Aft. This mighty empire 
I know I do command, and him that rules it. 
That was a pleafure once, but now 'tis paft ! 
To you alone I have difclos'd my heart. 
I know you faithful. 

Dor. What avails my fervice ? 
Can I-redrefs you i can I calm your mind ? 

Aft. Thou know'ft, Dorafpe, amid ft all this power. 
That I'm a Have, the very worft of flaves. 
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The yoke of bondage, and the dungeon's horrors, 
Are eafy fufPrings, if compar'd with mine* 
I am confin'd to dwell with one I hate, 
Confin'd fur life to fuffer naufeoas love, 
Like a poof mercenary proftitute : 
Hfs fondnefe fa my tortcfrr. 

Dor. Love is a pleafure for inferior, mi rids % 
Your lot is rais'd above that vulgar pafiion. 
Ambition is the pleafure of the great* 
That fills the heart, and leaves no room for love. 
Think you're a queen, enjoy ycur pomp, your power? 
Love is the paradife of fimple fliepherds* 
You hold a fceptre. 

Aft. O iniipid greafnefs ! 
She who has never fov'd, has never fiv'cL 
All other views are artificial pleafures 
For fluggifh minds, incapable of love. 
My foul is form'd for this fublimer pafiion i 
Aly, heart is temper'd for the real joy ; 
I figh, I pant, I 'bum, I'm fick of love ! 
Yes, Media, I renounce thy purple honours. [R$/es» 
Farewell the pomp, the pageantry of ftate, 
Fare weH ambition, and the luft of empire; * ~ 
I've now no pafiion, no defire but love. 

may my eyes have power !-— I a(k no more. 
Where ftays Sopbernes P Wert he now before me, 
My tongue fhould own what oft my eyes have fpoke, 
For love has humbled pride.-— Why this intrufion ? 
Who call'd you here a witnefs to my frailties ? 
Away and leave me. 

Dor. I obey my queen. 

Aft. Dorafpe, ftay. Excufe this ftart of pafiion % 
My mind is torn with wifhes, doubts, and fears ; 

1 had forgot myfelf.— Should fortune frown, 
And tear the diadem from off my brow, 
Couldft thou be follower of my adverfe fortune f 
I think thou couldft 

Dor. If I might give that proof, 
Without your Offerings, I could wifh the trial ; 
So firm I know my heart. 

Aft. Life, like the feafons, 
Is intermix'd with fun-mine days and tern pefts. 

B 4 
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Profperity lias many thoufand friends ; 
They fwarm, around u&ia our fummer hours* 
But vanifh in the ftorm. • 

Dor. What means my queen, 
To wound her faithful fervant with fufpieion? 

Afi. Whene'er my mind is vex'd and torn witb 
troubles, 
In thee I always find the balm of counfel : 
And can I then miftruft thee ? No„ Dorq/jjt, 
Sufpicion ne'er with-held a thought from thee f - 
Thou know'ft the clofe receffes of my heart : 
And now, ev'n now, I fry to thee for comfort. 

Dor. How my foul longs ta learn the queen V 
commands I 

Aft. When concjuefl over-power'd my father's legions* 
We were made captives of the war together; 
fbraortes faw me, rais'd me to his throne ; 
Heav'n knows with what reluctance I confented ! 
For my heart loath'd him. But, O curs'd ambition | 
I gave myfelf a vi&im ta ids love, 
To be a queen, the outfide of a queen. 
Tthen was, what I'm, now, a wretch at heart! 
Whene'er I was condemn'd to hours of dalliance* 
All Media's gems lay glitt'ring at my feet, 
To buy a fmile, and bribe me to compliance* 
But what's ambition* glory, riches, empire I 
The wifli of mifers, and old doating courtiers ; 
My heart is fill'd with love—: — Go, my Dorajfe, 
Entire the caufe that has detain'd Sop hemes 
From his accultonrd wSlkt— — I'm fix'd, determin'd,. 
To give up all for love.— -A life of love. 
With what impatience fliall I wait thy coming \ 

Dor. Happy Sofbernu ! 

Aft. If you chance to meet him, 
Talk of me to him, watch his words, his eyes & 
Let all you fay be turn'd to weak deiire ;> 
Prepare him for the happy interview, 
Ifor my heart hurfts* and I muft tell it all.. 
To what an abject ftate am I reduc'd ? 
To proffer love \ Was beauty given lor this ? 
Yes. ^ 'Tis more gen'rous ; and I'll freely give 
What kneeling monarchs had imjdpr'd in vain. 
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&$r* This well rewards him for an empire loft. 

Aft. Have I not caught the eyes of wond'ring nations, * 
While warm defire has glow'a on ev'ry cheek, , 
Bv*» when I wore tke pride of majefty i- 
When opportunity awakes defire, 
Can he then gaze, infenfible of beauty V 
When., ardent wi(hes fpeak in cVry glance, 
When love and fhame by turns in their full force,* 
Now pale, now red,- polTefs my guilty cheek ; 
When heaving hreafts* and fighs, and kindling blufhes> 
Give the moft ftrong afluxance of canfent, . 
In the. convincing eloquence of love ; - 
Will he then want a proof that's lefs £ncere ? 
And mail. I fpeak i—Q love, direct my lips, 
And give ma courage » that hour of flume ! - 

Enter Dorafpe; 

Dor. May the queen never know a moment's forrow ; • 
Nor lei my word* oflfemd 1— the prince Sopbernes* 
Leagu'd with a crew of daring defperate men, 
Had meditated to deftroy Pbraortes* 
And let loofe war and rapine o'er the land*. 
But Heav'a has made their machinations vain ; . 
And they new gre^n in dungeons. 

Aft. Then I'm wretched, - 
And c\ 9 ry pleafing view of life is loft.' 
Was it confirm'd ? or was it only rumour f v 

Dor. Araxes faid Sopbernes was his prrfoner. 
My hafie would not allow me further queftion : .* 
And this is ail I learnt. . 

Aft. Have I not power V 
Ifiave. , Why then, I'll give Sopbernes freedom, . 
I'll give him life.— I think you nam'd Araxes ; 
That graft to me owes all his growth of fortune j 
And if I ju^ge hn» Hght^ he's very grateful. 
Tell him the queen admits him , to. her prefence. 

[Ex. Dorr 
O Heaven ! I thank thee for. this bleft occauon. 
Did ever proof of fondnefs equal mine ? 
And fure.fo ftrong a proof muii find return. 
With what exceft of tracfport (hall I go 
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To lead him forth from heavy chains and darknefi. 
To liberty and love ! — But fee, Araxa. 

Enter Araxes, 

Ara. All health attend the mighty queen of Media* 

Aft. I'm told, Araxes, that the Perftan prince 
Hath join'd in horrid league, and hath cbnfpir'd 
The murther of my lord and king Pbratrtes* 
Speak forth ; fay what thou know'ft. 

Ara. The hand of heaven 
Protects the king ; and all the black deiign 
Is fhewn in open daylight* The foul traitor 
Is taken in the fnares of death he laid. 
Sopbernes is my charge. O bafe ingratitude, 
That he, whom the king honour'd next himfelf, 
That he, whom the king's mercy fparM in battle, 
Should mix with vile aflafTins ! Juftice longs 
To punifli the vaft crime. 

Aft. Owns he the guilt ? 

Ara. No. With the calmed face of innocence, 
3Vith looks known only to hypocrify, 
He folemnly deny'd it. 

Aft. Is he confin'd I 

Ara* Yes, with the ftri£teft guard and heavieft irons. 
The prifon joining to the queen's 'apartment 
Lodges the horrid crew in fep'rate dungeons. 
To-day the king will mount the judgment- feat, 
And death fliall be their portion. 

Aft . Is Sopbernes 
Stubborn and full en ? made he no confeffion ? 
I often have convers'd with that vile man, 
That hypocrite, whofe talk was always honefl. 
How have I been deceiv'd ! — Yet, ere his fenteace, 
With fecrecy I fain once more would fee him. 

Ara. I'm happy to obey my queen's commands. 
His prifon lies fo clofe to thefe apartments, 
That unobferv'd I can conduft him hither. 

Aft* I know thee faithful, and fuch ready zeal 
Shall always find reward. [Exit. 

Ara. The queen is gracious. 

Aft* Now my defign- is ripe for execution. 
Then let Dorafp* well confult her heart, 
*f flic will ihare with me all change of fortune. 
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Dor. Doubt not your faithful fervant, I'm preparM. 
I. know, however heirious is his crime, 
Your interceffion always muft prevail. 
His gratitude will kindle into love, 
And in poffeffion every wi(h be loft. 

Aft. How little thou haft div'd into my thoughts t 
My purposes are otherways determin'd. 
I'll fliake off bondage, and abandon empire ; 
For him difrobe myfelf of majefty ;' 
Then to my native Parthia will I fly, 
With all my foul holds dear— my guide Sopbernts. 

Dor. Let me not find my gracious queen's difpleafure- 
If I diffent, and offer other coonfd. 
Why will you qniit your crown ; why fry from Media f 
Does jealoufy reftrain your liberty ? 
Your love, your empire, both are* in your power. 

Aft. Mine's .not the common paflion of our fox* 
Which ev'ry day we can command at pleafore 
And fhift and vary as occailon offers. 
My love is real and unchangeable, 
Controuls my heart r and governs abfolute. 
My eyes, words, actions, are no more my own :. 
My ev'ry thought's Sopbernes. — Other women, 
Who have the power to pradtife little arts 
To cheat a hufband, and delude his fondnefs, 
Ne'er knew the burning paflion that I feel. 
Thofe are the trifling wanton airs of women,. 
All vanity, and only love m name. 
No. She who loves, muft give up allherfelf ; 
She ne'er can be content with a Horn minute, 
Then pais whole days and nights with him the hates. 
Advife no further -—for I am determin'd* 

- Dor. Araxes, with the Perftan prince F 

Aft. Retire. [Exit Dorafpe^. 

Enter Araxes *W ? Sophernes.. 

it is not meet, while in the royal pre(ence r 
That he ihould wear thefe irons : take them off. 

[Ara. utket off the chains* 
Now leave- me ; and without attend my pleafure. 

[Exit Araxes.. 
Be not furpriz'd that I have calFd you hither, 

E6 
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Moft noble prince, in this your hour of trouble ; 
for I ev'n bear a part in your misfortunes. 
Who's your accuier ?— whence thofe (hameful chains ? 
Soph. I'm charg'd with crimes of the moil heinous 
nature : 
If 'tis Heaven's will to try me with affii&ions, 
I will not, like a daftard, fink beneath them, 
But refolutely drive to item the torrent. 
Not the dark dungeon, nor the fliarpeft torture, 
Can ruffle the fweet calm of innocence. 
My chains are grievous, but xay confcience free* 

JjiX long have mark'd your virtues»aad admir'd them* 
Againft a reiplute and fteady'mind 
The temped of afliidlion beats in vain* 
When we behold the hero's manly patience,. 
We feel his fufFrings ; and my tears have own'd,. 
That what you bore with courage, touch'd my hearty 
And when companion once has reach'd the mind,. 
It fpurs us on to charity and kindnefs : 
Inftrudl me then which way to cure your farrows*. 
Soph. The queen is gracious, and delights in. mercy ^ 
JJi. . I fpeak with the fincerity of friendship. 
Friendfhip is free and open, and requires not 
. Such diftant homage and refpe&ful duty. 
Forget that 1,'m, a queen : I have forgot it ; . 
And all my thoughts are fix'd on thy relief. 
Draw, near me then, mt and as from friend to friend"*. 
Let us difcharge our hearts of all their cares. 

Soph. How beautiful a virtue is companion ! 
It gives new grace' to every charm of woman I 
When lovely features hide, a tender foul, 
She looks, Oie fpeaks, all harmony divine. 

Jft, Tell me,. Sopberneu .does not flav'ry's yokfih 
Gall more and more through, ev-'ry pace of life? - 
I' am a flave like you. And though a queen, 
Pofleft of ali the richeft gems of Media, 
I know no pleafure ; this diitafteful thoughts 
Imbitters all my houre ; the royal bed 
• Is loathfome, and a itrangej to delight., 
I'm made the drudge to ferve another's pleafurev 
O when (hall I be tree ! take, take your empire, ^ 
And give me peace and liberty again. , 
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Stpb. The ftrokes of fortow mnft be born with 

patience. 
Aft. But I have loft all patience.— Give me connicl* 
Give me thy friendfhip, and affift a wretch 
Who thirfts and pants for freedom. 

Sopb. Who feeks fuccour 
From one whofe hands are bound in doable irons ? 
I am a (lave, and captive of the war, ' 

Accus'd of treafim aad ingratitude, 
And mnft from hence go back to chains and darknef* 
But had I power, fuch beauty might command it. 

Aft. But I have.power, and all my power is thine. 
If I had arm'd myielf with resolution 
To quit the pompous load of majefty, 
To fly far off from this detected empire, 
To feek repofe within ray native laud, 
Wouldft thou then be companion of my flight, 
And (hare in my diftrefles and my fortune I 

Sopb. The queen intend* to. try a wretched man* 
Whether he'd break all hoipi table laws, 
The ftri&eft oaths and tyes of gratitude* 
To facrifice his honour to fuch beauty 
That can command all hearts. 

Aft. Tell me direaiy, 
Wouldft thou accept of freedom on theft terms I 
Sopb* How fhall I anjwer ? 
Aft. Is thy heart of ice ? 
Or are my features fo contemptible,. 
That thoudifflaia'ft to fix thy eyes upon me i 
Can you receive this offer with fuch coldnefs ? 
1 make it from my heart ; my warm heart fpeaks t 
Diftruftme not. What, not a word ! no anfwer ! 

Sopb. O may the queen excufeher proftrate fervant, 
And urge no more a trial too fevere. 

Aft, What means Skpbcruet ? Why this abjecl pofture ? 
Tis I fltouid kneel ; 'tis I that want companion. 

\Giw bim btr ba*d+ 
Thou art unpra&^'d in the ways of women, 
To judge that I could trifle on this fubjecl. 
Think now fevere a conflict I have conquer'd* 
Tp over-rule ev'n nature and my fex * 
Think what confuflon rifes in my face, 
Tp aik.vvhat (to be aflt'd) would kindle blulbea 
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Is cv'ry modeft check !— where'sihame ? where*s pride? 

Sopbtrnti has fubda'd them. Women, I own, 

Are vers'd in little frauds, and fly diflemblings : 

But can we rule the motions of the blood ? 

Thefe eyes,— this puMe— thefe tremblings-— this con- 

fufion, - • 
Make truth confpicuous, and drfcfofe the foul. 
Think not) fly with man for his protection ; 
For only you I could renounce a kingdom. 
For yon, ev'n in the wild and barren defart, 
Forget I was a queen ! ev'n then more happy 
Than feated on a throne. Say, wilt thou chufe 
Or liberty, and life, and poor Aftarbe; 
Or dungeons, chains,, and ignominious death \ 

Soph. O how I llruggle in the fnares of beauty ! 
Thole* eyes could warm pale elders to defire; 
I feel them at my heart ; the fever rages, 
And if I gaze again how ftxall laniwer t 

Aft, How is my pride brought lowt how vilely 
treated ! 
The word of fcoro is cold deliberation. 

Sopb. Cyltne may be found. What take me from her f 
How can I go and leave my hopes for ever ? - 
Can I renounce my love, my faith, my all ? 
Who can reftft tftofe eyes ? — I go— I'm loft ^ 
Cylent holds me back, and curbs defire. [Jfide~ 

Aft, Refolve and anfwer me. For foon as night 
Favours our flight I'll gather up my trea Aires : 
Prepare thee then,, left death ihouid intercept thee r . 
And murder all my quiet* 

Soph. If in her fight 
Fve favour found, the queen will hear me fptak. 
How can my heart refufe her ? how obey her r 
Can I deny fuch generous clemency f 
Join'd with all beauties ever found in woman ?■ 
Yet think on my unhappy circumftance. 
I'vegiv'n my word, the ftri&eft tye of honour^ 
Never to pais beyond my bounds prefcrib'd r 
And (hall I break my faith ? Who holds fociety 
With one who's branded with that infamy f 
Did not PhraorttSy in the heat of battle, 
Stay the keen fword that o'er me menae'd death ? 
"~ not I ihare his palace, and his friendihip r 
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Does lie not Ante, by daily curtefies, 

To baiufli all die bitter cares of bondage ? 

And (ball I feize and tear bis tend'reft heart-firing * 

Shall I confpire to rob him of all peace ? 

For on the queen hangs ev'ry earthly joy, 

His ev'ry pleafure is compriz'd in yon ! 

What virtue can refift fitch (bong temptation*? 

O raife not thus atempeft in my bofom ! 

What ihall I do ?— my foul abhors ingratitude, 

Should I confent, you muft deleft and loath me, 

And I fhould well dderve thofe chains, and death* 

Aft. Is this thy beft return for proffer'd love r 
Such coldnefs, fuch indifference, fuch contempt ! 
Rife, all ye Furies, from- th* infernal regions, 
And prompt me to fome great, fomegrorious vengeance! 
Vengeance is ill my power, and I'll enjoy it. 
But majefty perhaps might awe his paffion y 
And fear forbid him to reveal his wifhes. 
That could not be. I heard, I faw him feorn me 4 
All his difdainful words his eyes confirmed. 
Ungrateful man \ Hence, traytor, from my fight* 
Revenge be ready. Slighted love invokes thee. 
Of all the injuries that rack the foul, 
Mine is moft exquifite ! Hence, to thy dungeon; 
Araxes i 

Enter Araxes. 

Take the villain from my prefence ; 
His crimes are black as. hell. I'll turn away, 
Left my heart melt and cool into companion. 
His fight offends me. Bind his irons faft. 

[Ara. puts on Us irons* 
So : lead him hence ; and let Dorq/fie know 
The queen permits her entrance. 

[Exeunt Araxes and Sophernes* 

Enter Dorafpe. 

Dor. What's the queen's pleafure ? See your fervant 
ready. 
Why are your eyes thus fix'd upon the ground ? 
Why that deep figh I and why thefe trembling lips ? 
This fudden palenefc, and thefe Harts of frenzy ? 
You're fick at heart. 
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Aft. Yes ; I will be reveng'd* 

Dor. Lift up your eyes, and know raei, 'Tis Dora/pic - 

Aft. Look on me, tell me, is my beauty blighted? ? 
And (hrunk at once into deformity ? 
Slighted ! defpis/d ! my charms all fet at nought I 

Yes. I wjli be reveng'd.' O my Derafpe, 

I've met with foul contempt, and cold dtidain : 
And (hall the wretch who gave me guilt and (hame, 
The wretch who's confcious of my infamy, 
Out-live that crime ? he mud not, nay, he (fcajl not*. 

Dor. Let reafon mitigate and quell this fwtry. 
The fafeft, fureil, is the cool revenge* 
Ram anger, like. the hafly fcorpionV frjy, 
Torments and wounds itfelf.j. 

4ft.. It is in vain.. 
The torrent rufhes on ; it fwells, ferments, . 
And fittingly bears away ail oppofition. 
What means that hurry in th* antichambtyr ? 
What are thofe crowds t 

Dor. The king intends to mount th$ jqdgment*feaX*, 
And the confptratars now wait their fentence* . . 

Aft. Go, tell Aram* (if with privaey 
He could conduct him) I would fee their chief; 
The defp'rate inftrujaaent of this bo!4 ftheme ; 
This inftant;. ere he (lands before the prefenoe; 

[Exit Dorafpe. - 
Revenge, I thank, thee for this ready thought : 
Death now (hall reach Schemes, (hajAeful death; 
Thus will I fatiate love. His death alone 
Can raze- him from my .heart, and give me peace, , 

A raxes condufts in Hydarnes, and retires. . 

The king is gracious, and delights in mercy ; . 

And know, that free confeflion merits lire : * 

211 intercede* Know you the prince Sopbernes ?' 

You are unhappy men betray'd ta ruin : 

And will ye iuffer fbr another's crime ? 

Speak of him, a£ ye ought ; 'twas he bctray'd you. 

Hyd. If racks and tortures cannot tear confeflion 
From JnnojeenccV (hall woman's flattery do it ? 
No ; my heart's firm, and I can fmile on death. 

Aft.. Think not to Kid© wtal is already known- . 

'is to Sopbernes that you owe thofc chains ;. 
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We've fathom'd his defigns, they're all laid opes ; 
We know him turbulent ami enterprizing. 
By the foul murder of my lord the King. 
He meant to fet his captive nation free. 
Unfold this truth, and I'lr infure thy pardon. 

Hyd. What I lead a hateful life of ignominy ! 
And live the bane of all fociety ! 
Shun'd like a peftilerice, a curft informer L 
Yet fince the fate of kingdoms may depend 
On what I'fpeak ; truth (hall direct my lips. 
The queen has offer'd grace. I know the term*. 

Aft. By the king's life, I fwear* 

Enter AraxeSft 

Ara. Excufe this entrance* 
The pris'ner muft attend* 

Aft. I'mfatisfy'd. 
This man feems open* and may be of fervice. 

[Exeunt Araxes and Hydarne** 
How my heart bleeds, thus to purfue revenge 
Agairift the man I love I Bat me he (corns ; 
And from my beauty turns his head away 
With fancy arrogance and proud contempt* 
I could forgive him ev'ry other crime. 
Ev'n the bafe murder of my deareft friend ; 
But flighted love, no woman can forgive : 
For thro' our life we feel the bitter fmart, 
And guilt and ihame lie feff ring at the heart* 



ACT III* 
SCENE, A Room of State with a Tbronel 

Hydarnes, Conipirators, Or&asius, Guards* 

IJft Confpirator. 

TH E information of thofe two vile cowards. 
Who mingled with us brave and active fpiriu, 
Hath giv'n us death. Let thofe mean creatures live, 
They're fitter for the world. 
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2d Confp. Lead us to death. 

Hyd. Death is pronounc'd on you, on me, on alL 
Would I could take your guilt upon myfelf, 
So to preferve fome virtue in the world : 
But thofe informers have deny'd me chat ; 
We all muft perim, and fall unreveng'd. 
But (ince I cannot take your crimes upon me > 
I'll live, and execute our great defign, - 
And thus revenge your deaths. 

' iy? Confp. Could this be done ! 

Hyd, It can. 

ift Con/p. You flatter us. 

Hyd. I fay, I'll do it. 
Soon as the king returns to fign bur fentence, 
Only confirm the words which I (hall fpeak, 
And I'll revenge you Toon, and foon be with you. 

\¥*alks to them apart 

Orba. The guilty, perim 5 innocence is freed. 
Sufpicion has not call the fm all eft ffoin 
Upon the virtuous Perfian. Thofe accufers, 
Who have condemh'd their fellows, know hrm not. 
Of all the pleafures that a monarch taftes, 
Suretnercy is moil fweet! 'Tis heavenly pleafure, 
To take the galling chains from offjtheliands 
Of injur'd innocence ! That privilege 
O'er-balances the Cares that load a crown* 

Enter Phraortes, *vb* feats bimfelfon tht throne ; Magi, 
Araxes, Sop hemes," Guards, and Attendants. 

Jra. Make room : The Perfian prince attends his 
fentence. 

Phra. Mod noble prince, I grieve that you were 
injur'd. 
When foul confpiracy molefts a ftate, 
The ear of kings is open to fufpicion, 
And we grow jealous of our bofom friends* 
When calumny would blaft a virtuous man, 
And juflice has made clear his innQcence ; 
It only, throws a brighter luftre on him, 
And ferves to make his virtues more confpicuous. 
Approach the throne ; and let the king's embrace 
Make fome atonement for your fhameful bonds. 
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I feel your fufPrings, and my heart grows fonder. 
Now bring the prisoners to receive their fentence. 
Juftice cries loud for vengeance on your crimes : 
Say, have you ought to plead to ward the Wow, 
Ere I enroll your names among the dead ? 

Hyd. That I deiigfr'd to bathe thefe hands in blood, 
Even in thy blood, O king, I dare confefs, 
And glory in th' attempt. ' I know thy power; 
I know that death, with all his dreadful tortures, 
Stands ready at thy nod. Give then the figoal, 
For I unmov'd can face the ghaftly terror. -, 

How is thy wifdom foilM ! Prepare to follow. 
Think not with us our enterprize is loft : 
A king mall bleed to pacify our g ho its. 
Come, lead to death. Spend all thy wrath on us. 
The raging tyger bites the (haft that woimds him, 
And fpares the man who threw it. I have done. 

Pbra. Thefe are the (tarts and ravings of defpair* 
ThinkTl thou by threats to force me into mercy i 

Hyd: I grow impatient ; lead me to my fate. 

Pbra. Know you that I have life within my power? 

Hyd. I know the utmqjt of thy power is death. 

Mag. Ye Gods avert his words, and fave the king f 

Pbra. What faid he ? Speak again . 

Hyd. Death is my choice. 

Pbra. I will be fatisfy'd. 

Hyd. I've faid too much. 

Pbra. Say more, or torture mail extort it from yon, 

Hyd. Let torture do its worft. You dare not try it. 

Mag. If memory can recal the foleran fpeech> 
Thefe were his very words : 

* A king- fhall bleed to pacify our ghofts. 

* The raging tyger bites the fhaft that- wounds him> 

* But fpares the man who threw it.' Was it thus* 
Hyd. Now let your wifdom fathom this deep fecret* 

I anfwer no more queftions. 

Pbra. Reverend fathers, 
What may thefe words portend ? Expound the myftery. 

Mag. Thy facred life, O king, is ftill in danger. • 
While juftice pours down vengeance on thefe wretches, 
Thefe mean fubferyient inftruments of mifchief, 
Their leader 'fcapgs, and lives for future crimes. 
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Hyd. Goon. 

Mag. The words imply no more, 

Hyd. 'Tiswell. 
All's foie. — I'm ready.— Why is death delay'd? 

Phra. Thus fpeaks the voice of mercy from my lips*. 
Th' irrevocable feotence is net fign*d r 
And dill there's room for hope. Attend, and live t 
By this- bright fceptre, by the throne of Media, 
By yon great light that rules the rolling year, 
If you lay ope the depth of this foul treafoa, 
And point me out that undetected villain, 
I fwear* to grant yon life and liberty. 
Speak now, or death {hall feal your lips for ever.. 

Hyd. The royal word is giv'n,. and I accept it* 
The. king (hall live, and all his foes (hall perifh. 
Danger ftands near the throne How blind is jufticerj 
The Per fax prince I 

Pbra. Sopbtrnes t 

Hyd, He's a traytorv 
'Twas he that pot the dagger in my Hand.. 
So. Now I have betray'd. O love of life t 
Where was my refolution t I'm a coward j. 
And cowards Qan endure, a. life ©£ fhame. 

Pbra, Sopbernes /—Let ftrong proof confirm yon* 
charge; 
I muft have proof. 

Hyd. Call in my feltow-prifoners. 
. Soph. What can fet bounds to- man's impiety> 
And where is virtue fafo I Accus'd thus faifely, 
With all the ftrongeft circumftance of guilt, 
By one I know not ! Heav'n has then determinM 
That I muft fall* Shall mansion teft with Jow? 
'Tia all in vain. The will of Fate be done. 

Hyd. Thofe who accus'd us,, brit'd with Rer/tan gold* 
Conceal'd the author of our enterprise. 

Enter Confpirators. 

Know ye that man ? 

ift Confp. Would he had been unknown* 

Hyd. The king has trae'd our mifchief to the fource 5 

Who was it prompted you to this attempt f 

Had ye not views to fet a nation free ? 

And to reftore him to his crown, and kingdom ir 
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tfl Cosj}. By him we fell, 'tis juR that he fall with us, 

zdConfp, So, now one rain has involv'd as all. 

Phra. Death is the lot of thofe that third for blood. 
Conduct them hentcWThis hour prepare to fmTer, 

[Exeunt Conipiratort* 
Ungrateful prince 1 

Soph7 Since 'tis the will of heaven 
To load me with calamities and fhame, 
Since the moft iearching eye cannot dHcern 
The heart of man ; O where -mall I find jtifticel 
2 am a ftranger, in adverfity, 
Bereft tff wealth and power, without a- friend. 

Phra. Hence, bafe dttfembler. Take him from my 
pretence. 
When hypocrites are ftript of virtue's plumes, 
Vice then appears more hideous and deform'd. 
Sack to thy dungeon, to remorfe and death. 

Soph. Vain are excafe and folemn protection'; 
How (hall my words prevail, and truth appear, 
When there's a crowd of witnefles againft me ! 
The guilty perifh with remorfe and horror, 
But innocence ne'er feels the fling of death. 
Death is a bleffing to adverfity - r 
Anxiety, calamity, and forrow, 
And all the daily fretting cares of lire, 
Are (hook from off. our (boulders, and we reft. 

[Exit Sophernes guarded. 

Uyd, Safety now guards the throne, and Mediu'% 
happy; 

Phra. I ratify my word, and give you life, # 
I give you liberty ; but on conditions. 
Thofe I (hall fend you foon? and then you're free* 
O Sun ! I thank thee ; thy all-feeing eye 
Has tracM the villain through his fecret ways, 
And now the hand of juftice is upon him. 

jirn. Media rejoice. 

AIL May the king live for ever ! 

Phra . Proclaim a feftival for feven days fyace ; 
Let the court (hine in all its pomp and lnftre : 
Let all our llreets refound with (bouts of joy ; 
Let mu tick's care-difpelling voice be heard ; 
The furoptaous banquet and the flowing goblet ' ' 
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Shall warm the cheek, and fill the heart with gladnefi r 
For Media's foes are pat to lhame, and death. 
Aftarbe (hall fit fovereign of the feaft, 
That queen of beauty {hall dired our pleafnres. 
I'll to her bower.-— I would, have no attendance. . 

[Exeunt Phraortes, &c. 

Enter Dorafpe. 

Dor. Inform me, what has pad ? 

Ara. The queen's conjectures 
The king has now confirm'd. The Perfian prince, 
That hypocrite, is known, and prov'd a traytor, 
And leader of that crew of vile afiafiins. 
But fee the queen. — The king is gone to feek her. 
Excufe my hafte ; for duty calls me hence. {Exit* 

Enter Aftarbe. 

Aft* 'Twas downright arrogance. I faw his fcoro. 
A lover reads the thought of every look, 
And needs no comment or interpreter. 
What woman can forgive that word of infults ? 
Not ev'n the moft deform 'd of all our fex 
Can bear contempt. And fhall I pardon it ? 
To pardon it, is to infult myfelf, 
And own that I deferve it. [afide."] Know you ought 
Of what the king in judgment has determin'd ? 
- Dor. Soph ernes was accus'd. 

Aft. Was he found guilty ? 

Dor. Yes, prov'd a traytor. 

Aft. Then I'm fatisfy'd. 

Dor. How one affliction crowds upon, another, 
To punifli this ungrateful man ! 

Aft. What mean you ? 

Dor. It is confirm'd among the captive women 
(Who now attend to pafs before the prefence) 
His wife was (lain in cattle. 
, Aft. Would he were dead \ ' 
Yet were he dead, would he die in my thoughts ? 
Talk to me, fpeak ; leave me not to reflection. 

[To Dorafpe* 
Yet what will talk avail ? — Tve loft attention. 
Were her words foft and foothing as the lyre, 
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Or ftrong and fprightly as th* enlivening trumpet, 
I could hear nought but confcience. Would lie were dead 1 
You ihall not leave me. 

Dor* See, the king returns. [Exit. 

Enter Phraortes. 

Pbra. Welcome, my queen ; how my heart fpringt 
to meet thee 1 
Each day, each hour, thy beauty grows upon me, 
Ev'n while I gaze, fome undifcover'd charm 
Opens itfelf, and wounds my heart anew. 
Rejoice, Aftarbe ; Media is aeliver'd : 
The gatherings dorm that thrcaten'd defolation, 
Is over- blown, and all is now ferene. 
Then let us give our future days to pleafure ; 
My ev'ry, pleafure is comprised in thee. " 

Aft. Be firm in juftice, nor give way to mercy, 
*Tis the mind's frailty, and the nurfe of crimes. 
Punifh : and root out treafon from the land. 

Pbra . S op b ernes was their chief. 

Aft. Ungrateful villain ! 

Pbra* How he deceiv'd me ! 

Aft. Your too eafy nature 
Muft always harbour mifchiefs in your empire. 
Does he ftill live? 

Pbra. His death is fix'd and fign'd. 

Aft. Each hour he lives, your people doubt your 
juftice. 
Would you deter the populace from crimes, ' 
Let puniihment be fudden. That's true mercy. 

Pbra. He never ihall behold another fun. 
But why mould cares of ftate intrude upon us ? 

Aft. Why this reproof? In what have I deferv'd it? 
All my concern was for the peace of Media* 
And for your fafety. I have faid too much. 

Pbra. What has Aftarbe afk'd, that I refus'd ? 
Thy beauty has all power. Who waits without ? 
Go ; let the captives be difmifs'd the palace, 

[Speaks at tbt door. 
The king reiigns nis privilege of choice. 
Should the fele&ed beauties of the world [T* Aftarbe. 
In full temptation Hand before my prefence. 
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•Still would my heart and eye be fixt on thee. 

Thy charms would (like the fun's all-powerful rays} 

Make all thofe little liars of beauty fade. 

Why that dejected look r that thoughtful iigh ? 

In what have I offended-? If to love, 

fie to offend, Phraortes is mod wretched. 

Enter A raxes. 

Ara. I fpoke the king's commands ; when from 
the crowd 
One of the captives rofe, and humbly pray'd 
Adraiflion to the throne. 
Pbra. I hear no fuits, 

Ara. She wifh'd to fpeak a matter of importance* 
*°bra. Difmifs them all. Let us retire, my queen* 
jtft. Araxes, ftay. [Araxes,jw*£ out* 

J* bra. What is Aftarbe y s pleafure ? 
Aft. This matter fliould be fearch'd. The fate of 
empires 
Turns often on the flighted information ; 
And were my couofel worthy to be heard, 
I would admit her. 

Pbra. Let her be admitted. [Exit Araxes* 

£Phraortes fiats Aftarbe on the throne* then place* 
him/elf by her. The guards enter, and range them- 
selves on eacbjide. 

Enter Captive, Doraipe, and Attendants. 

Pbra. A rife, fair maid ; and let thy fuit be heard* 

Cap. The King has done his proftrate fervant 

juftice. [Kneeling* 

Thus low I pay my thanks to heaven and you. 

Pbra. Rife from that humble pofture, and (peak forth* 

Cap. The Perfian prince, to whom we owe out 

bondage, [Rifes* 

'Tis faid, is doomed to death for horrid treachery. * 
Phra. He well deferves it. if you fall before me, 

To melt me' into mercy wittv your tears, 

Woman, your tears are fruftrate* Take her hence* 
Cap. I fpeak for mercy ! No, I foe for tortures* 

With rapture I could gaze upon his fufferings, 

Enjoy his agonies and dying -groans, 

And then this hand could ffab him to the heart* 
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Pbra. Whence rofe this furious fpirit of revenge r 
Cap. By brutal violence he (lew my hufband. 
Excufe my tears ; Love calls them from my eyes 9 
With him I loft all joy, all peace and comfort. 
Pbra. What mov*d Sop hemes to the barbarous deed f 
Cap. My hufband was difHnguiuYd in his armies ; 
Wkh him I always lhar'd the toils of war, 
The tedious marches, and the fcorching funs, 
For love makes all fatigues feem fight and eafy. 
Bophernes faw me, figh'd, and fpoke his paffioa* 
I fpurn'd his offers, and defpis'd his fuit. 
He ftill perfifted, and my virtue ftrengthcn'd : 
Till on a day, infiam'd with loofe defire, 
He fent my lord upon fome feign'd command ; 
I in his tent fat waiting his return, 
Then fuddenly the ravimer rufh'd in. • [fFeett. 

Pbra. Go on, ^ # 

Cap. He fciz'd me, tore me, draggM me to his arms ; 
In vain I ftruggkd ; by refinance weaken'd 
I loft all ftrength, and fo— he fpoil'd my honour. 

fhame t O brutal force ! IfTeeps* 
Pbra. Unhappy woman ! * 

Proceed. 

Cap. Juft in the moment of my ftianre 
My hufband enter'd. Strait the villain left me, 

t nd A , d f §??* h y ** ftin S* of gwh and tenor, 
He ftabb'd him to the heart. f jp MM 

Pbra. Moft monftrous villain ! ■ ^ 

His life'* a feries of the blackeft crimes. 

Cap. I in the hurry of the murder fled, 
And fcapM the tyrant's power. Alone, difeuis'd, 

1 ve paft away my reftlefs hours in foriow. 
Revenge was all my wift, and all my comfort; 

For that F ve watch'd him through long weary marches f ' 
And revenge gave me ftrength and refolution. # 

Why fell he not by me ? His crime requir'd it 
Vengeance o'ertakes him for another guilt * 
And I have loft revenge. O may he feel * 
The pain and horror due to both his crimes, 

Pbra. His death is fignM 

Cap. That is his due for treachery. 

e 
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fbra. Wht\t would revcpge havc,more,?. TV Guild- 
er's blood # 
Allays its ftr.ojigeft thirft* 

C*/l Moil gracious kine, [Kite/** 

Hqor in unhappy womaVs juft petition, 
And may my prayer find favour and aicqptanfe I 
■Grant me to/fejp him in his late# gafp ; 
Xet my apoea/ange ftriHe him with confufion ;, 
Let me awaJjq fre^h terrors in his confeiense. 
And brfng mjr murder'd hufl>an,d to his vigvfr 
Eotruft the fword Qf juftice in, my haad j 
The ftroke dull then he fuije. 

Pbra. WhaJt fortitude 
Lies hid beneath tbajt face, of foftefl fffttiu? ! v 
The death of his confederates is fign'd, 
And h# with privacy this very evening 
Shall bedifpatch'd in prifon. Now you're, fatisfy'd. 

C<#* Q, wj?JDe that o$cc win* I 
'Aft. For foch offfencp, 
He canqot feel too. much \, her fnit is juft, , 
Thgri- le* me intercede in her bejbalf ;, 
Grant her requeft. Give hpr th^£at^i figr#fr; 
Give her the dagger.— -Such revenge is virtue. 

Pbra, Take.thA: your boon i* granted, Sjoq* rrjy 
orders, [Gi.Vtf to hi* d?g$c** 

Shall feni[ ypu, . to isv ; erjg$ a. h^fta^'s . rodder. 
Let i^t attend without. Draw,. n% Amw* 

. [Pbraortes .**#* <?M ** Awes.- 
«4/f.What> f»e,to.he,rJ a«dwh^Ifu^4tfdain,i»c*! 
How mydi&race grows og mje I I^et tymiprnft,. 

And ^erifh by that MfQffVV Wy >rfifa*WVk% , 
Kindles aftd. burets, tfMake. hyt c^*r£e:upQn.m*» 
Ye^ftiU, wQuld.he^fcat,. I con44 fprgiy*, him, • 

D^r. Hi5.\yifeisdoa4ptt.whoa hi^ ^a^.WfW^ f 4^ 
That obfta'cJ«!s remoy'dU 

Aft. And cfcath. hangs o'eij HiWt 
That fight perhaps jpjay ibak^ hu.i^ftlutipjj. 
If I could hop** \ wgujd de^y, his, ff nl*w»» 
I dread his death. What isthcrft to bfi, done? 
ril fee him ere hedi^ v Q.aVj$£} though U 
Yes, I will fee him, and renew my offers 
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In his laft moments ; for whene'er he diet 

My mind will ne'er know peace. I will defer it* 

FIl (both the king in his -foft hours of love, 

When all his ftrongeft purpofes are nothing. 

When 'tis deferr'd— Would I could ceafe from thought ! 

Pbra. Tell her, as loon as juftce is performed, 
The king requires her thanks— She's wond'rous fair I 
You know my will ; thefe are my laft commands, 
Let punctual care and diligence obey me. [Ex. Araxes. 
Go, bid the prieft prepare the facrifice ; 
This ev'ning ihall the fragrance of devotion 
Smoak in our temples, and perfume the ikies* 
Phraerttt (hall attend the fokmn rites, 
To pay his grateful thanks in fongs of ]oy* . 

[Exeunt Doraipe and Attendant** 
Jftarbe, come.— One glance of thole bright eyes 
Difpelts all care, antl empires are forgot. 
fa what is man fuperior to the brute i 
Brutes eat, drink,, fleep ; like us, have all the feafe*. 
The male and female meet, then coldly part* 
Pare with indifference, sad defire is cioy'd : 
In love alone we feel the immortal part, 
And that cele&iat fire rennet the heart. 



ACT Vf. 

S C E Nl, a Prifim 

Hydarnes, ConQrirators; 

Ifyd. X* Shall furvive but for a little fpace ; 

X DovbriMt my plighted faith, and^die ia peaces 
What . k> an; hour of ltfH art hou* of torment* 
Ihinfc then what I.ihaU feJFer-for your- fake,, 
Hour I' mail brigand pant to-be among: you t 
To him wto fears-oat death revenge is fare ; 
To him who 0art ana daafehr raveag* is fpeedy. 
Soon as the chains ate ftracfe-fro» off tkafr hands* 
I'll dye then»3piijmlftjiath^roya^bteftdi 

C a 
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I'll watch all time. The throne (hall not fecnre&im ^ 
The folemn temple, even that facred ground, 
.Shall not protect him from my resolution. 
Would it were done ; that we might fall together ! 

ift Confp. May all fuccefs attend thy glorious purpofet 
- Thinking upon thy brave undaunted l'pirit, 
I '(hall forget my pains, and fmile in torture, 
Ev'n when the (harped pang of death is on' me. 

-Hyd. Ere you are cold, my ghoft (hall overtake you, 
And bring the welcome news.— Impatience racks nie. 

zd Confp. We thank our bold revenger, and will die 
Like men that well deferv'd fo great a chief. 

$d Confp. Farewell. And when you life the dagger 
for the blow, 
Think on my friend (hi p. 

4th Confp. And on mine. 

$tb Confp. And mine. 

\ft Confp. Think of us all, and give him death for each; 
• 6yd. Farewell, unhappy friends; you're brave aad 

* true, . - 

And you entruft one who deferves fuch friend (hip*. 
Your prayers and wifhes (hall direct the dagger 
Deep in his heart. And when this deed is done, 
iVe done my talk of life, and I'll refign it. 

' Enter Araxes, and officers* 

Ara. Time prefles on us, and your hour is come. 
We mud obey our orders. Lead them hence. 
Torture and death expett you* 

iftCon/p. Well. Lead on* 

Ara. 'Tis your laft moment. 

\ft Confp. We're impatient for it. . 

Ara. Stay here till my return. To you, my mefage 

[ToUyd. 
Is -of a fweeter found : 'tis life, 'tis freedom. - 
I'll fee them to the fcaftbld ; then difcharge you. 

[Exeunt Araxes, Confpirators, and Officers, 
Hyd. What's death to that I feel within! 'Tis nothing. 
Tortures but tear the fleft, and crufli the bones ; 
But guilt and horror tear my reftlefs foul, 
And ev*ry thought's an arrow in my heart* 
Sopbemtt is coademn'd, and I accused him. 
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For what ?— For means to fatiate my revenge, 

And that's fufficient.— O revenge, fnpport me I 

What, am I grown a coward ? Does repentance, 

Does vile contrition fink my> boafted courage ? 

Does resolution ftaggerl Hence, away, 

I will not hear thee, daftard, meddling Confcience t 

No. I'll go on,. I feel my fpirits rife f 

My heart grows harder, and I (com remorse ;. 

That's the poor whining refuge of a coward* 

My friends are now expiring. Hark, their groans 

Start me from thought, and fummon me to vengeance! 

I come, my friends ; in tbat great deed I'll falL 

Enter Araxes* 

Ara. Pbra&rtes fends you life and liberty *- . 
Twelve days are granted you to pafs the confines 
Of his domains : to ftay beyond that time 
Annuls his pardon, and your life is forfeit. 
You're now difcharg'd. Be grateful for this mercy,. 
Pray for the peace of Media, and repent. 

Hyd. Media, farewell. With all the wings of fpeecfc 
I fly thy bounds. - Let me forget thy name ; 
'Twill bring to my remembrance my loft friends. 

[Exit. 

Ara. Come forth,, unhappy prince ^excufe my words r 

[Unlocks the dungeon. 
Tis with reluctance that I bring the meilage. 
Your death's at hand. 

Soph. Death is the only friend . 
That I have left ; thy meiTage is mod welcome. 
My friend's at hand ; O how long t to meet him 1 
In him is all my hope, in him my refuge, 
He (hall di (burthen me of all misfortune, 
He (hall wipe off calamity and for row, 
And give me peace and everL fling reft. 
I thank thee /or the news. -. 

Ara. Such unconcern, 
Such fteady fortitude amidft afflictions,- 
Was never feen till now. 

Soph. My wife is dead 1 
And I have no attachment to the world. 
What is't to live ? And who counts life a blefling/ 

C 3 
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It is to fee injuftioe hold the fcale, 
And weigh with partial hand the deeds of men ; 
It is to fee a race of fer vile flatterers 
* Worfhip the author of all mifchief, gold ; 
To fee oppreflion rich, and virtue ftarving. 
Death only clbfes this* diftaileful iccne. 

Ara. This fcorn of death appears like-innocence. 

Soph. All mortal juftice errs. Heaven knows the heart* 
'Tis eafy Ln my ca re um fiance to dye. 
For I have no pofieffions to forego : 
My kingdom is another's; round my couch 
No faithful (Servants ftand with weeping eyes ; 
No darling children- cling around my neck* 
And with fond kifles warm my hollow cheek ; 
No wife, who (wern, and wearied out with grief ) • 
Faints in my arms. Thefe give the pangs of deatii ; 
Thefe make as covet lire. But I leave nothing. 

Jra. What manly resolution I I grieve for yon. 

Soph. At death's approach the guilty confekneo 
trembles, 
fiot I have not thofe horrors.— Hark, he knocks. 

[Knocking hear**** 
With what impatient joy I come to meet thee 1 

Ara. Farewell, thou moil unfortunate of men ; 
A mind fo great, unlhaken by diftreft, 
Deferv'd a nobler end. Forgive my duty, 
It feems fevere, but 'tis the king's command ; 
The dungeon muft confine you. 

Soph. I fubmit. [Araxes Ucks kirn in tb$ dungten* 

Enter Captive. 

Cap. This letter will inftruct yoq in your duty. 

Ara. The prifoner (hall be given into your hands. 

Cap. And he (hall perifh by an injur'd woman. 
Thus has the king decreed ; 10 (hall he fuffer, 
Both for his treafon, and my murder'd lord. 
To fee me arm'd with fuch juft refolution, 
My hufband's ghoft is pleas'd, and fmiles upon me* 
Pbraortes gave this dagger : this fhall end him. 

Ara. Within that iron gate he mourns in darkneft. 

[Gives the keys* 
This will conduit you,— .'Tis the king's command, - 



fftk CAffclVZSi 55 

Soon a» the bfeody oftce is perform'a 1 , 

That you prefefnt yofurielf once more before himv 

Ctf/. His will mail be obey'd* 

Ara. He's now yotir charge. 

Cap. And foon my charge fhail end.— Leave me t& 
juftice. 
How wifl my fight difmay his guilty foul ! 
Ev'n while that terror preys upon his hearty 
-I'll hurl him to the deepeft Xbades below. 
But I delay ; and juftice grows impatient. 
I'd be alone.. Yon now have done your duty. 

[Exit Araxen- 

Cap. Come forth 4 , 'Soft? ernes. ^Unlocks the iun&tn. 

Sty*. I will meet thee, cteatfc. 

Cap. Drawtoe^r. 

Sbpb^Vtififc ! was it hot a woman's voice r 
That voice nb IfiOfe is fiveet ; — Cylent's dead. 
Yes. 'Tis tne queen. Here fatiate thy revenge,- 
My bofom heaves, and longs to meet the dagger. 
Why is thy hand fo flow ? 

Cap. Lcfok On this face, [Lifts up her <veih- 

Is not thy heart acquainted with thefe eyes i 
And is thy ear a nranger to this voice ? 
What, n6t a word! 
* Soph. O dear delation ! [Faints* 

CyL Watte. 
Tis thy Cylene calls, thy 16ft Cytene. 
Cannot this bofom warm thee into life ) 
Cannot this voice recall thy finking fpirits ? 
Cannot thefe lips reftore thee ? O Took up; 
Thy voict, thy lip*, c6uld call me from the dead. 
Look up, and give me comfort. 

Soph. 'Tis Cylene. 
Tis no delufion. Do I live to fee thee ? 
And muft I be torn from thee ? cruel thought f 

tyrant death, now thou haft made me fear thee? • 
CyL When will misfortunes leave us ? 

Soph. tXtsiih rhUft end them. 
Twas faid you fell in battle ; from that time 

1 loft all plcafure, and denre of life. 

Cyl. In thtrt fed dif of our adverfity, 
When Perfia was made captive, every e)# 

C4 
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Wept for the fall of my dear lord Sophernes* 
For you they forrow'd, and forgot their bondage, 
I loft myfelf in heart- confuming grief, 
And, left a conqueror's arrogance and pride. 
Should tempt them to condemn a captive queen 
'To his loofe hours, induftriqufly \ fpread 
The rumour of my death ; and by thofe means 
Have figh'd away my days obfcure, unknown. 

Soph. How gain'd you this accefs ? and why that 
dagger ? 
' CyL This is no time for talk ; confult thy fafety. 
Catch at the prefent moment, for the next 
May throw us back again into defpair. 

Soph, What means, my love ? No innocence can ftand 
Again ft the voice of perjur'd calumny, 

CyL This dagger was defign'd to murder thee j 
And I am fent upon that bloody errand : \ • 

This hand that now is thrown about thy neck, 
Was to have done the deed. O horrid thought! 
Unknown, among a train of captive women, 
They brought me to the palace : there I learnt 
The tale of thy unhappy fufferings, 
And how the king had fign'd the fatal fentence. 
1 fell before the throne, extol I'd his juftice ; 
Then, with feign'd tears, and well-diflembled /peech, 
Charg'd thee with violation" of my honour, 
And murder of a hulband. He was mov'd ; 
Pleas'd Avith my bold requeft, he heard my prayer, 
And for revenge and juftice gave me this. 

[Shews the dagger. 
But. the time flies. I cbme, my lord, to fave thee* 
'Tis by that hope, I live. 

Sdpb. That hope is" parf : 
It is impoflible. Refentment, power, 
And perjury, all work againft my life. 
O how I fear to die ! for thee, I fear ; 
To leave thee thus expos'd, a helplefs captive, 
In a "range land, and not one friend to xheer thee !^ 

Cyl I think thou lov'ft me. 

Soph. Sure thou long haft known it. 

Cyl. Is there ought that I could deny Sophernss ? 
No. I have try'd my heart ! 
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« •" 

Soph. What mean thefe doubts ?•• 
I never gave you cauie. 

CyL Then promife, fwear, 
That you. will not refufe me what I afk ; 
Thus on. her knees Cylene begs it of you. 

Soph. Does this appear like love? fpeak, and 'tit 
granted. 

CyL I thank thee. Thou haft given me all my 
wifbes, - . 

For now thy life is fafe ; and fav'd. by me. 
Here, take this veil ; this ihall fecure thy flight,. 
With this thou malt deceive the watchful guard. 

bled oceafion ! fly, my lord, with fpecd ; 

1 never wiih'd to part till now. 

Soph. What,, go^ and leave thee thus ! my heart* 
forbids it. 
No. Death is all that I am doomM.ta fairer ;, - 
But thy diftrefs is more.- 

Cyh Dilute it not. 
Hail thou not fworn h 

Soph. What never can Be dpne. 
Why wilt thou force feverer torture on me ? 
No. Give me death ; I chufe the flighfer pan*. 
When I am dead, may the juft Gods relieve thee* 

CyL Was ever love thus obftinately* cruel I. 
Only thy life can fave me; think on that.. 

[Sophernes fixe* his tyts on tkt griunA 
like the deaf rock he Hands immoveable. 
How. my fears grow, and^hill my (hiWring heart! 
Has then thy ftubbornnefs refolv?d to kill me ? 

Soph. Shall I, that .was her fhield in every danger, 
Abandon her to the rude hand of power ? 

CyL Hear me,. my lord; embrace the happy mo* 
ment : . 

This is, perhaps,, the laft that is aHow'd u»r 
• Soph. What ! give her my diftrefs ! 

CyL Look up, and anfwer. 
Have my words loft all intVeft in thy heart?' 
Hear then my purpofe,; and I will perform it. . 
I'll never feel the pang of that fad hour 
When thou Jhalt iuffer. No : Til die before thee* . 
How gracious was this prefen; of the king. 
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'Tis kind, 'tis merciful, 'twill give me peace, 
And fliow me more companion than Sopbtrnts. 

Soph. O give me ftrength, ye powers* to break my 
chains, 
That I may force the lifted weapon from her I 
Spare, fpare thy dearer life i I grant thee all* 
I will abandon thee to my diftrefles ; 
VAX fly this inftant $ by our loves, I wilL 
The Gods are kind. O may their mercy fave her ! 

CyL From thy dear hands I take the galling chains** 
Left danger intercept thee : hajfte, be gone ; 
And as thou valueft mine, fecure thy life. 
Thou hadft no hope : who knows but my offence 
May find forgivenefs I 'tis a crime of love ; 
And love's a powerful advocate to mercy. 

Soph. O how I ftruggle to unloofe my heart-ftrings>. 
That are Jo dofely knit and twin'd with thine ! 
Is't poffible that we may meet again ? . 
That thought has fill'd my foul with refblutibo. 
Farewell : may heaven fupport thee* and redrei* us J* 

CyL O hlejfcd opportunity, I thank thee*. 
If for. this pious ad of love I perifh, 
Let not Sopbernes rajhly follow me. 
Live to revenge me, and the world (hall praife thee.. 
Though all my hours be doom'd to. chains and darknef?, 
The pkafing thought that I have given thee fafety, 
Will chear me more than liberty and day-light. 
Though I'm condemned to fuller fliamehii death, 
Ev'n in that hour I (hall forget his terrors, 
And knowing that prefervM thee, die with pleafure. 
But hark ! what 'noife waa that? New fears, alarm me. 
Is he detected ?— Heaven has more companion. 
Be ftill, my heart. I go to take his place, 
And wait th' event with fteady refig nation. 

{Enters the dungeon* 

Enter Araxes and Aftarbe. 

Aft. I bring the royal mandate, read your order. 
The fentence of Sopbermes is- fufoended; 
I'd qtfeilion him in private* Guide A* to hi*w 

Jra. He's dead. 



Jtft. Sdpberhes dead ! when ? how ? by whom f 

Ara. The captive woman by whofe hand he fell* 
Is gone before the king ; juft now (he parted. 

Aft. My guilt, my hate, my love, all war within, 
And confcience and diftra&ion will betray me. [Afide* 

Ara. Within that dungeon lies the breathlefs body. 

Aft. Name him no more, fcegone $ I'd be alone. 
You know my pleafure. 

Ara, Yta all obedience. TtxiU 

Aft. Who ihal! appeaTe this ttmpeft of my foul ? 
*Tis done. He's dead : now it will rage for ever ! 
Yet why ? Hence, confcience. All T did was jufKce. - 
Am I the caufe" ? I proffer'd life and love ; 
-The murder was not mine. Why then this horror } % - 
Could a queen bear fuch infolence and (corn t 
Was I not ihjur'd ? (hall I not refent r* 
He well deferv'd his fate. Ungrateful" man ! 
The bloody fpecYacle (hall pleale revenge, 
And fix eternal hatred in my heart. [Cy\etie<omesfZrtb+ ■ 
Hah ! fpeak : what art f > ■ 

& moves ! it comes ! where (hall I hide me from it T 
Nature fhrinks back> and fftivers at the fight. 

[Hides berfacU • 

CyL See at your feet a poor unhappy captive. 

[Kneeling* 
G may the queen be gracious t<S her fervant ! 

Aft. Anaxes faid that he had let you forth, • 
And by command yon went before the kirig* 
Why has he thus deceiv'd me ?' 

Cji. Turn not away ; - 
BeftbvV one look of pjty on a wretch', 
Who lifts her eyes to you for grace and pardon.'* 

Aft. Pafrdon! for \yhat? ! you did it by command. 
1st it a crime t'obey the voice of juftice ? ' 
And did not thy • own wrongs demand his l>1ood f 
What has detained thee in that horrid place ? 
Was it to he*ar him in the pangs of dea(h, 
And tafte the' pleafure of lis dying groan ? 
Stretch forth thy hands : where are the crfmfbn flalns ? 
Where lies the reeking fwdrd I Is he yet cold ? 
*Twas bravely done. — Go, hafte, before the throne ; 
Pbraortes (hall* reward thee for this fervice. 

C 6 
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CyL When I (hall (land. before that awful prefence, 
How (hall I flem the torrent of his wrath ! 
Then let the queen inflill foft mercy in him, 
And intercede to fpare a wretched wife. 

Aft. Make known thy crime. 

CyL All my offence is love. . 
Sop hemes is my hufband. 

Jft. Haft thbu kill'd him ? 

CyL No. I clar'd difobey. My love has (av'd him*. 
With lying fpeeches I deceiv'd the king, 
Accufed Sopbernes of imagined- crimes, 
And* thus have given him life. My veil conceaPd him, 
And brought him forth from death. This is my guilt. 
If e'er your heart has felt the tender paffion, 
You will forgive this juft, this pious fraud. 
Who would not do the fame for him (he loves ? 
Coqfult thy. heart; and pity will plead for me. 

Aft. How dar'd you contradict the king's command? 
. CyL No power on earth commands the heart but 
love ; \Rife$+ 

And I obey'd my heart. 

-Aft* Thy life is forfeit. 
Dar'ft thou avow thy crime ? 

CyL, I glory in it. . 
If 'tis a crime, when innocence is wrong'd 
To fnatch it from the rage of credulous power ; 
If 'ti» a crime to fuccour the diilreft; 
If 'tis a crime to relieve injur'd virtue; 
If 'tb-a crime to be a faithful wife ; 
Thofe crimes are mine ; for 1 have fav'd my hufband. 

Aft. Is this an anfwer turn'd to move companion 1 
Such infolence is only match'd in him. 
Thine is the mod confummate pitch of treafon. 
Who gave thee power ? Are tray tors at thy mercy ? 
Let not hope flatter thee. Nor prayers nor tears 
Shall turn away the fword of juftice from thee. 
Rafh woman, know, thy life fhall pay his ranfom. 

CyL Alas ! my life is of too little price ; 
Such as it is, I freely give it for him. 
May fafety guard his days, and watch his nights ! 

May ev'ry fun rife happier than the lad, 
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'Till be (hall re-afcend bis native throne ! 
Then think upon Cylene. Heaven mall aid thee 
To punifli Media for thy murder'd wife. 

Aft* Araxes! [Enter Araxes.] Seize this. bold pre* 
fumptuous woman. 
Your charge, beneath her veil, is fled from juftice, 
And Ihe dares own the crime. I fear your duty 
. Will be fufpedted. Lead her to the dungeon. 
There wait thy fate. 

CyL Ye gods, preferve Sopbernes. 

[She it lock 7 J into the dungetm* 

Aft* If I had power, this inftant {he fhould die. 

Ara\ I fear the king will foften into mercy. 
- Aft* Why that fufpicion ? 

Ara. While fhe fpoke before Kim, 
I faw the king with the moft fond attention 
Hang on her words ; and as fhe fpoke, he languifh'd, 
And ev'ry look he gave was love or pity. 

Aft. She fhall not live an hour. Left with each 
moment 
His paffion ftrengthen, and my power diminifh. 
Did beauty ftrike all hearts as well as eyes, 
For me the rival world would be in arms : 
Beauty's admir'd and prais'd, not always lov'd. 
Some eyes are dazzled with too ftrong a luflre, 
That gaze with pleafure on a fainter objedt ; 
This homely captive then may ileal his heart, 
And bring difgrace upon me. I'll prevent her. 
This hour I'll fee her bleed, and thus remove 
At once the rival of my throne and love. 



ACT V. 
SCENE, a Temple. 

A$TARBE. 

T\Ora/pe knows,— and I am in her power. 
J*J Araxes was employ'd ; he may iufpett me. 
One crime lupports another — I moil on. 
I fear them both. How fhall I lofe my fear f 
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Their deaths ma ft end it. But they may be honeffL 
1*11 fift them*-*for my foul has loft all reft. 
But fee Dorajpt. 

Enter Dorafpe. . 

Ttooirfbmetimes wert known 

To mifs devotion's hours. How comes it then* 

Thou'rtnow fo foon ? haft thou ought that concerns mth 

Thinks thou Araxer honeft ? Thave doubts. 

Ffear the prifoner 'fcap'd by his. connivance. . 

Jkre my commands obeyed?' 

Dor. 'Tis not yet done. 
He could not gain admiffion to the king. 

Aft. Does he not know a frown of mine Can cruftv* 
him? 

Dor. I know his heart and hand iare-wholly your^s— 
He waits the king's commands. 

Aft* Are mine then nothing Y* 
And want I powerto juftify the deed Y • 
Why was (he not difpatch'd ? He knew my pleafurev 
My pjeafureis his duty, 'Twas Irais'd him ; 
And dares he now difpute what I ordain ? 
Tell him, Fir have-ir done ; that I command it.' 
Thou too art falfe. Then on herfelf alone 
Aftarbe (hall depend. Away, thou flatterer. 
Go hence, and tremble at the queen's difple afore. 
She fhaH this inftant die. For fee Pbraortes. 
Aftarbe now has all things at her nod. 
Qf this day's worfhip I'll appoint the viclim. 

Enter Phraortes ; AfohmnproceJfionofPne&u . 

. - [The queen talks apart to Phraortes. 

Phra. Bid them fufpend a while the facrifice ; . 
The queen requires a private conference 
On matters that concern the ftate. Withdraw. 

[£#«*»* PriefUV 
Now fpeak, my queen ; I'm ready to obey. 

Aft. All is not fafe. Your (late ftill harbours treafon. 
Ev'n now I tremble for my lord the king'; 
For through the dark the tray tor's arrow ffles ; 
And which way will you turn your fliield agairift it? 

Pbra. What means my queen? 
Caft off all clemency ; 
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So {Hall your throne (hind firm to lateft time. 

Pbra, Aad has nty danger given Aft or be fear f* 
Where (hall I And reward for fo much goodnefs ? 
I fwear by Jow, and yen wick fepphire heaven, . 
Aftsrbe's will (hall fix, the king's decree. 

^ , What (halt: be done to him, whofe lying lfpr 
Miflead the king from the ftrait path! of juftice ? 

Pbra. Mtdia decrees that death fhall be hit portion* 

Aft. What is ordain'd for km, who (when* the king-. 
Entrufb the royal fignet in his hands) 
Bares contradict the facred ruaqdate ?. 

Pbra. Death; 

Aft. Whatihalloor laws mftiaoiw that bold mifcreant). 
Who faves th'oflfeader whom the king condemns ? 

Pbra. The fatal fentence falls upon his head. 

Aft. Let jujtice-then fugporfthe throne of Media;, 
Let juftice then preferve thy facred life! 
AH thefe offences-are thai captive woman's, 
Who with feign'd tears beg'd pity and revenge. 
With lying lips (he fell before the throne, 
She torn'd the king from the ftrait paths of juftice, . 
The royal feal was trufted in her. hands ; 
firefumptuoufly fhe broke the faered mandate, 
She fpaVd whom you • condemned, ami with- vile* trea- 
chery • 
Hath fet Sofbtrnttkm. So this af&f&n 
Shall kindle new rebellion* in your empire. x 

Pbrtu Thefe flagrant crimes demand im mediator 
death.. 

Aft. Let it be fo. The king* is wife and jufh 

Pbra. She fhall this inftant bleed. Audacious woman ! 

Aft. Let her endure the fhameful pomp of death, 
Expofe her through the city's public ftreet; 
So fhall your people's (hoots extol your juflice ; 
So fhall you ftrike your enemies- with fear, 
And awe them to fubjection. Bring her forth; 
Here let her bleed, ev*n on this holy ground, 
Before the pretence ; Jwe delights in juftice, 
The righteous facrifice fhall pleafe the gods. 

Enter Orbafius, Magi, Attendants. 

Pbra. Come from the croud, Or A*/f*x ; hear a-ndobey* 
Hafte to the prifon, andj>ring forth that woman 
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(Who freed Sof hemes from the hand of power)* 
To public jufhce. She fhall bleed befoxe me. 
Let her be led a public fpe&acle. 
Difpatch. Remember that the king expects you. 

[Exit Orbafius* 
The fhield of heaven, has turn'd deftru&ion from us ; 
And gratitude requires our thanks and praife* 
Call up the priefts. Begin the facred rites.. 

ift Mag. Turn all your eyes to yon bright arch of 
heaven. 

2tt Mag. When Jew in thunder threatens impious men* 
May the red lightnings fcatter Media's foes,. 
And lay their cities defolate and wafte 1. 

ift Mag. May the vaft globe of inexhaufted light. 
That rolls its living fires from eait to weft, 
Strow all his paths with- fragrant herbs and flowers. 
And blefs his people with perpetual fpring ! 

zd Mag. May the bright lamp of night, the filver 
moon, 
And all the ftarry myriad that attend her, 
Guard and defend his midnight couch from dangers 1 

ift Mag. May ever living fprings fbpply our fountains, 
And wind in fertile rivers through the land ! 

zd Mag. Blefs him, ye winds, with ever profp'rous 
gales I 

\ft Mag. Pour not your wrath in tempers on his 
people. 
£et your fweet breath chace dearth and peftilence. 
And cool our fummers with eternal health ! 

Enter Orbafius, with Cylene, as led to execution* 

[Orbafius talks apart to the king. 

Phra. Again we mull defer the folemn worfhip. 
Bid the procefiion move towards the temple : 
And let th> offender, ftand before the prefence. [To Orb* 

Aft Sof hemes has expos'd me to this woman ; 
And while (he lives, I live in fear and fhame. 
Shall (he then triumph in a queen's difgrace I [Afide. 

Cyl. Moft gracious king, confider my.tcanigrenion. 

[Kneels* 
My life is forfeit ; juftice has condemned me* 
J broke th'invioUble laws of Media. 

3 
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Yet let Phraortes with impartial fcfrle 
Weigh my offence ; he'll find my crime was virtue* 
Sure heaven that tries the heart, will pardon me : 
And kings, -who imitate the gods in juflice. 
Should not forfake them in the paths of mercy. 

Pbra. Have not thy* lying lips deceiv'd the king ? 
How fhall thy words find faith ! They're air, they're 

. nothing ! 

Cyl. O be not rafli in judgment ! Hear me fpeak. 
What mov'd my tongue to pra&ife this deceit? 
Was it am Si ti on and the luft of power r 
Was it to vex your empire with rebellion ? 
Was it the meaner views of fordid gain ? 
Was it to hurt the loweft of your people ? 
All my offence is faithful love and duty : 
Sofbemes is my hufband, and I fav'd him. 

Pbra. Thy hufband ! 

Aft. Hear her not : woman, away. 
Remember you have fwom. 

Pbra. Thy hufband, fay'ft thou ? 

Aft. Think on your oath, and fpurn difllmolatioru. 

Pbra* Am I debarr'd the chief delight of kings ? 
Have I the power to puniih ; not to pardon r 
But I have (worn. 

Cyl. If there's no room for mercy ^ Ri/es* 

My life is well beftow'd. My deatn is glorious 3 
I chofe it ; and repine not at my fate* 

Aft. Turn from her. Lille d not to fraud and guile. 

Cyl. Think pot I fhudder at th'approach of death ;. 
That the keen fword, which glitters in my eyes, 
Makes my heart fail, and finks me to defpair. 
I fear not for rayfelf ; for him I fear. 
Ho.v will he bear my death ?— As I could his. 

Pbra* Why have I bound the tender hands of mercy ? 

\Mufing. 

Aft. You but delay.- The royal oath is (acred. 

Cyl. Well then. Lead on. His punifhment is mine* 
Live, live, Sopbtrne.s r and forget Cylene ; 
,Left grief deflroy thy peace, and make thee wretched. 
I'm ready. 

Pbra. How (hall I pronounce the fentence 1 

Aft. For your oath's fake. 

Pbra. *Tis granted. Let her die. , . 



But let me firft perform my due devotions, 
To beg that mercy which I mail refofe. 
As foon as I have paid my folemn vows, 
I'll make the fign : then let the blow be given* 
Sec all be ready. Now renew the rites. 

Enter Hydarnes, difguh'd. 

Hyd. Thus far I'm undifcover'd. — Now's my tirne.. 
The king of Media's given into my hands. 
And when he leaves his guards to trail the goa*s, 
Ev'n while he proftrate fells, and lifts his eyes 
To the bright god of day, tVafl -feeing ftm, 
This mall difpatch hfm Rrft, and fhen ftyttartois. 

\ft Mag. Now ret the king advance. 

Pbra. O gloriotrs ftm ! [Kntttirig. 

. [Hydarnes athmftingtoftai Phraortes, isftai'di? 
Sophernes, di/guis'd, <wbo hfiis^d ty tbe*Nl£gu 
What means this confteruatiOn in all eyes ? 
Whence this alarm, and all this wild thfcrrdtrf 
Hah ! who lies here thus weltringin his bldod, 
Gaining tor life? what means this horrid murder ? 
Strike not tilt I command, [To tfo Execution*.] Wha< 
did this deed ? 

\fiMag. Behold the man. What bounty can: 
reward him ? 
What mall be done for him who fiv'd the king I ■ 

Pbra. Say who, and whence* thou artf 
• Sopb. A wretched man 
Who comes to take his fentence on him, death. 
Sophernes was condemned ; 'tis he muft fuffer. 
Spare then that pattern of heroic virtue. 
The fentence is not her's ; I claim my right; 
Sophernes Hands before you, and demands it. 

[fbrbntos off bis difguift^ 

CjL O flay not for the fignah Give the blow. 
Save him, ye gods !. Why is the ftroke delay'd ? 
The king has fworn. O may my death preferve him h 
- Pbra. Suibend her fentence till my further Orders. 
Who flew this man ? what movM'thee to the murder ? 
Why haft thou AainM this* holy place with- blood ? 

Sopb. That villain who lies groveling there before thee tJ 
Had rais'd his arm to take thy life, O king ; 
And ju the point defended, in the moment. 
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I laid him low ; and heaven has done 0* juflk*. 
If favour (hall reward me for this deed. 
Spare my Gy lent, grant kqr your prote&ioa,. 
I afk not life, for without her 'tis nothing. 

u0?. Where will this end > How are my fchenrs 
deftroy'd! 
Fear chills my heart, sad guilt Iks heavy on me* 
Leave me not, heH ^ defert not now thy ca«4e. 
Fve gone too far. O blind the eyes of jvftiee ! 
And fink me not in ruin and perdition* {jffide*. 

Phra, Know you this bold aflamn ? View kin well- 

Hyd. Ay, gaze upon me. 

Or&z. Sure I've seen this mrnt. 

&/£• Amongtjie-crowdlmark'd 
Who charg'd roe with ingratitude aad treafoB : 
With fary in his looks, and hafty llrides 
He ftept before me ; ftraight he rmVd hit dagger 2 
In joftice to myfelf and thee, I fmote him. 

Jp. Where ihall I hide nief how ray fears dtOraft met 

Who knows the torment of the gniky wretch* 
When accusation flares him in die face r 
Then all our-fpiritt fink into deijpair, . 
And when we want moft flrength, then mofl it fails ft*. 
He fpeaks, and I'm betray'd. Why erfd the dagger I 
To bring confufion, fhame, and death npofc me. 
Where fhall I fly ?— for conftien«c will de«e& tnc* . 
'Twill fanlter on my tongue, and ftaia my cheek. 

horror ! O di%race !— I fly from flume. £&mV 
Soph* 'Twas I that gave thee death. 

Hjd. Thou % haft done juftiee. 

Phra, What layeft thou ? ipcak again. 

Hyd He has done joftice. - 

1 barb'ronfly accus'd him of my crimes ; 

That guilt upbraids me; andla&forgivenef*. [ftSopik. 

f>hra+ Whence art thou? — why this zealous rage- 
againftme? 

Ifyd. 1 grieve not that I perifli'd by hi» hand ; 
But that he difappointed my revenge, _ 
I can't forgive him. Had he ftay'd 'till theft, 
Hydarnes had fata greatly. But that's paft. 
Still I fhall wound thee in the tendtneft part. 

[*# Phi*orfes*. 
I faint. Q grant me Hrength to giy,e it utterance I. 
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Draw, near, Araxes. Speak, inform the king ; 
Did not you guide me to the queen's apartment ?" 
You know why I was call'd. Difclofe the fecret. 

Ara. What paft I know not. 

Hyd. What you fear to own, 
I dare reveal : hear then a dying man. 
The cjueen, on promife of my life and pardon, 
Prevail'd upon me to accufe this prince : 
I knew him not ; yet, to purfue thy life. 
And gratify revenge, I undertook it. 

Pbra. It is impoffible. Advance, my queen, 
And let thy prefence ftrike him with confufion. ' 
Come forth, Aftarbt. Hah ! fhe's fled ; (he's guilty \ 
Halle, bring her back,, I will extort confeffion. 
What mov'd her to this perjur'd information r 

[Ex. Officers* 
Whence fprung this hate and malice to Sopbernes? 

[To Hydarnes* 
' Hyd. Alk her. I fpeak the truth, and know no further. 
Look on me, tyrant, and obferve my features ; 
Secft thou not here the lines of brave Lyfamnes ? 
He by thy power was led to fhameful death, 
His ion now dies, and never has reveng'd him. [D*V/- 

Enter Aftarbe, brought in by Officers.. 

Aft. Bring me before the king. 

Pbra. Perfidious woman ! . 

Look on that wretch, who there lies pale and cold ; 
Was he not-brought in private to your chamber / 
Who gave inftru&ions to accufe Sopbernes ? 
Who promis'd We and pardon to Hy dames f 

Aft. All then is loft. Aftarbe is betray'd. 
But mall I Hoop to lead a life of fhame ? 
No. This ihall clofe a fcene of long remorfe. . 

[Stabs her/elf. 

Pbra. Aftarbe! hold! 

Aft. Forgive me ! [Diet. 

Pbra, Her foul, treachery 
My foul detefts;, But love will force a tear. 
What mov'd her hatred thus againfi your life I 

Soph. She was unhappy. Let her be forgot. 

Pbra. Draw near, Cykne. May heav'n blefs your loves ! 

[fiivjtt ber to Sop hemes. 
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CyJ. Shall he then live ? My heart o'erflows with joy. 
Now 4i(e is worth accepting, worth deiiriag, 
Worth ev'ry wilh, and ev'ry daily prayer. 

Pbra. By you the royal veftment (hall be worn, 
And, next the king, all honour ihall be paid 
To you who fav'd him. [To Sophernes. 

$opb. What I did was doe ; 
I've only paid a debt of gratitude: 
What would your bounty more ?— you've given me all : 
For in thefe arms I ev'ry, wi(h poiTefs. 

Pbra. Life is a voyage, and we with pain and labour 
Muft weather many a ftorm, to reach the port. 

Sopb. Since 'tis not given to mortals to difcern 
Their real good and ill ; let men learn patience : 
Let us the toils of adverfe fate fuflain, 
For through that rugged road our hopes we gain. 



EPILOGUE. 

SPOKEN BT MRS, OLDFIELD. 

&HAL L authors tease* the- town with tragic paffion, 
& When we've mire modern moral things infafitio* ? 
Let feu quite exbauft the Mufe's treajure ; ^ 

Sure mafquerades muft give more feeling pUafurt, 
Where we meet finer fen/e and better moafure ; 
The marry! d dame 9 whofe bufinefs muft be done? 
Puts on the holy veftmtnts of a nun \ 
And brings her unprolific fpouf* afo*. . 
Coquettes, witfi whom no lover could fuccted, 
Here pay off' Ml arrears, and love in— -deed: 
Ev'n confcious prudes arefofincere and free, 
They ajk each man they meet— Do you know me? 

Do not our Operas unbend the mind, 
Where ev'ry foul's to ecftafy refin'd ? 
Entranced with found Jits eacbferaphic toaft : 
All ladies love the play that moves the moft. 
Ev'n in this houfe Pve known fome* tender Fair, 
Touch' d with meerfenfe alone, confefs a tear. 
But the f oft voice of an Italian Wetber, 
Makes them all'languijh three whole hours together. 
And wbere's the wonder ? Plays, like Mafs, arefung, 
(Religious Drama !) — in" an unknown tongue. 

Will Poets ne'er confider what tbey coft us? 
What tragedy can take, like Do3or Fauftus ? 
Twoftages in this moral Jhow ex cell, 
To frighten vicious youth witbfcenes of bell \ 
Yet Both thefe Fauftufcs can warn but few. 
For what's a conj'rer'sfate to me or— you ? • 

Yet there are wives who think heav'n worth their cart ; 
But firft tbey kindly fend their fpoujes there. 
When you my lover's laft diftrefs behold. 
Does not each hu/baneTs thrilling blood run cold? 
Some heroes only die.— Ours finds a wife. 
What's harder than captivity for life ? 
Yet Men, ne'er warn'd, fill court their own updoing : 
Who, for that circle, would but venturt ruin ? 
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BEGGAR'S OPERA. 



-Nos haec noviffimus eflc nihil* Mart* 



INTRODUCTION. 

BEGGAR,. PLAYER, 

BEGGAR. 

IF poverty be a title to poetry, I am fure no body 
can difpute mine. I Own myfelf of the Company 
of Beggars; and I make one at their weekly feiHvalg 
at St. -Giles's^ I have a fmall yearly falary fcr my 
catches, and am welcome to a dinner there whenever I 
pleafe, which is more than mod poets can fay. 

Player, As we live by the Mufes, it is but gratitude 
in us to encourage poetical merit wherever we find it. 
The Mufes, contrary to all other ladies, pay no dif- 
tin&ion todrefs,and never partially miftake the pertnefs 
of embroidery for wit, nor the modefty of want for 
dulnefs. Be the author who he will, we pufh his play 
as far as it will. go. So (though you are in want) I 
wifh you fuccefs heartily. 

Beggar, This piece I own was originally writ for ' 
the celebrating the marriage of James Chanter and * 
Moll Lay, two mod excellent ballad-fingers. I have 
introduced the fimiles that are in all your celebrated 
opera*s: The Swallow, the Moth, the Bee, the Ship, the 
Flower , &c. Befides I have a prifon fcene, which the 
ladies always reckon charmingly pathetic. As to the 
parts, I have obferved fuch a nice impartiality to our 
two ladies, that it is impoffible for either of them to 
take offence. 1 hope I may be forgiven, that I have 
not made my opera throughout unnatural, like thefe 
in vogue ; for I have no recitative ; excepting this, as 
I have confented to have neither Prologue nor Epilogue, 
it muft be allowed an opera in all its forms. The piece 
indeed hath been heretofore frequently reprefented by 
ourfelves in our great room at St. Giles's, fo that lean- 
not too often acknowlege your charity in bringing it 
now on the ft age. 

Player* But I fee it is time for us to withdraw ; the 
A&ors are preparing to begin. Play away the over- 
ture. [Exeunt. 

D 
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Filch. Tom Gagg, Hr, is found guilty. 

Peach. A kzy dog ! When I took him the time be- 
fore, I told him what he would come to if he did not 
mend his hand. This is deauh withbut reprieve. I 
may venture to book him* [writes] for Tern Gagg 9 
forty pounds. Let Betty Sly know that I'll fave her 
from transportation, for I caji get more by her flaying 
in England* 

Filch, Betty hath brought more goods into our lock 
this year than any five of the gang ; and in truth, ^tis 
piry to lofe fo good a cuftomer. 

Peach. If none of the gang takes her off, fhe may, 
in the common courfeof bufinefs, live a twelvemonth 
longer. I love to let women 'fcape. A good fportfmati 
always lets the hen- partridges fly, becaufe the breed of 
the game depends upon them. Befides, here the law 
allows us no reward : there is nothing to be got by the- 
death of women — except our wives. 

Filch. Without difpute, me is a fine woman ! 'Twas 
to her 'I was obliged for my education, (to fay a bold 
word) fhe hath train'd up more young fellows to the 
bufinefs, than the gaming-table. 

Peach. Truly, Filch, thy obfervation is right. We 
and the furgeons are more beholden to women, than 
all the profefHons be fides. 

AIR IL • The bonny grey-ey'd morn, &c. 

Filch, 9 Tis woman t ha 1 /educes all mankind, 

By her we fir ft were taught the wheedling arts ; 
Her *very eyes can cheat ; ivben moft Jbe*s kind. 

She tricks us of our money with our hearts. 
For her, like wolves ly night we foam for prey t 

And praSlife ev^ry fraud to bribe ber charms \ 
For fuits of/o-ve, like law, are won by pay 9 

And beauty muft be fee* d into our arms. 

Peach. But make hafte to Newgate, boy, and let my . 
ft iends know what X intend ; for I love to make them 
eafy one way or other. 

Filch. When a gentleman is long kept in fufpence, 
penitence may break his fpirit ever after, Befidei, cer- 
tainty gives a man a good air upon his trial, and make* 
him rikjue another without fear or fcruple. But I'll 
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away, for 'tis a pleafure to be the meflenger of com* 
fort to friends in affliction. [Exif. 

Peach.- But 'tis now high time to look about me for 
a decent execution again ft next feflions. I hate a lazy 
rogue, by whom one can get nothing 'till he is hang'd. 
A regifter of the gang [reading.] Crook-finger'd Jack. 
A year and a half in the fervice : Let me fee how much 
the flock owes to his induftry ; one, two, three, four, 
fiv« gold watches, and fevcn filver ones. A mighty 
clean-handed fellow ! Sixteen fnuff-bcxes, five of them 
•f true gold. Six dozen of handkerchiefs, four 
filver-hilted fwords, half a dozen of Hurts, three tye- 
periwigs, and a piece of broad cloth. Cocfidering 
thefe are only the fruits of his leifure hours, I don't 
know a prettier fellow, for no man alive hath a more 
engaging prefence of mind upon the road. Wat. 
Dreary, alias Brown Will, an irregular dog, who hath 
an underhand way of difpofing his gocds. I'll try 
him only for a feflions or two longer upon his gcod 
behaviour. Harry Padding/on, a poor petty -larceny 
rafcal, without the leail genius ; that fellow, tho' he 
were to live thefe fix .months, will never come to the 
gallows with any credit. Slippery Sam ; he goes eft 
the next feflions, for the villain hath the impudence to 
have views of following his trade as a taylor, which 
he calls an honeft employment. Mat. of the Mint ; 
lifted not above a month ago, a promifing fturdy fel- 
low, and diligent in his way ; fomewhat too bold and 
hafty, and may raife good contributions on the public, 
if he does not cut him (elf fliort by murder. Tom 
Tipple, a guzzling foaking fot, who is always too 
drunk to ftand himfelf, or to make others Hand. A 
cart is abfolutely neceflary for him. Robin of Bag/hot, 
alias Gorgon, alias Bluff Bob, alias Carbuncle, alias 
Bob Booty. 

Enter Mrs. Peach um. 

Mrs. Peach. What of Bob Booty, ho (band ? I hope 
nothing bad hath betided him. You know, my dear, 
he's a favourite cuftomer of mine. Twas he made 
me a prefent of this ring. 

Peach. I have fet his name down in the black-lift, 
that's all, my dear; he fpends his life among women, 

D 3 
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and as foon as his money is gone, one or other of the 
ladies will hang him for the reward, and there's forty 
pounds loft to. us for ever. 

Mrs. Peach. You know, my deai> I never meddle 
in matters of death ; I always leave .thofe affairs to you. 
Women indeed are bitter bad judges in thefc cafes, for 
they are fo partial to the brave, that they think every 
man.handfome who is going to the camp or the gallows.. 

v AIR III. Cold and raw, &c. 

If any wench Venus'/ girdle wear, 

Though Jbe he never Jo ugly, 
hillies and ro/es nvill quickly appear. 

And her face look ivond'rous fmuggly % . 
Beneath the left ear, fo fit hut a cord, 

(A rope fo charming a zone is ! ) 
The youth in, his cart hath the air of a lord 9 

And <we cry, There dies an* Adonis ! 

But really* hufband, you ihould not be too hard- 
hearted, for you never had a liner, braver fet of men _ 
than at prefent. We have not had a murder among 
them all, thefe feven months. And. truly, my dear, 
that is a great bleffing. 

Peach. What a dickens is the woman always a. 
whimpering about murder for? No gentleman is ever 
look'd upon the worfe for killing a man in his owi* 
defence; and if bufinefs cannot be carried on without 
it, what would you haye a gentleman do ? 

Mrs. Peach. If I am in the wrong, my dear, you 
muft e*cufe me, for no-body ^can help the frailty o£ 
an over-icrupulous confeience. 

. Peach. Murder is as fafhionable a crime as a man can 
be guilty of. How many fine gentlemen have we in 
Newgate every year, purely upon that article ? Tf *hey 
have wherewithal to perfuade the jury to bring it in 
manflanghter, what are they the worfe for it ? So, my 
dear, have done upon this fubjedl. Was captain 
Mac heath here this morning,' for the bank-notes he 
Left with you laft week ? * 

Mrs. Peach. Yes, my dear; and though the Bank 
hath ftrpt payment, he was fo chearful and fo agree- 
able ! Sure there is not. a finer gentleman upon tht 
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♦road than the captain ! If he comes from Bagjbot at 
any reafonable hour, he hath promised to malce one 
this evening with Polly, me, and Bob Booty, at a party 
of quadrille. Pray, my dear, is the captain rich ? 

Peach. The captain keeps too good company ever 
to grow rich. Marybone and the chocolate-houfes are 
his undoing. The man that propofes to get money by 
play, mould have the education of a fine genie nan, 
and be train *d up to it from his youth. 

Mrs. Peach. Really I am forry upon Polly's account, 
the captain hath not more difcretion. What bufineft 
hath he to keep company with lords and gentlemen ? 
he mould leave them to prey up^n one another. 

Peach. Upon Pollys account ! What, a plague, does 
the woman mean? — Upon Polly's account] 

Mrs. Peach. Captain Macheath is very fond of the girl. 

Peach. And what then ? 

Mrs. Peach. If I have any fkill in the ways of wo- 
men, I am fure Polly thinks him a very pretty man. 

Peach. And what then? you would not be fo mad 
to have the wench marry him ! Gamefters and high- 
waymen are generally very good to their whores, but 
they are very devils to their wives. 

Mrs. Peach, But if Polly lhould be in love, how 
fliould we help her, or how can fhe help herfelf ? Poor 
girl, I'm in the utmoft concern about her. 

AIR IV. Why is your faithful flave dlfdain'd f 

If love the virgin's heart invade, 
Hoiv, like a moth, the Jimple maid 
, Still plays about the flame I 

If/oon Jhe be not made a ivife, 
Her honour's feng'd, and then for life, 
She' s-— what I dare not name. 

Peach. Look ye, wife. A handfome wench, in our 
way of bufinefs, is as profitable as at the bar of a 
Temple coffee-houfe, who looks upon it as her live- 
lihood to grant every liberty but one. You fee I 
would indulge the girl as far as prudently we can, 
in any thing, but -marriage ! After that, my dear, how 
mall we be fafe ? are we not then in her hufband's 
power ? for a hufband hath the abfolute power over all 
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a wife's fecrets, but her own. . If the girl had the <££ 
c ret ion of a court lady, who can have a dozen young 
fellows at her ear, without complying wuh one, I 
mould not master it; but Polly is tinder, and a fpark 
will at once fet her on a flame. Married! If the 
wench does not know her own profit, Aire fhe knows 
her own pleafure better than to make herfelf a property ! 
My daughter to me fhould be like a court lady to a 
minifter of ftate, a key to the whole gang. Married ! 
If the affair is not already done, I'll terrify her from 
it, by the example of our neighbours. 

Mrs. Peach, May-hap, my dear, you may injure the 
girl. She loves to imitate the fine ladies, and fhe may 
only allow the captain liberties in the view of intereft. 

Peach. But 'tis your duty, my dear, to warn the 
girl again (1 her ruin, and to inftru& her how to make 
the moil of her beauty. I'll go to her this moment, 
and lift her. In the mean time, wife, rip out the 
coronets and marks of thefe dozen of cambric hand- 
kerchiefs, for I can difpofe of them this afternoon to 
a chap in the city. [Exit. 

Mrs. Peach, Never was a man more oat of the way 
in an argument, than my hufband! Why mull our 
Polly, forCboth, differ from her fex, and love only her 
hufband ? And why muft our Polly's marriage, con- 
trary to all obfervation, make her the lefs follow'd by 
other men ? All men are thieves in love, and like a 
woman the better for being another's property. 

A I R V. Of all the ample things we do, tsfc. 

A maid is like the golden ore, % 

Which hath guineas intrinfical in't, 

Whofe worth is never known, before 
It is try'd and imfreft in the mint. 

A wife's like a guinea in gold, 
Stampt -with the name ofherfpoufe ; 

Now here, now there \ is bought, or is fold 5 
And is current in every houfe. ■ 

Enter Filch. 

Mrs. Peach. Come hither, Filch. I am as fond of this 
child as though my mind mifgave me he were my own. 
He hath as fine a hand at picking a pocket as a woman, 
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anj is as nimble- fin ger'd as a juggler. If an unlucky 
fefiion does not cut the rope of thy life, I pronounce, 
boy, thou wilt be a great man in hiftory. Where was 
your poll laft night, my boy ? 

Filch. I ply'd at the Opera, madam ; and confider- 
ing 'twas neiiher dark nor rainy, fo that there was no 
great hurry in getting chairs and coaches, made a to- 
lerable hand on't. Thefe feven handkerchiefs, madam. 

Mrs. Peach. Colour'd ones, I fee. They are of fure 
fale from our warehoufe at Redriff among the feamen. 

Filch. And this fnuff-box. 

Mrs. Peach. Set in gold ! A pretty encouragement 
this to a young beginner. 

Filch. I had a fair tug at a charming gold watch. 
Pox take the taylors for making the fobs io^eep and 
narrow ! It duck by the way, and I was forced to 
make my efcape under a coach. Really, madam, I 
fear I (hall be cut off* in the flower of my youth, (b 
that every now and then (fince I was puxnpt) I have 
thoughts of taking up and going to fea. 

Mrs. Peach. You mould go to Hockley in the hole, and 
to Mary bene, child, to learn valour, Thefe are the 
fchools that have bred fo many* brave men. I thought, 
boy, by this time, thou hadit loft fear as well as (ha me. 
Poor lad ! how little does he know yet of the Old Bailey ! 
For the firft faft I'll infure thee from being hang'd ; 
and going to fea, Filch, will come time enough upon 
a fentence of tranfportation. But now, fince you have 
nothing better to do, ev'n go to your book, and lear.i 
your catechifm ; for really a man makes but an ill 
figure in the ordinary's paper, who cannot give a fatif- 
-fa&ory anfwer to his quellions. But, hark you, my 
lad, Don't tell s me a lye; for you know I hate a lyar. 
Do you know of any thing that hath paft between cap- 
tain Macheath and our Polly ? 

Filch. I beg you, madam, don't afk me ; for I mull 
either tell a lye to you, or to mifs Polly ; for I promifed 
her I would not tell. 

Mrs. Peach. But when the honour of our family is 
concern'd — 

Filch. I fhall lead a fad life with' Mifs Polly, if ever 
fhe comes to know I told you. Befides, 1 would not 
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willingly forfeit my own honour by betraying any body. 
Mrs. Peach. Yonder conies my huiband and Polly. 
Come, Filch* you mall go with me into my own room, 
and tell me the whole ftory« Til give thee a glafs of a 
moll delicious cordial that I keep for my own drinking. 

•[Exeunt* 

Enter Peachum and Tollv. 

m 

Polly. I know as well as any of the fine ladies how 
to make the moil of myfelf and of my man too. A 
woman knows how to be mercenary, though me hath 
never been in a court or at an aflembly. We have it 
in our natures, papa. If I allow captain Macheatb 
fome trifling liberties, I have this watch and other 
vifible marks of his favour to fhow for it. A girl 
who cannot grant fome things, and refufe what is moil 
material, will make but a poor hand of her beauty,, 
and foon be thrown upon the common. 

AIR VI. What (hall I do to fhow how much I love her h 

Virgins are like the fair flower in its luftre* 

Which in the garden enamels t hi ground ! . 
Near it the bees in flay flutter and clufter* 

And gaudy butterflies frolick around. 
But, when once pluck* J, 'tis no longer alluring^ 

To Covent-garden 'tis fent* (as yet Sweet) 
There fades, and /brinks, and grow* paft all en? 
during* 

Rots f ft inks, and dies* and is trod under feet. 

Peach. You know, Polly* , I am not again ft your • 
toying and trifling with a cuftomer in the way of bu- 
finefs, or to get out a fecret, or fo v But if I find Out 
that you have play'd the fool and are married, you 
jade you, I'll Cut your throat, hufly. Now you know:, 
my mind. 

Enter Mrs. Peachum. 
AIR VII. O London is a fine Town. 

Mrs. Peachum, [in a very 'great paflton*'] 

§hir Polly is afadflut! nor heeds what we have taught 
her. 

« 

Jjwonder any man alive will ever rear a daughter I 
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For Jhe muft have both hoods and gowns, and hoops to 

% ftwell her pride, 

With fcarfs and ft ays y and glomes and lace \ and Jhe will 

have men bejide. 
And when Jhe's dreft with cafe and coft, all-tempting, 

fine and gay, 
As men Jhould fer*ve a cucumber, Jhe flings her/elf away* 

You baggage ! you huffy ! you inconfiderate jade [ had 
you been hang'd, it would not have vex'd me, for that 
might have been your misfortune; but to dp fuch a mad 
thing by choice ! The wench is married, hufband. 

Peach* Married ? the captain is a bold man, and 
will rifque any thing for money ; to be fure he believes 
her a fortune: Do you think your mother and I fhould 
have liv'd comfortably fo long together, if ever we had 
been married ? Baggage ! 

Mrs. Peach, I knew (he was always a proud flut; 
and now the wench hath play'd the fool and married, 
becaufe forfooth fhe would do like the gentry. Caa 
you fupport the expence of a hufband, huffy, in gaming, 
drinking, and whoring? have you money enough to 
carry on the daily quarrels of man and wife about who 
(hall fquander molt? There are not many huihands 
and wives, who can bear the charges of plaguing one 
another in* a handfome way. If you muft be married, 
could you introduce no-body into our family but a 
highwayman ? Why, thou foolifh jade, thou wilt be as 
ill us'd, and as much neglected, as if thou had ft mar- 
ried a lord ! 

Peach. Let not your anger, my dear, break through 
the rules of decency, for the captain looks Upon him- 
felf in the military capacity, as a gentleman by his 
profeffioo. Befides what he hath already, I know he 
is in a fair way of getting, or of dying ; and both 
thefe ways, let me tell you, are moft excellent chances 
for a wife. Tell me, huffy, are you ruin'd, or no? 

Mrs. Peach. With Polly's fortune, fhe might very 
well have gone "off to a perfon of diftin&ion. Yes, 
that you might, you pouting flut ! 

Peach. What, is the wench dumb ? Speak, or I'll ' 
make you plead by fqueezing out an anfwer from you* 
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Are you really bound wife to him, or are you only 
Upon liking? [Pinches her. 

Polly. Oh ! [Screaming. 

Mrs; Peach. How the mother is to be pitied who 
hath handfome daughters ! Locks, > bolts, bars, and 
lectures of morality are nothing to them : they break 
through them all. They have as much pleafure in 
cheating a father and mother, as in cheating at cards* 

Peach. Why, Polly, I (hall foon know if you are 
married, \>y Mac heath's keeping from our houfe. 

AIR VIII. Grim king of the ghofts, fcf e . 

Polly, Can love he controuTd ly advice ? 

Will Cupid our mothers obey ? 
Though my heart 'were as frozen as ice. 

At his fame 'twould have melted away. 
When be kift me/o clofely he preft, 

9 T*was fo fwet, that I muft have comply* dz 
So I thought it both faf eft and heft 

To marry t for fear you Jhould chide* 

Mrs. Peach. Then all the hopes of our family are 
gone for ever and ever ! 

Peach. And Macbeatb may hang his father arid 
mother in-law,, in hopes to get into their daughter's* 
fortune. 

Polly. I did not marry him (as 'tis the fafhion) coolly 
and deliberately for honour or money. But, I love him* 

Mrs. Peach. Love him ! worfe and worfe ! I thought, 
the girl had been better bred. Oh hufband, -hufband \ 
her folly makes me mad ! my head fwims I I'm dif- 
tracled ! I can't fupport myfelf— Oh I [Faints. 

Peach. See, wench, to what a condition you have- 
reduced your poor mother I a glafs of cordial, this 
inftant. How the poor woman takes it to heart ! 

[Polly gojs out and returns with it* 
Ah, huffy, now this is the only comfort your mother 
has left ! 

Polly. Give her another glafs, fir ; my mama drinks 
double the quantity whenever (he is out of order. This,, 
you fee, fetches her* 

Mrs. Peach. The girl mows fuch a readiaefs,, and & 
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-much concern, that I could almoft find in my heart to 
forgive her. 

AIR IX. O Jenny, O Jenny, where haft thou been. 

O Polly*jwir might have toy'd and kift. 
By keeping men off, you keep them on. 
Polly. But be Jo teased me, 

And befo pleased me r 
What I did, you muft have doner 

Mrs* Peach. Not with a highway-man.— Yott 
&rry ilut !.^ 

Beach. A word with you, wife. 'Tis no new thing, 
for a wench to take man- without confent of parents. 
You know' 'tis the frailty of woman, my deaf. 

Mrs. Peach. Yes, indeed* the fex is frail. But the 
firfl time a woman is frail, flie would be fomewhat 
nice methinks, for then or never is the time to make 
her fortune. After that, fhe hath nothing to do but 
to guard herfelf from being found out, and fhe may do 
what fhe pleafes. 

Peach. Makeyourfelf a little eafy ; I have a thought 
fhall foon fet all matters again to rights. Why fo me- 
lancholy, Polly? fince what is done cannot be undone, 
we muft all endeavour to make the bed of it. 

Mrs. Peach. Well, Polly ; as far as one woman can 
forgive another, I forgive thee.— Your father is too 
fond of yon, huffy. 

Polly. Then all my forrows are at an end. 

Mrs. Peach. A mighty likely fpeech, in troth, for ft 
wench who is juft married 1 

AIR X. tfbomas, I cannot, (sfr * 

Polly. I, like a Jbip in Jlorms, was toft i, 
Yet afraid to put in to land ; 
Forfeiz'd in the port the veffeVs loft, 
Wbofe treafure is contr eland. 
The waves are laid, 
My duty's paid. 
O Joy beyond expreffionP 

Thus, fafe a-Jbore, i '•-. 

ajk no more, 
My all is in my pojfejfion* 
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Peach. I hear cuftomers in t'other room ; go, talk 
with 'em, Polly; but come to us again, as foon as they 
are gone.—- But, heark ye, child, if 'tis the gentleman 
who was here yefterday about the repeating watch, 
fay, you believe we can't get intelligence of it, till 
to-morrow. ' For I lent it to Suky Straddle, to make a 
figure with to-night at a tavern in Drury-lane. If 
t'other gentleman calls for the filver-hilted fword, 
you know beettle-brow'd Jemmy hath it on, and he 
doth not come from Tunhridge till Tuefday night ; fo 
that it cannot be had till then. [Exit Polly.] Dear 
wife> be a little pacified. Don't let your paflion 
run away with your fenfes. Polly, I grant you, hath 
done a rafh thing. 

Mrs. Peach. If fhe had had only an intrigue with the 
fellow, why the very beft families have excus'd and 
huddled up a frailty of that fort. 'Tis marriage, 
hufband, that makes it a blemifh. 

Peach. But money, wife, is the true fuller's earth 
for reputations, there is not a fpot'or a flain but what 
it can take out. A'rich rogue now-a-days is fit com- 
pany for any gentleman ; and the world, my dear, 
hath not fuch a contempt for roguery as you imagine. 
I tell you, wife, I can make this match turn to our 
advantage. 

Mrs. Peach. lam very fenfible, hnfband, that captain 
Mac he at b is worth money, hut I am in doubt whether 
he hath not two or three wives already, and then, if 
he mould die in a feffion or two, Polly's dower would 
come into difpute. 

Peach. That, indeed, is a point which ought to be 
confider'd. - > 

AIR XL A Soldier and a Sailor. 
A Fox may ft eat your hens fir, 
A whore your health and pence, fir, 
Tour daughter rohyour cheft, fir, 
Your e wife may fteal your reft, fir, 

A thief your goods and plate. 
But this is all hut picking, 
With reft, pence, cheft, and chicken ; 
♦ // e*ver ivas decreed, fir, 

If lawyer's hand is fee' d, fir, 
He ft eats your whole eft ate* 
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The lawyers are bitter enemies to thofe in onr way. 
They don't care that any body fhould get a clandeftine 
livelihood but themfelves. 

Enter Polly. 

Polly. *Twas only Nimming Ned. He brought in 
a damafe window-curtain, a hoop-petticoat, a pair of 
filver candlefticks, a periwig, and one filk flocking,, 
from the fire that happen'd laft night. 

Peach. There is not a fellow that is cleverer in his 
way, and faves more goods out of the fire than Ned. 
But now, Polly , to your affair ; for matters muft not 
be left as they are. You are married then, it feems ? 

Polly. Yes, Sir. 

Peach. And how do you propofe to live, child ? 

Polly. Like other women, fir, upon the induflry of 
»y huiband. ' 

Mrs. Peach* What, is the wench turn'd fool ? A 
highway-roan's wife, like a foldier's, hath as little of 
his pay as of his company. 

Peach-. And had not you the common views of * 
gentlewoman in your marriage, Polly ? 

Polly. I don't know what you mean, fir. 

Peach. Of a jointure, and of being a widow. 

Polly. But I love him, fir : how then could I have 
thoughts of parting with him ? 

Peach. Parting with him ! Why, that is the whole 
fchenui and intention of all marriage-articles. The 
comfortable eftate of widowhood is the only hope 
that keeps up a wife's fpirits. Where is the woman 
who would fcruple to be a wife, if fhe had? it in her 
power to be a widow whenever fhe pleas'd ? If you 
have any views of this fort, Polly, I wall think the 
match not fo very unreafonable. 

Polly. How I dread to hear your a/lvice ! Yet I muft 
beg you to explain yourfelf. . 

Peach. Secure what, he hath got, have him peach'd 
the next feffions, and then at once you, are made 3 
rich widow. 

» 

Polly. What, murder the man I love ! The blood 
runs cold at my heart with the very, thought of it. 

Peach. Fye, Polly I what hath murder to do in the 
affair ? Since the thing fooner or later muft happen, I 
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dare fay, the captain himfelf would like that we mould 
get the reward for his death (boner than a ft ranger* 
Why, Polly, the captain knows, that as 'tis his em- 
ployment to rob, fo 'tw ours to take robbers ; every 
man in his Dtrfinefs. So that there is no malice in 
the cafe. * 

Mrs. Peach. Ay, hufband, now you have nick'd the 
matter. To have him peach'd is the only thing could 
ever make me forgive her. 

AIR XII. Now ponder well, ye parents dear. - 

Polly. Ob, ponder well ! be not fever e ; 
So fave a wretched wife ! . 
For on the rope that hangs my dear, 
Depends poor Polly*/ life. 

Mrs. Peach. But your duty to your parents, huffy, 
obliges you to hang him. What would. many a wife 
give for fuch an opportunity \ 

Polly. What is a jointure, what is widowhood to 
me ? I know my heart. I cannot forvive him. 

AIR XIII. Le pr in temps rappelle aux armes. 

The turtle thus with plaintive crying, 
^ . Her lover dying, 

The turtle thus with plaintive crying 

Laments her dove, 
Downjbe drops quite fpenf withfigbing. 
Paired in death, as paired in love. 

Thus, fir,^it will happen to your poor Polly. 

Mrs. Peach. What, is the fool in love in earned' 
then r I hate thee for being particular : Why, wench* 
thou art a fhame to thy very fex. 

Polly. But hear me, mother. — If you ever lov'd— 

Mrs. Peach. Thofe curfed play-books (he reads Have 
been her ruin. One word more, huffy, and I (hall 
knock your brains out, if you have any. 

Peach. Keep out of the way, Polly, for fear of mif- 
chief, and confider of what is propos'd to you. 

Mrs. Peach. Away, huffy. Hang your hufband, and 
be dutiful. [Polly lifening.] The thing, hufband, 
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muft and (hall be done. For the fake of intelligence 
we mull take other meafures, and have him peach'd 
the next feffion without her confent. If ihe will not 
know her duty, we know ours. 

Peach. But really, my dear, it grieves one's heart 
to take off a great man'. When I confider his per- 
fonal bravery, his fine ftratagem, how much we have 
already got by him, and how much more we may 
get ; methinks I can't find in my heart to have a 
hand in his death. I wifh.you could have made Polly 
undertake it. 

Mrs. Peach. But in a cafe of neceffity— our own 
lives are in danger. 

Peach. Then, indeed, we muft comply with the 
cuftoms of the world, and make gratitude give way 
to intereft. — He (hall be taken off. 

Mrs. Peach. I'll undertake to manage Polly. 

Peach. And I'll prepare matters for the Old-baify. 

[Exeunt Peachum and Mrs. Peachumv 
- . Polly. Now I'm a^wretch, indeed.— Methinks I fee 
him already in. the cart, fweeter and more lovely than! 
the nofegay in his hand !— I hear the crowd extolling 
his refolution and intrepidity ! — What vollies of fighs 
are fent from the windows of Holborn, that fo comely 
a youth fhould \>e brought to difgracel— I fee him 
at the tree { the whole circle are in tears !— even 
butchers weep!— — Jack Ketch himfelf hefitates to 
perform his duty, and would be glad to lofe his fee, 
by a reprieve. What then will become of Polly /— 
As yet I may inform him of their defign, and aid 
him in his efcape.— It (hall be fo.— But Sen he flies, 
abfents himfelf, and I bar myfelf from his dear, dear 
converfation ! that too will difbatt me.— If he keeps 
out of the way, my papa and mama may in time 
relent, and we may be happy.— -If he (lays, he it 
hang'd, and then he is loft for ever 1 — He intended 
to lie conceal'd in my room, 'till the dufk of the 
evening : If they are abroad I'll this inftant let him 
out, left fome accident fhould prevent him. ' 

[Exjt, and returns with Macheatbt 
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AIR XIV. Pretty Parrot, fay, fcfr. 

Mach. Pretty Polly, fay, 

When I <w as away, 
Did your fancy never fir ay 
Tofome newer lover f 
Polly. Without difguife f 

Heaving fighs, 
Doating eyes, 
My eonfiant heart difcover. 
Mach, '' Fondly let me loll ! 

pretty, pretty Poll. 

Polly. And are you as fond as ever, my dear ? 

Mach. Sufpeft my honour, my courage, fufpeft any 
tfiing but my Ipve.— *May my piftols mifs fire, and my 
mare Hip her fhoulder while' £ am purfu'd, if I ever 
forfake thee I 

Polly. Nay, my dear, I have no reafon to doubt 
you, for I find in the romance y6u lent me, none of 
the great heroes were ever falfe in love. 

AIR XV. Pray, fair one, be kind. 

Jlach. . My heart was Jo fre* f 
It rov'd like the hee 9 
'Till Polly my pajpon requited; 
I fipt each flower* 
I changed ev'ry hour, , 

But here ev'ry flower is united* « 

Polly. Were you fentenc'd to tranfportation, furey 
my dear, you could . not leave me behind yo u 
could you ? 

Mach. Is there any power, any force that could tear 
me from thee ? You might fooner tear a penfion out of 
the hands of a courtier, a fee from a lawyer, a pretty 
woman from a looking-glafs, or any woman from 
quadrille.— But to tear me from thee is impoffible I 

AIR XVI. Over the hills and far away. 

Were I laid on Greenland'/ coaft, 

And in my arms embraced my lafs ; 
Warm amidft eternal frofty 
— - Toofoon the half year's night would pafs. 
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*oIly. Wert I fold on Indian foil, 

Soon as the burning day was chs'd % 
I could mock tbefultry toil, 

When on my charmer's brcaft repos'd* 
Mach. And I would love you all. the day, 
Polly, Every night would kifs and play, 
Mach. If with me you'd fondly ftray 
Polly. Over the hills and far away* 

Polly. Yes, I would go with thee* But oh !-— 
how fhall I fpeak it ? I mull be torn from thee. Wo 
inuft part. 

Mach. How! Part! 

Polly. We mull, we mud.— -My papa and mama are 
fet againit thy life They now, even now are in 
learch after thee. They are preparing evidence againft 
thee. Thy life depends upon a moment. 

AIR XVII. Gin thou wert mine awn thing*' 

O what pain it is to part ! 

Can I leave thee, can I leave thee T 
O what pain it is to part ! 

Can thy Polly ever leave thee f 
But left death my lovejhould thwart,, 
And bring thee to the fatal cart*, 
fbus I tear thee from my bleeding heart f 

Fly hence, and let me leave thee* 

One -kifs and then — one kifs— begone — farewell. 

Mach* My*hand, my heart, my. dear, is fo riveted 
to thine, that I cannot unloofe my hold. 

Polly. But my papa may intercept thee, and then I 
ihould lofe the very glimmering of hope. A few 
weeks, perhaps, may reconcile us all. Shall thy Polly 
hear from thee ? 

Mach. Mud I then go ? 

Polly. And will not abfence change your love ? 

Mach. If you doubt it, let me flay— and be 
hang'd. 

Polly* O how I fear! how I tremble !^-— Go— but 
when fafety will give you leave, you will be Aire to 
fee me again ; for 'till then Polly is wretched. 
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AIR XVIII. O the broom, &c. 

Mach. Themifer thus a /billing fees [Parting, and looking 
Which he's obliged to pay, back at each «*«* 
With Mb, r.Jigns it byie grttS> ^JZ^Z * 
And fears Us gone for aye, % he other. 

Polly. The hoy thus, when his fparrov* j flown, 
The bird in file nee eyes ; 
But f con as out of Jight y tis gone, 
Whines, 'whimpers, fobs, and cries. 



ACT IL 
SCENE, A Tavern near Newgate, 

Jemmy Twitcher, Crook-finger } d Jack, Wat. Dreary, 
Robin of Bagfliot, Nimming Ned, Henry Padiag- 
ton, Matt, of the Mint, Ben. Budge, and the reft 
of the Gang, at the Table, with Wine, Brandy, and 
Tobacco. 

Ben. 

BUT pr'ythee, Matt, what is become of thy bro- 
ther Tom ? I have not feea him fince my return 
from tranfportation. 

- Matt. Poor brother Tom had an accident this time 
twelvemonth ; and fo clever a made/ fellow he was, 
that I could not fave him from thofe fleaing rafcals 
the furgeons ; and now, poor man, he is among the 
Dtamys at Surgeon's Hall. . 

Ben. So it feems, his time was come. 
' Jem. But the prefent time is ours, and nobody alive 
hath more. Why are the laws levell'd at us ? Are we 
more diihoneft than the reft of mankind ? What we 
win, gentlemen, is our own by the law of arms, and 
the right of conqueft. 

Crook. Where fhall we find fuch another *fet of 
practical philofophers, who to a man are above the 
fear of death ? 
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Wat. Sound men , and true ! 

Robin. Of try'd courage, and indefatigable induflry ! 

Ned. Who is there here that would not die for his 
friend ? 

Harry. Who is there here that would betray him for 
his intereft ? 

Matt. Show me a gang of courtiers that can fay 
as much. 

Ben. .We are for a juft partition of the world, for 
every man hath a right to enjoy life. 
• Matt. We retrench the fuperfluities of mankind. . 
The world is avaritious, and I hate avarice. A co- 
vetous fellow, like a jack-daw, fteals what he was 
never made to enjoy, for the fake of hiding it. Thefe 
are the robbers of mankind ; for money was made for 
the free-hearted and generous, -and where is the injury 
of taking from another, what he hath not the heart to 
make ufe of? 

Jem. Out feveral ftations for the day are fix'd. Good 
luck attend us all. Fill the giafles. 

A I R XIX. Fill ev'ry glafs, fcfr. 

Matt. . Fill rv'ry glafs, far wine infpires us, 

And fires us 
With courage, love, and joy. 
Woinen and wine Jhould life employ : 
Js there ought elfe on earth defirous P 
Chorus. Fill ev'ry glafs, Sec, 

To therk enter Macheath. 

Mach. Gentlemen, well met. My heart hath been 
with you this hour; but an unexpected affair hath 
detain'd me. No ceremony, I beg you. 

Matt. We were juft breaking up to go upon duty. 
Am I to have the honour of taking the air with you, 
fir, this evening upon the Heath l I drink a dram now 
and then with the ftage- coachmen in the way of friend- 
fhip and intelligence ; and 1 know that about this time 
there will be paflengers upon the weftern road, who 
are worth fpeakiog with. . 

Mach. I was to have been of that party-«-but« 

Matt. But what, fir ? 
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Mack, Is there any man who fufpefts my courage I 

Matt. We have all been witnefs of it. 

Mack. My honour and truth to the gang ? 

Matt. I'll be anfwerable for it. 

Macb. In the divifion of our booty, have I ever 
ihown the lead marks of avarice or injuftice ! 

Matt. By thefe queftions fomething feems to have 
ruffled you. Are any of us fufpe&ed ? 

Macb. I have a fix'd confidence, gentlemen, in you 
all, as men of honour, and as fuch I value and refpett 
you. Peacbum is a man that is ufeful to us. 

Matt. Is he about to play us any foul play / Til 
fhoot him through the head. 

Macb. I beg you, gentlemen, a& with conduit and 
•difcredon. A piftol is your laft refort. 

Matt. He knows nothing of this meeting. 

Macb. Bufinefs cannot go on without him. He is 
a man who knows the world, and is a neceflary agent 
to us. We have had a flight difference, and till it is 
accommodated, I fhall be obliged to keep out of his 
way. . Any private difpute of mine (hall be of no ill 
confequence to my friends. You mud continue to a& 
under his * direction ; for the moment we break loofe 
from him, our gang is ruin'd. 

Matt. As a bawd to a whore, I grant you, he is 
to us of great convenience. 

Macb* Make him believe I have quitted the gang, 
which I can never do but with life. At our private 
quarters I will continue to meet you. A week or fo 
will -probably reconcile us. 

•Matt. Your inftruclions (hall be obferved. 'Tis 
now high time for us to repair to our feveral duties ; 
{o till the evening, at our quarters in Moorfields, we 
bid you farewell. 

Macb. I (hall wifli myfelf with you. Succefs at- 
tend you. [Sits down melancholy at the table. 

AIR XX. March in Rinaldo, with drums and trumpets. 

Matt. Let us take the road. 

Hark ! I bear t be found of coaches / 
. The hour of attack approaches, 
To jour arms, brave boys, . and load* 
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Set the ball I bold! . 
Let the chemijls toil like ajjes, 
Our fire tbeir fire furpajfes, 

And turns all our lead to gold. 

{Tbi gaqg ranged in the front of the ft age, load tbeir 
piftols, andfiick them under tbeir girdles ; then go 
offfinging tbefirft part in chorus. 

Math. What a fool is a fond wench ! Polly is moft 
confoundedly bit. —I love the fex : and a man who 
loves money, might as well be contented with one 
guinea, as I with one woman.. The town perhaps 
Hath been as much obliged to me, for recruiting it 
with free-hearted, ladies, as to any recruiting officer in 
the army. If it were not for us, and the other' gentle, 
men of the fword, Drury-latu would be uninhabited. 

AIR XXI. Would you have a young virgin, y>. 

■ 

If the heart of a man is depreft nvitb cares, 
?be rnift is difpelVd when a woman appears ; 
Like the notes of a fiddle, Jbefweetly, fweetly 
Rai/es tbefpirits, and charms our ears. 
Rofes and lillies her cheeks difclofe, 
But her ripe lips are more fiweet than thofe. 
Prefs her 9 
Carefs her, 
With bliffes, 
Her kijjes 
Diffbl've us in pleafure, and f of repofe. 

I mnft have women. There is nothing unbends the 
mind like them. Money is not fo ilrong a cordial for 

the time. Drawer. — ^ [Enter Drawer.] Is the, 

porter gone for all the ladies, according to my di*^ 
re&ions t 

Draw. I expecl him back every minute. But you 
know, fir, vou fent him as far as Hockley in the Hole, 
for three of the ladies, for one in Vinegar-yard, and 
for the reft of them fomewhere about Lewkner } s-lane. 
Sure fome of them are below, for I hear the bar- bell* 
As they come I will wow them up.— Coming, 
coming. 
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Enter Mrs. Coaxer, Dolly Trull, Mrs. Vixen, Betty 
Doxy, Jenny Diver, Mrs. Slammekin, Suky Taw- " 
dry, and Molly Brazen. 

Mack* Dear Mrs. Coaxer, you are welcome ; you 
look charmingly to-day. I hope you don*t want the 

repairs of quality, and lay on paint. Dolly Trull! 

kifs me, you flut; are you as amorous as ever, huffy ? 
You are always fo taken up with Healing hearts, that 
you don't allow yourfelf time to deal any thing elfe.— 

Ah, Dolly* thou wilt ever be a coquette! 'Mrs. 

Vixen* I'm yours, I always lov'd a woman of wit and 
fpirit; they make charming miftrefles, but plaguy 

wives. Bc(ty Doxy ! come hither, huffy : do you 

drink as hard as ever ? You had better ftick to good 
wholefome beer; for in troth, Betty, ftrong waters 
will in time ruin your conftitution : you mould leave 

thofe to your betters. Whatl and my pretty Jenny 

Diver too ! as prim and demure as ever !• There is not 
any prude, though ever fo'high bred, hath a more 
fan&ify'd look, with a more mifchievous heart : ah ! 
thou art a dear artful hypocrite.— Mrs. Slammekin ! 
as carelefs and genteel as ever ! all you fine ladies, 

who know your own beauty, afFeft undrefs. But 

fee, hereY Suky Tawdry come to contradift what I was 
faying : every thing me gets one way, ihe lays out 
upon her back. Why, Suky, you muft keep at leaft 
a dozen tally- men. Molly Brazen! \Jhe kijfes him,] 
That's well done. I love a free-hearted wench : thou 
haft a moft agreeable aflurance, girl, and art as willing 

as a turtle. But hark ! I hear mufic. The harper 

is at the door. " If mufic be the food of love, play 
« c on." Ere you feat yourfelves, ladies ; what think 
you of a dance ? Come in. [Enter Harper.] Play the 
French tune, that Mrs. Slammekin was fo fond of. 

♦ [A dance a la Ronde in the French manner ; near 
the end of it this Song and Chorus % 

AIR XXII. Cotillon. 

Youth's the feafon made for joys, 

Love is then our duty ; 
She alone *who that employs, 

Wetl defences her beauty. 



1 
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Let's be gay, 
While we may, 
Beauty's a flower defpis'd in decay. 
Chorus. Youth's the fe a/on, &c. 

Let us drink and /port to- day, 
t . Ours is not. to-morrow. 

Love with youth flies /wt/t away, 
Age is nought but jfbrrcw. 
Dance andfeng, 
Yime's on the wing, 
Life never knows the return of/pring* 
Chorus. Let us drink, &c. 

Mac. Now pray, ladies, take your places. Here\ 
fellow [pays the Harper.] Bid the drawer bring us 
more wine. [Exit Harper.] If any of the ladies chufe 
gin, I hope they will be fo free as to call for it. 

Jenny. You look as if you meant me. Wine is 
ftrong enough for me. Indeed, fir, I never drink 
ftrong waters, but when I have the colic. 

Mach. Juft the excufe of the fine ladies ! Why, a 
lady of quality is never without the colic. — I hope, 
Mrs. Coaxer, you have had good fuccefs of late in 
your vifits among the mercers. 

Coax. We have fo many interlopers.— —Yet with 
indultry, one may ftill have a little picking. I car- 
ried a filver-flowei-M lu firing and a piece of black 
padefoy to Mr. Peachum's lock but laft week. 

Fix. There's Molly Brazen hath the ogle of a rattle- 
Tnake. She rivetted a linen-draper's eyes fo fail upon 
her, that he was nick'd of three pieces of cam brick 
before he could look off. 

Br ax. O dear madam !— But Aire nothing can 
come up to your handling of laces ! And then you 
have fuch a fweet deluding tongue ! To cheat a man is 
nothing; but the woman mud have line parts indeed, 
who cheats a woman ! 

Fix. Lace, madam, lies in a fmall compafs, and is 
of ealy conveyance. But you are apt, madam, to 
think too well of your friends. 

Coax. If any woman hath more art than another, 
to be fure, 'tis Jknny Diver. Though her fellow bq 

E 
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never To agreeable, (he can pick his pocket as coolly, 
as if money were her only pleafure. Now that is a 
command of the paffions uncommon in a woman ! 

Jenny \ I never go to the tavern with a man, but in 
the View of bufirreTs. I "have other hours, and other 
fort of men for my pleafure. Bat had I your addrefs, 
madam ; ■ 

Much. Have done with your compliments, ladies ; 
and drink about. You are not fo fond of me, Jenny , 
as you ufe to be. 

Jenny. 'Tis not convenient, Hr, to (how my fond- 
nefs among fo many rivals. 'Tis your own choice, 
and not the warmth of my inclination, that will de- 
termine you. 

AIR XXIII. All in a mifty morning. 

Before, the barn-door crowing, 

The cock by hem attended, 
His eyes around him throwing, 

Stands for a while fufpended : 
Then one he Jingles from the crew. 

And cheers the happy hen ; 
With how do you do, and- bow do you do,. 

And bow do you do again* 

Mach. Ah Jenny ! thou art a dear flut. 

Trull. Pray, madam, were you ever in keeping ? 

Tawd. I hope, madam, I ha'nt been fo long upon 
the town, but I have met with fome good fortune a* 
well as my neighbours. 

Trull. Pardon me, madam, I meant no harm by the 
queftion ; 'twas only in the way of converfation. 

Tawd. Indeed, madam, if 1 had not been a fool, I 
might have liv'd very handfomely with my laft friend. 
But upon his miffing five guineas, he turn'd'me off. 
Now I never fufpe&ed he had counted them. 

Slam. Who do you look upon, madam, as your bell 
fort of keepers ? • 

TrulL That, madam, is thereafter as they be. 

Slam. I, madam, was once kept by a Jew ; and, 
"bating their religion, to women they are a good fort 
of people. 
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fawd. Now for my part, I own I like an old fel- 
low : for we always make them pay for what they 
can't do. 

Fix. A ipruce 'prentice, let me tell yon, ladies, is no 
ill thing ; they bleed freely. I have lent at leaft two or 
three dozen of them, in my time, to the plantations. 

Jenny. But to be fare, fir, with fo much good for* 
tune as you have had upon the road, you mud be 
grown immenfely rich. 

Mack. The road, indeed, hath done me juftke, but 
the gaming-table hath been my ruin. 

AIR' XXIV. When once I lay with another man'* 

wife, tsV. 



Jenny. &be gamefters and lawyers -are jugglers aUke % 
If they meddle^ your -all is in danger : 
Like gypfies, \f once they canjinger ajbu/e 9 
Tour pockets they pick, and they pilfer your hoiifa 
And give your ejiate 40 ajiranger. 

A man of courage mould never put any "thing to the 
rifque, but. his life. Thefe are the tools of a man of 
honour. Cards acid Dice are only fit for cowardly 
cheats, who prey upon their friends. 

[She takes up his fiftol. Tawdry takes up the other* 

Faivd. This, fir, is fitter for your hand. Befides 
your lofs of money, 'tis a lofs to the ladies. Gaming 
takes you off from women. How fond could I be of 
you ! but before company, 'tis ill bred. 

Mach. Wanton hufiies ! 

yen. I muft and will have a kifs to give my wins 

azeft, [They take him ahout the neck, and make Jigeet 

•to Peach um tfWConilables, irtho rujh in upon him% 

Enter to 4 hem Peachum and Conftables, 

Peach. I feize you, fir, as my prifoner. 

Mach. Was this well done, Jenny J > Women are 

decoy ducks ; who can truft theml Beads, jades, jilts, 
harpies, furies, whores I 

Peach. Your cafe, Mr. Macheathj is not particular. 
The greateft heroes have been ruin'd by women* But, 
to do them juilice, I muft own they are a pretty fort of 

£ 2 
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creatures, if we could trad them. You muft now, fir, 
take your leave of* the ladies, and if they have a mind 
to make you a vifit, they will be Aire to find ydu at 
home. The gentleman, ladies, lodges in Netvgate. 
Conftables, wait upon the captain to his lodgings. 

AIR XXV. When firft I laid ^ege to my Chloris. 

Mach. At the tree I ' Jballfujfer with Jtleafure, 
At the tree 1 Jhdtt fujfer with plea/tire* 

Let me go where I will, 

In all kinds of ill, 
I Jhallfind no fuch furies as thefe are. 

Peach. Ladies, I'll take care the reckoning (hall be 
difcharg'd. 

[Exit Macheath guarded t with Peachum and 
Conftables ; the women remain. 
, Fix. Look ye, Mrs. Jenny, though Mr. Peachum 
may have made a private bargain with you and Suky 
Tawdry, for betraying the. captain, as we were all 
aflifting, we ought all to fiiare alike. 

Coax. I think Mr. Peachum, after fo long an ac- 
quaintance, might have trufled me as well as Jenny 
Diver. 

Slam. I am fure at Ieaft three men of his hanging, 
and in a year's time too, (if he did me juftice) mould 
be fet down to my account. 

Trull. Mrs. Slammekin, that is not fair: for you 
know one of tlvrn was taken in bed with me. 

Jenny* As far s«.s a bowl of punch or a treat, I believe 

Mrs. Suky will join with me. As for any thing 

clfe, ladies, you cannot in confcience expect it. 

Slam. Dear madam. 

Trull* I wo" id not for the world. ' • 

Slam. Tis Impoflible for me— — 

Trull* As- 1 hope to be favcd, madam——- 

Slam Nay, then I muft ftay here all night— 
• Trull. Since you command me. 

[Exeunt with gnat ceremony. 
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SCENE, Newgate. 

Lock it, Turnkeys, Macheath, and Conftables. 

Lack, Noble captain, you are welcome. You have 
not been a lodger of mine this year and half. You 
know the cuilom, fir ; garni fh, captain, garni fh. 
Hand me down thofe, fetters there. 

Mdcb. Thofe, Mr. Locfo't, feem to be the heavieft 
of the whole fet. With your leave, I ftiould like the 
further pair better. 

Loci. Look ye, captain, we know what is fitted fi r 
onr prifoners. When a gentleman ufcs me with civi- 
lity, I always do the bed I can to pleafe him. — Hand 
them down, I fay — We have them of all prices, from 
one guinea to ten, and 'tis fitting every gentleman 
ihould pleafe himfelf. 

Macb. I underftand you, fir. [Gives money.] The 
fees here are fo many, and fo exorbitant, that few 
fortunes can bear the expence of getting off hand* 
fomejy, .or of dying like a gentleman. 

Lock. TJiofe, I fee, "will fit the captain better. * 
Take down the further pair.— Do but examine them, 

fir— Never was better work. How genteelly they 

are made!— —They will fit as eafy as a glove, and 
the niceft man in England might not be afhamed to 
wear them. [He puts on tbe chains'.] If I had the beft 
gentleman in the land in my cuftody, I could not equip 
fiim more handfomely. And fo, fir, — I now leave 
you to your private meditations. 

[Exeunt Lockit, Turnkeys, and Conftables. 

AIR XXVI. Courtiers, courtiers think it no harm. 

Mach. Man may eft ape from rope and gun ; ' 

Nay, fome have out-livd the doctor's pill: A 
Wbo takes woman muft be undone, 

That bafilijk is Jure to kill, 
f hefty that ftps treacle is loft in tbefweets, 
So be that taftes woman, woman, woman, 
He that taftes woman, ruin meets* 

E 3 
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To what a woful pjight have I brought myfelf ! Here 
muft I (all day long, 'till I am hang'd) be confin'd to> 
hear the reproaches of a wench, who lays her ruin at 

my door. 1 am in the cuftody of her father, and 

to be Aire, if he knows of the matter, I ihall have a 
fine time on't betwixt this and my execution.— —But 

I promifed the wench marriage. What fignifies a 

promife to a woman f does not man in marriage itfelf 
promife a hundred ihings that he never means to per- 
form ? Do all we can, women will believe us ; for 
they look upon a promife as an excufe for following 
their own inclinations.— —But here comes Lucy> ana 
I cannot get from he r ■ wou'd I were deaf. 

Enter Lucy. 

Lucyc You bafe man,, you, ■ ■ how can you look 
me in the face, after what hath pail between us ?— See 
here, perfidious wretch * how I am forc'd to bear about 
the load of. infamy you have laid upon me— Q 

Machea h I thou haft robb'd me of my quie t - t o fee 

jhee tortur'd would give me pleafure* 

AIR XXVIT. A lovely lafs to a friar came* 

Thus when, a good hufwife fees a rat % 

In ker trap in the morning taken, 
With pleafure her heart goes pit a paty 
In revenge for her lefs of baton* 
Tbenjhe thronui him 
To the dog or cat* 
Sft be worried, crujkdy andjbaken. 

, Jfacb* H&ye you no bowels* np tc^dernefs, my dear 
tucy 9 to fee a hufband in thefe circumftances I 

Lucy* Abu/band? 

Macb. In tv 9 ry refpett but. the form, and that, my 
dea/* may be feid over us at any time.— —Friends 
fhould not infift upon ceremonies.. From a nun of 
honour, his word h as good as his bon<], 

Lu<y, 'Ti$ the pleafure of all ypn £n$ men, to infult 
the women, you, have ruia'd f 
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AIR XXVIII. 'Twae when the fea was roaring. 

How cruel are the traytors f 

Who lie and /wear injeft, 
To cheat unguarded creatures 

Of virtue > fame y and refit ! 
Whoever fie ah ajhilling, 

Thrp 9 Jhame the guilt conceals :, 
In love the perjur'd villain 

With boafis the theft reveals* 

Mach. The very fob opportunity, my dear, (hare 
but patience) you (hall be my wife in whatever man- 
ner you pleafe. 

Lucy. Intimating monfter! And fo you think I 
know nothing of the affair of Mift Ptlly Peacbum.— 
I could tear thy eyes out i 

Mach. Sure, Lucy, you can't be fuch a fool as td> 
be jealous of Polly I 

Lucy. Are you not married to her,* you brute, you t 

Mach. Married I Very good. The wench gives if 
out only to vex thee, and to rqin me in thy good opi* 
won. 'Tis true, I go to the houfe ; I chat with the 
girl, I kifs her. I fay a thoufand things to her (as all 
gentlemen do) that mean nothing, to divert myfelf* 
and now the filly jade hath fet it about that I am mar- 
ried to. her r to let me know what me would be at. 
Indeed, my dear Lucy, thefe violent paflions may be 
of ill confequence to a woman in your condition. 

Lucy. Come, come, captain, for all your aflurance r 
you know that Mifs Polly hath put it out of your power 
to do me the juftice you. pxomjs'd me. 

Mach. A jealous woman believes eve*y thing her; 
B^Spn fugged?. To convince you of my fmcerity, if 
we can find the ordinary, I (hall havte no fcruples of 
Buking you ray wife j and I know the confequence of 
Wing two at a, time. 

Lucy. That you are only to be* hang'd, and fo get-. 
'id of them both. 

< Mach. I am ready, my dear Lucy, to give you fa^ 
tfcfaftio n if you think there is any in marriage*: 
— -— What can a man of honour fay more r^ 

E 4. 
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Luty. So then it feems you are not married to mifs 
Polly. 

Much. You know, Lucy, the girl is prodigioufiy 
conceited. No man can fay a civil thing to her, but 
(like other fine ladies) her vanity makes her think he's 
her own for ever and ever. 

AIR XXIX. The fun had loos'd his weary teams* 

Thefirfi time at the looking-glafs 

The mother feu her daughter, 
The image ftrikes the /mi ling lafs 

With f elf -love ever after, 
^Each time Jhe looks, Jhe, fonder grown. 

Thinks ev*ry charm grows ftronger : 
But alas, vain maid, all eyes hut your ovrn 

Can fee you are not younger. 

When women confider their own beauties, they are all 
alike unreasonable in their demands ; for they expect 
their lovers Ihould like them as long as they like 
themfelves. 

Lucy. Yonder is my father— perhaps this, way we 
may light upon the ordinary, who fhall try if you will 
be as good as your word' for I long to be made an 
honed woman. [Exeunt* 

£Wf*vPeachum and Lockit, with an account hook. 

Lock. In this laft affair,- brother Peachum, we are 
agreed. You have con fen ted to go halves in Macheath. 

Peach. We (hall never fall out about an execution.— * 
But as to that article, pray how f lands our laft year's 
account ? 

Lock. If. you will run your eye over it, you'll find" 
'tis fair and clearly Hated. 

• Peach. This long arrear of the government is very 
hard upon us ! Can it be expected that we ihould hang 
our acquaintance for nothing, when our betters will 
hardly iave theirs without being paid for it ? Unlefs 
the people in employment pay better, I promise them 
for the future, I (hall let other rogues live befides 
their own. 
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Loci. Perhaps, brother, they are afraid thefe matters 
may be carried too far. We are treated too by them 
with contempt, as if our profeflion were not reputable. 

Peach. In one refpett indeed, our employment may 
be reckoned difhoneft ; like great ftatefmen, we en- 
courage thofe who betray their friends. 

Loci. Such language, brother, any where elfe, 
might turn to your prejudice. Learn to be more 
guarded, I beg you. 

AIR XXX. How happy are we, Etfc. 

When you cenfure^ the age, 

JBe cautious and f age y 
Left the courtiers offended (hould he : 

If you mention vice &r bribe, 

'Tisfo fat to all the tribe ; 
Each cries ■ That was IcvelVd at me. 

Peach. Here's poor Ned Clincher's name, I fee. 
Sure, brother Lociit, there waa a little unfair pro- 
ceeding in Ned's cafe : for he told me in thecondemn'd 
hold, that, for value received, you had promis'd him a 
feffion or two longer without moleitation. 

Loci. Mr. Peachum, — this is the firft time my honour 
was ever call'd in queftion. 

Peach. Bufinefs is at an end-— if once we alt dis- 
honourably. » 

Loci. Who accufes me ? 

Peach. You are warm, brother. 

Loci. He that attacks my honour, attacks my live- 
lihood. — And this ufage — fir — is not to be borne. 

Peach. Since you provoke me to fpeak — I muft tell 
you too, that Mrs. Coaxer charges you with defrauding 
her of her information- money, for the apprehending 
of curl-pated Hugh. Indeed, indeed, brother, we 
muil pudftually pay our fpies, or we fhall have no 
information. 

Loci. Is this language to me, firrah— who have 
fav'd you from the gallows, firrah ! [Collaring each other. 

Peach. If I am hang'd, it fhall be for ridding the 
world of an arrant rafcal. 

Loci. This hand fhall do the office of the halter you 
deferve, and throttle you— you dog U— 

E 5 
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Peach. Brother, brother, — we are both in. the wrong 
—we (hall be both lofers in the dHpute— fbryou know 
we have it in our power to hang each other. You 
fboujd not be fa pajftonate. 

Lock. Nor you fo provoking. 

Peach. "Fis our mutual intereft ; 'tis for the intereft 
of the world we fhould agree. If X faid any thing, 
brother, to the prejudice of your character* I aik 
pardon. 

Lock. Brother Peachum-r-l can forgive as well a* re- 
lent—Give me your hand. Suspicion does not become 
a. friend. , 

Peach. I only meant to give you occaiion tQ juftify 
yourfelf : But I muft now ftep home, for I expert the 
gentleman about this fnuff-box, that Filch nimm'd 
two nights ago in* the Park. I appointed him at this 
hour. [Exit* 

EnUr Lucy*. 

Lock. Whence come you, huffy ? 

Lucy. My tears might *nfwer that queftion*. 

Lock. You have then been whimpering and fondlings 
like a fpaniel, over the fellow that hath abus'd you. 

Lucy. One can't help lose ; one can't cure it. 'Tis. 
iiot in my power to obey you, and hate him. 

Lock. Learn to bear your hufband's death, like a rea- 
sonable woman. "Tis not the fafhion, now-a-days,„ 
fo much as to affect forrow upon thefe occafipns. No 
woman. would ever marry, if (he had not the chance 
of mortality for a releafe. Aft like a woman of fpirk^ 
huffy, and thank your father for what he is doing. 

A I R XXXI. Of a noble race wa» S hen kin. . 

Lucy* Is then his fate decreed, fir*. 

Such a man can I think of quitting ? 
When firJL*we met, fo moves me yet , 
Ofee hv*w my heart isfplitting ! 

Lock. Look ye, Z*/<ry-rthere is no faving him 
So,. I think, you muft ev ? n do like other widow* 
buy yourfelf weeds, and be chearfuL. 
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A I: R XXXII. 

Tou'U think, ere many days en/ue, 

This fentence not fey ere \ 
I hang your bujband, child } 'tis true, 
, But with him bang youf care* 

Twang dang diuo die* 

Like, a ; gpod wife, go moan, am your dying huibfttufc 
That, child, is yow dutyr^-coofider, girl, you. can't 
have the man and the money, too— ft* make youriclf 
as eafy as you can by. getting aU y»u can. from hjn\. 

Enter Macheath. 

Lucy. Though the ordinary was out of the way td 
day, I hope, my dear, you will, upon the firft oppor- 
tunity, quiet my fcruples— Oh fir ! — my father's hasd' 
heart is. not to be foftenM, and- 1 am in. the utmoft^ 
defpair. 

Macb. But if I could raife a fmall fum— «would not 
twenty guineas, thinfe you, move him N-rOf all the 
arguments in the way of bufinefs, the perquHke is the 
mtoft prevailing.— -Your father's perquifkes fqr the 
cfcape of prifoners muft amount to a considerable fum ' 
in the year. Money well tim'd, and properly. apr~ 
f^ied, will do any thing. 

AIR. XXXIII, London ladies. 

If you at an office jbllitifryour dme f 

And would not have matters neghcled ; 
T-ou muft quicken the cUrk with the perquifite tow* 

7*o do what bis duty direcJed. 
Or would you the frowns of a lady prevent % * 

She too has this palpable failing $ 
cpbepefQuifite foftens her into confent ; 

That reafon with all is prevailing. 

huey. What love or money can do, (hall be done : 
for all my comfort depends upon your fafety. 

Enter Polly. 

Folly* Where is my dear hufband ?— Was a rope 
e?er intended for this neck I— G let- me throw- my. 

E 6 
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AIR XXXVII. - 

Polly. Ceafe your funning ; 

Force or cunning 
Newer Jhall my heart t rep am 

All thefe f allies 

Are but Malice, 
To f educe my conftant matt'. 

'Tis moft certain* 

By their flirting. 
Women oft home envy flxrwn : 

Pleased, to ruin 

Others wooing. ; 
Never happy in their own, ! 

Polly* Decency, madam, methinks might teacK you > 
to behave yourfelf with fome referve with the hufband, , 
while his wife is prefent. 

Mach. But ferioufly, Polly , this is carrying the joke 
a little too far. 

Lucy. If you are determin'd, madam, to rajfe a* 
diftu/bance in the prifon,. I (hall be. oblie'd to fendfor 
the turnkey to fhew you the door. I am forry> madam, , 
you force me to be fo ill-bred. # 

Polly. Give me leave to tell you,, madam, thefe 
forward airs don't become you in the lead, madam. 
And my duty, madam, obliges jne to ftay with my/ 
bofband, madanu- 

AIR XXXVIIU. Good-morrow* Goffip Joam. 

Lucy. Why t how now, madam Flirt ? 
If you thus mujt chatter •> 
And are for flinging dirt, 

Let's try who beft can f patter ; ' 

Madam* flirt!: 
Polly. Why how now, faucyjade ? 

Sure the wench is tipfy A N 

' How can. you fee me made [To him J- 

The fciff offuch a gypfy ? 

Saucy jade!/ [To her. . 

Enter Peachum* 

Peach. Where's my wench ? All hufly ! huffy !-*- - 
ne you honie, you flut ; and when your fellow is 
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hang'd, hang yourfelf, to make your family fome 
amends. 

Polly. Dear, dear father, do not tear me from him 
—I muit fpeak ; I have more to fay to him— Oh ! twift 
thy fetters about me, that he may not haul me from 
thee ! 

Peach. 6ure all women are alike ! If ever they com- 
mit the folly, they are fare to commit another by ex- 
pofing themfelves— Away — Not a word more— You 
are my prifoner now, huffy. 

A I R XXXIX. Irifli Howl. 

Polly. No pcwer on earth can e'er divide 
The knot that /acred lo<ve hath tfd. 
When parents draw againft our mind, 
The true- Jove's knot they f after bind. 
Oh, oh ray, oh Amborah—ob, oh, &c. 

[Exeunt Peach am and Polly. 

Math. I am naturally companionate, wife ; fo that 
I could not ufe the wench as fee deferv'd; which 
made you at firft fafpett there was fomething in what 
ihe faid. 

Lucy. Indeed, my dear, I was ftrangely puzzled. 

Mach. If that had been the cafe, her father would 
never have brought me into this ciixumftance — No, 
Lucy, — I had rather die than be falfe to thee. 

Lucy. How happy am .1, if you fay this from your, 
heart! For I love thee fi>, that I could fooner bear tot, 
fee thee hang'd than in- the arms of another. . 

Mach. Rut could ft thou bear to fee me hang'd ? 

Lucy. O Macheath, I can never live to fee that day. . 

Mach. You fee, Lucy, in the account of love you 
are in my debt ; and you muft now be convinced, that 
I rather chufe to die than be another's. — Make me, if 
poffible, love thee more, ... and let me owe my life to 
thee — If you refufe to aflift me, Peacbum and your 
father will immediately put me beyond all means of. 
eicape. 

Lucy. My father, I know, hath been drinking hard 
with the prifoners : and I fancy he is now taking his 
sap in his own room— If I can procure the keys, mall 
Iigaoff. with, thee, . my dear 1. ' 
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Lock. So 1 am to be ruin'd, becaufe, forfooth, you 
muft be in love ! - — - a very pretty excufe ! 

Lucy. I could murder that impudent happy ftrum-? 

pet : 1 gave him his life, and that creature enjoys 

the fweets ofit. — Ungrateful Macheatb ! 

A'lR XUL South-Sea ballad. 

My love is all madnefs and Jolly, 

Alone I lye, 

To/sy tumble, and cry, 
What a happy creature is Polly I 
Weu e^erfuch a wretch as I ! 
With rage I redden like fcarlet, 
That my dear inconftant varlet, ■ 

Stark blind to my charm » 

Is loft in the arms 
Of that jilt, that inveigling harlot I 

Stark blind to my charms, - 

Is loft in the arms 
Of that jilt,- that inveigling harlot I 
This, this my refentment alarms. 

Loch And fo, after all this mifchief, I rauft flay 
here to be entertain'd with your catterwatrling, miftrefs 

Pufs ! Out of my fight, wanton ftrumpet ! you: 

ft all fad and mortify yourfelf into reafon, with now 
and then a little handfome difcipline to bring you ta 

your fenfes. Go. [Exit Lucy.] Peachum then 

intends to outwit me in this affair ; but I'll be ever* 

with him. The dog is leaky in his, liquor, fo I'll, 

piy him that' way, get the fecret from him, and turn 

this affair to my own advantage. Lions, wolves,. 

apd vultures don't live together in herds, droves, or 

flocks. Qf all animals of prey, man is the only 

fociable one* Every one of us preys upon his neigh- 
bour, and yet we herd together. — Peachum is my 

companion, my friend According to the cuftom. 

of the world, indeed, he may qnote thoufands of pre- 
cedents for cheating me And mail I not make- life 

of the privilege of Friendflup to mal^e him a return I 
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AIR XLIII. Partington's pound. - 

Thus gamefiers united infriendjhip arc found, 
though they know that their induftry all is a cheat \ 
They flock to their prey at the dice-box'* s found, 
And join to promote one another's deceit. 

But if By mijhap 

They fail of a chap y 
To keep in their hands, they each other entrap. 
Like pikes , lank with hunger, ivho mifs of their ends, 
They bite their companions, and prey on their friends. 

Now, Peachum, you and I, like honeft trade (men, are 
to have a fair trial, which of us two can over-reach 

the other. Lucy, ■ —[Enter Lucy.] Are there any 

of Peachum 9 s people now in the houfe ? 

Lucy. Filch, fir, is drinking a quartern of ftrong 
waters in the next roonyvith black Moll, 

Lock. Bid him come to me. [£*'' Lucy* 

Enter Filch. 

Why, boy, thou lookeft as if thou wert half itarv'd ; . 
like a (hotten herring. 

Filch. One had need have the constitution of a horfe 

to go thorough the bufinefs. Since the favourite. 

child-getter was difabled by a mi (hap, I have pick'd 
tip a little money by helping the ladies to a pregnancy 
againft their being call'd down to fentence.— — But if 
a man cannot get an honeft livelihood any eafier way, I 
am Aire, 'tis what I can't undertake for another feflion. 

Lock. Truly, if that great man mould tip off, 'twould 
be an irreparable lofs. The vigor and prowefs of a 
knight-errant never fav'd half the ladies in diftrefs 

that-he hath done. But, boy, cau'ft thou tell me 

where thy mailer is to be found ? 

Filch. At his lock *, fir, at the Crooked Billet. . 

Lock, Very nvell. ■ I have nothing more with 
you. [Exit Filch.] I'll go to him there, for I have 
many important affairs to fettle with him ; and in the 
way of thofe tranfaclions, I'll artfully get into his 
iecret. - j So that Mac heath fhall not remain a day 
longer out of my dutches. [Exit. 

* A cant word, fignifytng a warehouse where ftolen goods are 
depofited. 
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SCENE, a Gaming-houfe. 

Macheath in a fine tarnijh'd coat, Ben. Badge, 
Matt, of the Mint. 

Macb. \ am forry, gentlemen, the road was fo bar- 
ren of money. . When my friends are un difficulties, I 
am always glad that my fortune can be ferviceable to 
them. [Gives them money.] You fee, gentlemen, I am 
not a mere court-friend, who profefles every thing and 
will do nothing. 

AIR XLIV. Lillibulero. 

The modes of the court fo common are grown* 

That a true friend can hardly he met ; 
Friendjhip for inter eft is but a loan, 

Which they let out for nvhat- they can get* 

9 Tis true, you find 

Some friends fo kind, 
Who will gi*veyou good counfel tbemfelves to defend: 

In forrowful ditty, ' _ 

They promife, they .pity, 
But Jbifit you for money, from friend to friend. 

But we, gentlemen, have ftill honour enough to break 
through the corruption of the world. — And while £ 
can ferve you, you may command me. 

Ben. It grieves my heart that fo generous a man 
mould be involv'd in fuch difficulties, as oblige him 
to live with fuch ill company, and herd with gamefters. 

Matt. See the partiality of mankind ! — One maa 
may Ileal a horfe, better than another look over a 
hedge. — Of all mechanics, of all fervile handicrafts- 
men, a gamefter is the vileft. But yet, as many of 
the quality are of the profeffion, he is admitted amongft 
the politeft company. I wonder we are not more re- 
spected. 

Mach. There will be deep play to-night at Mary- 
bone, and confequently money may be pick'd up upon 
the road. Meet me there, and I'll give you the hint 
who is worth fetting. 

Matt. The fellow with a brown coat with a narrow 
gold binding, I am told, is never without money* 
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Mack. What do you mean, Matt? — Sure you will 
not think of meddling with him !— He's a good honeft 
kind of a fellow, and one of us. 

Ben. To be Aire, fir, we will put ourfelves under 
your direction. 

Macb. Have an eye upon the money-lenders.— -A 
rouleau, or two, would prove a pretty fort of an ex- 
pedition. I hate extortion. 

Matt. Thofe rouleaus are very pretty things.— I 
hate your bank bills — there is fuch a hazard in putting 
them off. 

Macb, There is a certain man of diftin&ion, who in 
his time hath nick'd me out of a great deal of the 
ready. He is in my cafh, Ben ; — I'll point him out 
to you this evening, and you (hall draw upon him for 
the debt.— • The company are met ; I hear the dice- 
box in the other room. So, gentlemen, ydur fervant* 
You'll meet me at Mary bone. 

SCENE, PeachumV Lock. - 

A Table with Wine, Brandy, Pipes, and Tobacco. 
x Peach um , Lockit. 

Lock. The coronation account, brother Peacbum, is 
of 4b intricate a nature, that I believe it will never be 
fettled. 

Peach. It conMs indeed of a great variety of ar- 
ticles. — It was worth to our people, in fees of different 
kinds, above ten inftalments. — This is part of tjie 
account, brother, that lies open before us. 

Lock. A lady's tail of rich brocade — that) I fee, is 
difpos'd of. 

Peach. To Mrs.Diana Trapes, the tally- woman, and 
(he will make a good hand on't in fhoes and flippers, 
to trick out young ladies, upon their going into keep- 
ing.— 

Lock . But I don't fee any article of the jewels. 

Peach, Thofe are fo well known, that they mull Be 
fent abroad — you'll find them enter'd under the article 
of exportation.— As for the fnuff- boxes, watches, 
fwords, feff.— I thought it bed to enter them under 
their feveral beads. 
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Loci. Seven and twenty women's pockets complete ; 
with the feveral things therein contain'd ; all feal'd, 
number'd, and enter'd. 

Peach. But, brother, it is impoflible for us now to 
enter upon this affair. — We fhould have the whole day 
tiefore us.— Besides, the account of the laft half year's 
plate is in a book by it (elf, which lies at the other office. 

Lock. Bring us then more liquor. — To-day fhall be 
for pleafare— to-morrow for bufinefs.— -Ah, brother, 
thofe daughters of ours are two flippery htfffies — keep 
a watchful eye upon Polly f and Mac heath in a day or 
two (hall be our own again. 

AIR XLV. Down in the North Country* 

-Lock, What gudgeons art *we men / 
E<v*ry woman's eajy prey : 
though ive have felt the hooky agem 
, We bite y and they betray. 

The bird that hath been tr apt r 
When he hears his calling mate f 

To her he Jliesy again he's daft , 
Within the wiry grate. 

Peach. But what fignifies catching the bird, if your 
daughter Lucy will fet open the door of the cage ? 

Lock. If men were anfwerable for the follies and 

. frailties of their wives and daughters, no friends could 

keep a good correfpondence together for two days.—- 

This is unkind of you, brother; for among good 

friends, what they fay or do goes for nothing. 

Enter a Servant. 

$er<v. Sir, here's Mrs. Diana Trapes wants to {peak 
. with you. , 

Peach. Shall we admit her, brother Lockit ? 

Lock. By all means— Ihe's a good cuflomer, and a 
jfjne-fpoken woman — and a woman who drinks and 
talks fo freely will enliven the converfation. 

Peach. Defire her to walk in. \Exit Servant* 

Enter Mrs. Trapes. 
Peach. Dear Mrs. Dye, your fervant— one may know 
by yourkifs, that your ginn is excellent* 
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Trapes. I was always very carious in my liquors. 

Loci. There is no perrum'd breath like it — I have 
been long acquainted with the flavour of thofe lips— 
han't I, Mrs. Dye P 

Trapes. Fill it up. — I take as large draughts of liquor, 
-as I did of love. — I hate a flihcher in either. 

AIR XLVI. A Shepherd kept fheep, Vc . 

In the days of my youth I could bill like a dove, fa, J a , la, Sec 
' Like afparro<w at all times was ready for Jo<ve 9 fa, la, la, &c 
The life of all mortals in Hffing Jbould pafs> 
Lip tn Up 'while we're young, then the lip to the glafs 9 
fa, la, Sec. 

But now, Mr. Peacbum, to our bufineft. If you have 
blacks of any kind, brought in of late; man toes- 
velvet fcarfs— petticoats — let it be what it will— I 
am your chap— for all my ladies are very fond of 
K mourning. 

Peach. Why, look ye, Mrs* Dye — you deal fa hard 
with us, that we can afford to give the gentlemen, who 
venture their lives Tor the goods, little or nothing. 

Trap. The hard times oblige me to go *very near 
in my dealing. — To be fure, of late years I have been 
a great fnff^Ter by the parliament.—- Three thoufarfd 
pounds would hardly make me amends.— -The aft fdr 
deftroying the Mint was a fevere cut upon our bufi- 
nefs — 'till then, if a cuftomer ftept out of the way— • 
we knew where to. have her — no doubt you know Mrs. 
Coaxer — there's a wench now ('till to-day) with a 
good fuit of cloatns of mine upon her back, and I 
could never fet eyes upon her tor three months to- 
gether.— Since the aft too againft imprifonment for 
fmall Aims, my lofs there too hath been very confider- 
able ; and it muft be fo, when a lady can borrow a hand- 
fome petticoat, or a clean gown, and I not have the 
leatt hank upon her ! And, o' my cosfcience, now-a- 
days moll ladies take a delight in cheating, when they 
can do it with fafetyi 

Peach. Madam, you had a handfome gold watch of 
us t'other day for feven guineas.— Jon fiderfng we 
muft have our profit — to a gentleman 'upon the road* 
a gold watch will be fcarce worth the taking. 

2 
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Trat. Confidcr, Mr. Peaehum, that watch was re- 
markable, and not, of very fafe fale.— if you have -any 
• black velvet fcarfs—- they are a handfome winter wear; 
and take with moll gentlemen who. deal with' my 
cuftomers.-— 'Tis I that put the ladies upon a good 
foot. 'Tis not yputh or beauty that fixes their price. 
The gentlemen always pay according to their drefs, 
from half a crown to two guineas ; and yet thofe 
' huflies make nothing of bilking of me. — Then too, 
allowing for accidents. — I have eleven fine cu Homers 
now down under the furgeon's hand, — what with fees 
and other expences, there are great goings-out, and no' 
comings-in, and not a farthing to pay for at leaft a 
month's cloathing. — ■ We run great rifques — great 
rifques indeed. 

Peach, As I remember, you faid fomething juft now 
of Mrs. Coaxer. 

Trap, Yes, fir, — To be fure I ftript her of a fuit of 
my own cloaths about two hours ago ; and have left 

. her as me fhould be, in her mifr, with a lover of hers 
< at my houfe. She calPd him up Hairs, as he was 
going to Marybone in a hackney-coach."— And I hope, 
for her own fake and mine, fhe will perfuade the cap- 
tain to redeem her, for the captain is very generous to 
die ladies. 

Lock. What captain? 

- Trap. He thought I did not know him.-— An intimate 

.acquaintance of yours, Mr. Peachum — only captain 
Macheath— -as fine as a lord. 

Peach. To-morrow, dear Mrs. Dye< you (hall fet 
your own price upon any of the goods you like — we 
have at leaft half a dozen velvet fcarfs, and all at your 
fervice. Will you give me leave to make you a prefent 

. of this fuit of night-cloaths for your own wearing ?— 
But are you fure it is captain Mac heath ! 

Trap. Though he thinks I have forgot him, no 
body knows him better. I have taken a great deal of 
the captain's money in my time, at fecond-hand, for 
he always lov'd to have his ladies well dreft. 

Peach, Mr. Lockit and I have a little bufinefs with 
the captain ; — you underftend me— and we will fatisfy 
you for Mrs, Coaxer $ debt. 
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Loci. Depend upon it— we will deal like men of 
honour. 

Trap. I don't enquire after your affairs — fo what- 
ever happens, I wa(h my hands on't.-— It hath always 
been my maxim, that one friend fhould aflift another.— 
But if yon pleafe— I'll take one of the fcarfs home with 
me, 'tis always good to have fome thing in hand* 

SCENE, Newgate 

Lucy, 

Jealonfy, rage, love, and fear are at once tearing 
me to pieces. How I am weather-beaten and ihatter'd 
with diftrefles! 

AIR XL VII. One evening having loft my way* 

/*» like ajkiffon the ocean toft, 

No*w bigh t *ow low* with each Billow born, 
With her rudder broke, and her ancbor loft, 

De/erted and all forlorn. 
While thus I lie rolling and tojfing all night, 
That Polly lies /porting on fias of delight ! 

Revenge, revenge, revenge, 
Shall appea/e my reftlefs Jprite. , 

I have the rats-bane ready.— I run no rifque; for I 
can lay her death upon tie gin, and fo many die of 
that naturally, that I fhall never be call'd in queftion.-— 
Bat fay I were to be hang'd^I never could be hang'd 
for any thing thaf would give me greater comfort, than 
the poifoning that flut. 

Enter Pilch. 

Filch. Madam, here's our Mifs Polly tome to wait 
upon you. 
Lucy. Show her in. 

Enter Polly* 

Lucy. Dear madam, your fervant.— I hope you will 
pardon my paffion, when I was fo happy to fee you 
fail. — I was fo over-run with the fpleen, that I was 
J>erfe&ly out of myfelf. And rea'ly when ope hath „ 
the fpleen, every thing is to be excus'd by a friend* 

F 
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A IR XL VIII. Now, Roger, 111 tcil thee, bwAafc 

thou'rt my fon, 

JP£r* a <wi/i's in her pout, 
( Asjhi s fometimes, no doubt) 

The g§od hujband as meek as a lamh f 
Her vapours toftill, 
Firfi grants her her nmtt<, 
And the quieting draught is a dram. 
Poor 'man t And the quieting draught is a dram* \ 

—I with all our quarrels might have fo comfortable a 
reconciliation. 

foil/. I have no excufe for my own behaviour, m*» 
dam, but my misfortunes.— And really, madam, I 
fufFer too upon your account. 

Lucy. But, Mifs Polly^-in the way of friendship, 
will you give me leave to propafc a glaf* of cordial to 
you? 

Polly. Strong«wattrs are apt to give me the Jiead* 
ache — I hope, madam, yoo will cxcttfe me. 

Lucy. Not the greatefl la^y in the land could have 
better in her clofet, for her own private drinking.—* 
Vou feem mighty low in fpirits, my dear. , 

Polly. I am forry, madam, my health will not allow 
me to accept of your offer,— »I mould not have left yod 
in the rude manner I did when we met laft, madam, 
had not my papa haul'd me away fo unexpectedly. — I 
was indeed fomewhat provok'd, arid perhaps might 
afe fome expreifions that were difrefpe&fal. — Bat 
really, madam, the captain treated me with fo much 
cdntempt and cruelty, that I deferv'd your pity, rather 
than your refentment. 

Lucy. But firvce hi* efoape, no doubt all matters are 
made up again. — 'Ah Polly/ Polly J 'tis 1 am the un- 
happy wife j and he loves you as if you were only his 
miftrcfs. 

Polly. Sure, madam, you cannot think me fo happy 
as to be the obje& of your jealoufy.-— A man is always 
afraid of a woman who loves him too well*— fo that 1 
rnuft cxj.>2& to bj n?£leflted and avoided. 

Lucy. Tii i our ca^s, my dear ^Polly, are exactly 
alike. Boih o^ us indeed have been too fond. 
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AIR XLIX. O Beffy Bell, Sec. 

Folly. A cur/e atttnds that woman 7 love 
Who always would be pkafing. 

Lucy. Thepertnefs of the billing dove, 
Like ticklings is but teazing. 

Polly. What then in love can woman do ? 

Lucy. If we grow fond they Jhun us. 

Polly. And when we fly them, they purfue : 

Lucy. But leave us when they've won us. 

Lucy. Love is fo very whimfical in both foxes, that it 
is impoffible to be lading.— But my heart is particular, 
and contradicts my own obfervation. 

Polly. But really, miflrefs Lucy, by hit laft behaviour, 
I think I ought to envy you.— When I was forc'd from 
4nm, he did not (hew the lead tendernefsr— Bat per- 
haps, he bath a heart not capable of it. 

A IR L. WouM fate to me Belinda give. 

Among the men, coquets we find, 
Who court by turns all woman-kind; 
And ive grant all their hearts defir'd, 
When they are flatter' d and admir'd. 

The coquets of both fexes are felf- lovers, and that is 
a love no other whatever can difpoiTefs. I fear, my 
dear Lucy, our hu/band u one of thofe. 

Lucy. Away with thefe melancholy reflections,— 
indeed, my dear Polly, we are both of us a cup too 
k>w.— Let me prevail upon you, to accept of my offer, 

AIR LL Come, fweetlafs. 

Come, fweet lafs, 
Let's banijh forroiv 
» 'Till tomorrow ; 
Come, fizveet lafs. 
Let's take a chirping glafu 
Wine can clear 
The vapours of difpair ; 
And make us light as air , 
Then drink, and banijh care* 

I can't bear, child, to fee you in fuch low fpirits.— 
And I mud perfuade you to what 1 know will do you 

P z 
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good.— I (hall now foon be even with the hypocritical 
ftrumpet. [Jfide.) [Exit. 

Polly. All this wheedling of Lucy cannot be for 
nothing. — At this time too ! when I know (he hates 
me ! — The diffemblvng of a woman is always thefore- 
runner of mifchief.-*-By pouring ftrong-waters down 
my throat, (he thinks to pump foxne fecrets out of me. 
-—I'll be upon my guard, and won't tafte a drop of 
her liquor, I'm refolv'd. 

Enter Lucy, <witbftrong waters* 

Lucy. Come, Mifs Polly. 

Polly. Indeed, child, you have given yourfelf trou- 
ble to no purpofe. — You muft, my dear, excufe me. 

Lucy. Really, Mifs Polly, you are fo fqueamiftily 
affected about taking a cup of ftrong-waters, as a Izdf 
before company. I vow, Polly, I (hall take it mon- 
ftroufly ill if you refufe me. — Brandy and men (though 
women love them never fo well) are always taken by 
us with fome reluctance — un efs 'tis in private. 

Polly. I proteft, madam, it goes againft me. — What 
do J fee! Macheath again in cuftody ! — Now every 
glimmering of happinefs is loft. , 

[Drops the glafs of liquor upon the ground. 

Lucy. Since things are thus, I'm glad the wench 
hath efcap'd : for by this event, 'tis plain, (he was 
not happy enough to deferve to be poifon'd. 

Enter Lockit, Macheath, and Peachum. 

Lock. Set your heart at reft, captain. — You have 
neither the chance of love or money for another efcape 
-—for you are order'd to be call'd down upon your 
trial immediately. 

Peach. Away, huflies ! — This is not a time for a 
man to be hamper'd with his wives. — You fee, the 
gentleman is in chains already. 

Lucy. O hufband, hufband, my heart, long'd to fee 
thee ; but to fee thee thus diftradts me ! 

Polly. Will not my dear hufband look upon his 
Polly? Why had ft thou not flown to me for protection ? 
with me'thou hadft been fafe. 
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AIR IU. The laft time I went o'er the moor. 

Polly. Hither y dear hufband, turn your eyes. 

Lucy* Beftow one glance to cheer me. 

Polly. Think with that loot, thy Polly dies. 

Lacy. O Jbun me not, hut hear me. 

Polly. + 'Tis Polly Juts. 

Lucy. - *Tis Lucy fpeaku 

Polly. Is thus true love requited? 

Lucy. My heart is- burfting, 

Polly. - - Mine too breaks* 

Lucy. Muft I, 

Polly- ^ Muft I he flighted? 

Mach. What would you have me fay. ladies ?■ 
You fee, this affair will foon be at an end, without 
my di {obliging either of you. 

Peach. But the fettling this point, captain, might 
prevent a law-fuit between your two widows. * 

AIR LIN. Tom Tinker's my true love, fcfr „ 

Mach. Which way Jhall 1 turn me— how can 1 decide, 

Wives, the day of our death, are as fond as a bride. 
One wife is too much for moft hujoands to hear, 
But two at a time there's no mortal can bear. 
This way, and that way, and <wid*b way I will. 
What would comfort the one, t'other wife would 
take ill, 

Polh. But if his own misfortunes have made him 
infenfible to mine — a father fure will be more com- 
panionate. — Dear, dear fir, fink the material evidence*, 
and bring him off at his trial— /V^p upon her knees 
begs it of you. 

AIR UV. I am a poor ihepberd 'undone- 

When my hero in court appears, 

Andftands arraign' d for bis life, 
Then think of poor Polly'/ tears. ; 

For ah / poor Polly'j bis wife* 
Like the jailor be holds up bis hand r 

Dijtreft on. the dajhing wave, * 

To d e a dry death at land,- 

It as bad as a watry grave. . 

. f 3 
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And alas* poor Polly i 
Alack) and *we\L-a~dayt 
Before 7 was in love, 

Oh I every month veas May. 

Lucy. lfPeacbttm's heart is hardened ;-fure yon, &r, 
will have more compaffion on a daughter—— I know, 
the evidence is in your power*— *- How then can you 
be a tyrant to me I [Kneeling* 

AIR LV. lanthe the. lovely, l£c. 

When he holds up his hand arraign' d for his life, 
O think of your daughter, and think Tm his <wifo / 
What are cannons, or bomhs, or clajhing of /words/ 
For death is more certain by voitneffes words. 
Then nail up their lips, that dread thunder Allay ; 
And each month of my life will hereafter be May. 

hock. Macheath\ time is come, Lucy.— We know 
our own affairs, therefore let us have no more whim- 
pering or whining. 

AIR LVI. A cobler there was, &c. 

Our/elves, like the great, tofecure m retreat, 
When matters reouire it, mufi give up our gong : 

And good reafon 'why, 

Or inftead of the fry, 

Ev y n Peach um and I, 
Like poor petty raf cols, might hang, bang} 
Like poor petty rafcals, might bang. 

Peach. Set your heart at te&, Polly.~—Yo\iT hoJband 
is to die to* day .—Therefore, if you are not already 
provided, 'tis high time to look 'about for another* 
there's comfort for you, you flut. 

Lock. We are ready, fir, to conduct, yon to the Old 
Baily. 

A I R LYIL Bonny Dundee. 

Mach. The charge is prepard, the lawyers ate met j 
The judges all rang 1 d (a tirrible Jho<w !) 
I go undifmaf d,-~for death is a debt, 
A debt §n dtmand,r~-fe, yoke what I ovoe. 
Then , farewell, my love,~dear charmers adieu) 
Contented I die— 'tie the better for you. 
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Here ends all diffute the reft of our lives, 
For tits <way at once 1 plea/e allnsy <wi+es. 

Koflv gentlemen, I am ready to attend yon* 

[Exeunt Peachuat, Lockit, and Macheath. 

Polly, Fojkw them, Fikk> to the court. And when 
the trial is over, bring me a particular account of hit 
behaviour; and of every thing that happened.— You'll 
£od me here with mifa Lucy, [Exit Filch J But way it 
ajl thia mufic ? 

Lucy, The prisoners, whofe trials are put off till next 
fefiion, ape diverting themfelves. 

Pclfyt Sure there is nothing fo charming as mufic t 
I'm fond of it to diftra&ion— *-But alas !— -now all mirth 
feenaan infult upon my affliction.-— Let us retire, my 
AwLucy, and indulge our forrows.— The noifycrew, 
you fee, are coming upon us, [Exeunt. 

A dance of prifoners in chains* &C. 

SCENE, The Condmrtd Hold. 

Macheatb, in a melancholy pofture* 

AIR LVItlr Happy Groves. 

O cruel y cruel, cruel cajt / 
Muft 1 fuffer this- dif grace 9 

AIR LIX, Of all the girls that are fo fnaarfc 

Of all the friends in time of grief \ 

' When threatening death looks ^rimmer f 

Not • one fo Jure can bring relief, 

4* this heft friend* a brimmer* [Drinks. 

Ai R LX. Britons, ffrike home. 

iince J muft fwing,—! fcern, Ifcorn to wince or whine, 

[rifes; 

AIR LXI. Chevy Qiafe. 

But non» again myfpiritsfini ; 
rUratfetbemhighvrith'winei. [Drinks a glafs of wine. 
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AIR LXII. To old fir Simon the king. 

But valour the ftronger grows, 
The ftronger liquor we're drinking. 

And how can we feel our woes, 

When we've loft the trouble of thinking ? [Dr ink*. 

AIR LXIH. Joy to great C*far. 

Jf thus—* A man tan die 

Much bolder with brand}. [Pours out a bumper of brandy* 

AIR LXIV. • There was an old wonian, fefr. 

So I drink off this bumper— And now Lean /land the teft, 
And my comrades Jhall fee, that I die as brave as the befi. 

[Drinks. 

AIR LXV. Did you ever hear of a gallant failor. 

But can I leave my pretty hujpes, 
Without one tear, or tender Jigh ? 

AIR LX VI. Why are mine eyes ftill flowirig. 

Their eyes, their lips, their bujfes, s 

Recall my love — Ah muft I die f 

AIR LXVIL Green fleeves. 

Since laws were made for ev'ry degree* 
To curb vice in others, as well ds me x 
I wonder we han't better company 

Upon Tyburn tree! 
But gold from law can take out the fling % 
And if rich men like us were tojwing, 
'Twould thin the land/itch numbers to firing 

Upon Tyburn tree. 

Jailor. Some friends of yours, captain, defire to bft 
admitted.-— I leave you together, 

Enter Ben Budge, andMzt of tki Mint, 
Mach. For my having broke priibn, you fee, gen- 
tlemen, I am ordered immediate execution.— The 
fheriffs officers, I believe, ate now at the door.— - 
That Jemmy Twitcher fhould peach me, Iown furpriz- 
cd me !— 'Tis a plain proof that the world is all alike, 
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md that even our gang can no more- mi ft one another 
than other people. Therefore,. I beg you, gentlemen, 
look well to yourfelves,. for in. all probability, you may 
live fome months longer. 

Mat. We are heartily forry, captain, for your mif- 
fortune.— But 'tis what we muft all come to. 

Mach. PeachumzxA Lockit, you know, are infamous 
fcoundrels. Their lives *re as much in your power, 
» yours are in theirs— Remember your dying friend ! 
— 'Tis my laft requeft.— Bring fchofe villains to the 
gillows before you, and I am (atisfied. 

Mat. We'll do't. 

Jailor. Mil's Polly and mils Lucy in treat a word with 
you. 

Mach. Gentlemen,, adieu, [Exeunt Ben Budge 

and Mat of tbt Mint. 



Enter Lucy and Polly. 



* 



Mack My dear Lucy— my dear Polly— - Whatfoerer 
«*th paft between us, is now at an end. — If you are 
»nd of marrying again, the beft advice I can give you, 
a to fbip yourfelves off for ' the Weft-Mies, where 
you'll have a fair chance of getting a hulband a-piece ; 
or by good luck, two or three, as you like beft. 

P*lfy* How can I iupport this fight ! 

Lvcy. There is nothing moves one {o much as a great 
wan in diftrcfs. 

AIR LXVIIi: All you that muft take a leap, fcfr. 

£«<y. Wou' dl might be hang' d! 

f 0,, y And I would fo too! 

£ a cy. To be bang'd <witb you, 

*>%• - -* My dear, with you. 

Mach. O leave me to thought ! I fear ! I doubt ! 

I tremble I I ' droop !— See my courage is out. 
n [Turns up the empty bottle. 

Folly. Mo token of love ? 

Mach. -* .. See my courage is out. 

[Turns up the empty pot. 
i n cy- No token of love ? 
p 0lly Adieu. ' 

F 5 
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Lucy. •-•••••-..--- FcrfwelL 
Mach. But bark ! 1 bear the t*H of tbt M. 

Chorus. . Tddtflloly Arc. 1 

» 

a Jailor. Four women more, captain, with a child a- ' 
piece ! Sec, here they come. [Enter ivcmen a*4<hiUrt9+ 
Mach* What— four wives more !— -This i* too autclu 
— Here—- tell the iherifts officers I am ready. j 

Enter Beggar and Player. 

Play. But, honeft friend, I hope you don't intend- 
that Mac beat b (hall be really executed. 

Beg. Moft certainly, fir. — To make the piece per- 
fect, I was for doing ftrift poetical yidice.—Macbm/b 
is to be hang'd ; and for the other perfonages of the 
drama* the audience moft have fuppofed they were all 
either hang'd or transported. 

Play. Why then, mend, this is a downright deep 
tragedy. The eata&rophe is manifeftiy wrong, for an 
opera muft end happily. 

Big. Your objection, fir, is very j*ft ; and is eafily 
removed : for yon mo it allow, that in this kind of 
drama, 'tis no matter how ahfurdly things ate brought 
about— -So— you rabble there— run and cry a Reprieve 
»-let the prifoner be brought back to his wives in 
triumph* 

Play. All this we muft do to comply with the taft* 
of the town. 

Beg. Through the whole piece you may ob&rve ibch 
a fimilitude of manners in high and low life, that it is 
difficult to determine whether (in the famjonable vices} 
the fine gentlemen imitate the gentlemen of the road* 
or the gentlemen of the road she fine gentlemen.— 
Had the play remained as I at firft intended* it would 
have carried a moft excellent moral : 'twould have 
fhbwn that the lower fort of pegmr Have their vices 
in a degree as well as the rich; alffil that they are pu- 
niih'd lor them. ?\ 

Enter to them Macheath, with r*$tie, 8cc. 

Jifacb. So, it feems I am not left to my choice* 
bat muft have a wife at laft.— Look ye, my dears, 
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we will have no controversy now. Let us give this day 
to mirth, and I am fore foe who thft&kt hefftlf any wife 
will teftify her joy by a dance. 

AIL Come, a dance— dance. 

Macb. Ladies, I hope you will give me leave to 
prtfeirt a partner to each of you. And (if I may with- 
out offence) for this time, I take Polly for mine,— 
And for life, you flut, — for we are really married.— Ai 
for the reft.— But at prefem keep your own fecret. 

[To Polly. 

A D A N C E. 

AIR LXi&. Lumps of Pudding, &;. 

Thus Jftmnd like a Turk, with bis doxies around % 
From all fides their glances his paffion confound \ 
For black, brown, and fair* bis inconftancy burns* 
And the different beauties fubdue him by turns : 
Bach calls forth her charms, to provoke bis defires * 
Though willing to aU\ but with one he retires. 
But think of this maxim, and put off all forronu, 
- ■ Tbe wretch ef to-day , may be happy to-morrow* 
>Jwrus. But think of this maxim, &c» 
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V 



PREFACE. 



AF T ER Mr. Rick and I were agreed upon terms 
and conditions for bringing this piece on the 
ftage, and that every thing was ready for rehearfaJ, 
the lord chamberlain fent an order from the country 
to prohibit Mr. Rick to fufFer any play to be rehearfed 
upon his ftage till it had been firft of aU fupervifed by 
his grace. As'foon as Mr. Rich came from his grace's 
fecretary (who had fent for him to receive the before* 
mentioned order) he came to my lodgings and ao» 
quainted me with the orders he had received*. 

Upon the lord chamberlain's coming to town, I was 
confin'd by ficknefs, but in four or five days I went 
abroad on purpofe to wait upon his grace, with a 
faithful and genuine copy of this piece, excepting the 
errata of the tranfcriber. 

As I have heard feveral fuggeftions and falfe infi- 
nuations concerning the copy ; I take this occafion in 
the mod folemn manner to affirm, that the very copy 
I delivered to Mr. Rich, was written in my own hand, 
feme months befoie, at the Batb, from my own firft 
foul blotted papers 5 from this, that for the Playhoufe 
was tranfcribed, from whence Mr. Stede, the prompter* 
copied that which I delivered to the lord chamberlain : 
and, excepting my own foul blotted papers,. I da 
proteft I know of no other copy whatfoever,. thaa 
thofe I have ^mentioned. 

The copy which I gave into the hands of Mr. Rich- 
had been feen before by feveral perfons of the greateft 
diftinction and veracity, who will be ready to do me 
the honour and juftice to atteft it ; fo that not only by 
them, but by Mr. Rick and Mr. Sud*> I can (agaiufk 
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all infinuation or pofirive affirmation) prove in the mod 
cjear and undeniably manner* if occafion required* whaP 
I have here upon my own honour and credit afierted*. 
The fntrodudtknt indeed was not (hown to the lord 
chamberlain, which, a* 1 had not then quite fettled, 
was never transcribed in the playhoufe copy. 

It was on Satttrd0 morning, December 7th, 1728^ 
that I waited upon the lord chamberlain j I defired to- 
have "the honour of readiog the opera to his graee, 
but he ordered me to leave it with him, which I did* 
upon expectation of having it returned oa the Monday 
following ; but I had it not tillTkurjday, Jhcembtr 1 2, 
when I received it from his grace with this anfwer 3 
<* that it nys4 n§t ail&wed to be aMed, hut commanded /# 
*' kfypfreJU* This waa told m* in general, without 
any reasons aligned, or any charge againft me of 
say having given any particular ofifence. 

Since this prohibition I have been told, that I ant 
fceculed, in general terms, of having written many 
difaffeited libel* and {editions pamphlets* As it hatfr 
ever been my utmoft ambition (if that word may be 
lifed upon this occa^on) to lead a quiet and iaoffibnfiv* 
life, I thought my innocence in this particular would 
never have required a j unification ; and as this kin<Jr 
ef writing is what I have ever detefted, and never 
pra&ifed, I am perfuaded fo groundless a calumny cam 
never be believed, but by thoie who do not know me, 
Sut as general afperfioos of this fort have been call 
upon me, I think myfelf called upon to declare mf 
principles ; and I do, with the ftri&eft truth, affirm, 
that lamas loyal a fubje& and as firmly attached t» 
the preftnt happy cftablilhment, as any of .thofe who- 
have the gwateft places or penfions. I havo bee* 
informed too, that, ja the following play, I have been 
charged with writing immoralities ; chat it is filled 
with flander and calumny againft particular great per- 
sons ; and that majefty itfeftf is eadeavoujed to be 
brought into ridicule and contempt. 

As I knew that every one of thefe charges wae in 
**e*Y f oux< abfelutely fatf* and without the leaft 
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grounds, at firft 1 was not at all affected by them ; 
but when I found they were flill infilled upon, an£ 
that particular paflages, which were not in the play, 
were quoted and propagated to fupport what had been 
fuggefted, I could no longer i>ear to lie under thefe 
faife accttfations ; fo by printing it, I have fubnitted 
and given up all prefent views of profit which might 
accrue from the hage, which ^undoubtedly will be 
fome fatisfaclion to the worthy gentlemen who have 
treated me with fo much candour and humanity, and 
wpfefented me in fuch favourable colours* 

t But as I am confcious to myfelf, that my only 
intention was to lafh, in general, the reigning and 
iafhionablc vices, and to recommend and fet virtu* 
m as amiable a light as I couid ; to jufttfy and vindi- 
cate my own character, 1 thought myfelf obliged to 
prmt the Opera without delay in the manner 1 hav* 
done. 

As the play was principally designed for reprefen- 
tation, 1^ hope, when it is read, it will be confidered 
! B «J»t light : and when all that hath been faid againft 
"wall appear to be entirely nrifunderftood or mifre* 
prefeated ; if, fome time hence, it mould be permitted 
«> appear on the ftage, I think it necefiary to acquaint 
Jhe public, that, as far as a contract of this kind can 
be binding, I am engaged to Mr. Rich to have it re- 
prefcnted upon his theatre. 
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POET, PLAYER. 

Poet* 

Sequel to a play is like more laft words. It i» 

a kind of abfurdity ; and really, fir, you have 

prevailed upon me to purfue this fubjeft again ft my 
judgment. 

\ft Player. Be the fuccefs as it will, you aie Aire 
of what you have con traded for ; and upon the in-, 
ducement of gain, nobody can blame you for under- 
taking it. 

Poet. I know, I muft have been looked upon as-. 
whimfical, and particular, if I had fcrupled to have 
rifqued my reputation' for my profit ; for why mould 
I be more fqueamiih than my betters ? and fo, fir* 
contrary to my opinion I bring Polly once again upon . 
the ftage. 

\ft Player. Confider, fir* you have prepofleffion on 
your fide. 

Poet. But then the pleafure of novelty is loft ; and 
in a thing of this' kind, I am afraid I Ihall hardly be 
pardoned for imitating myfelf ; for fure, pieces of this, 
fort are not to be followed as precedents. My depend- 
ance, like a tricking bookfeller's, is that the kind 
reception the firft part met with, witt carry off the 
ftcond, be it what it will. 

ift Play. You fhould not difparage your own works £ 
you will have critics enough who will be glad to .do 
that for you : and let me tell you, fir, after the fuccefa 
you have had, you. mad expect envy* 

Poet. Since I have had more applaufe than I can 
defei-ve, 1 muft, with other authors, be content, if 
critics allow me lefs» I fhould be an arrant courtier* 
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or an arrant beggar indeed, if as foon as I have re- 
ceived one undefexved favour, I fliould lay claim to 
another ; I do not flatter myfelf with the like fuccefs. 

\ft Player, I hope, fir, in the cataftrophe you have 
not ran into the abfurdity of your laft piece. 

Pcet. I know that I have been unjuftly accufed of 
having given up my moral for a joke, like a fine 
gentleman in cpnverfation ; but whatever be the event 
now, 1 will not fo much as feem to give up my mora). 

i ft Player. Really* fir, an author fliould comply 
with the cuftoms and tafte of tlfe town. — I am indeed 
afraid too that your fatire here and there is too free. 
A man fliould be cautious how he mentions any vice 
whatfoever before good company, left fomebody pre- 
tent fliould apply it to himfelf. 

Poet. The ftage, fir, hath the privilege of the pulpit, 
to attack vice however dignified or difhnguifhed ; and 
preachers and poets fliould not be too well bred upon 
thefe occafions : nobody can overdo it when he attacks 
the vice and not the perfon. 

\fi Player. But how can you hinder malicious appli- 
cations? 

Poet. Let thofe anfwer For them who make them. 
I aim at no particular perfons ; my ftrokes are at vice 
in general ; but if any men particularly vicious are 
hurt, I make no apology r but leave them to the cure 
of their flatterers. Jf an author write in character, the 
lower people reflect on <he follies and vices of the rich 
and great, and an Indian judges and talks of Europeans, 
by thofe he hath feen and converted with, fcfr. And 
J will venture to own, that I wi(h every man of power 
or riches were really and apparently virtuous ; which 
would foon amend and reform the common people, 
who aft by imitation. - / 

dft Player. But a little indulgence and partiality to 
the vices of your own country, without doubt would 
he looked upon as more difcreet. Though your fatire, 
fir> is on vices in general, it muft 'and will give 
offence ; every vicious man thinks you particular, for 
confcience will make felf- application. And why will 
you make yourfelf fo many enemies ? I fay no more 
upon this head. As to us, I hope you are latisfied we 
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have done all we could for you ; for you will now hart 
ibc advantage of. all our beft fingers. 

Enter id Player. 

td Plater* It is impofiible to perform the opera to 
night, all the fine fingers within are out of humour 
with their parts. The tenor fays, he was never offered 
fuch an indignity, and in a rage ftong his cfean Jamb* 
fkin gloves into the fire ; he fwears that in his whole 
life he never did fing, would fing, or could fing, but 
in true kid. 

\ft Player* Mufic anight tame and civilize wild 
beafts, but it is evident it never yet could tame and 
civilize muficians. 

Enter $d Player. 

$d Player* Sir, fignora Crotchttta fays, (he finds her 
character fo low that fhe had rather die than fing it. 

\fi Player. Tell her by her con trad I can make her 
fing it* 

Enter ftgnvra Crotchetta. 

Crotchetta* Barbarous tramontane ! Where are all 
the lovers of virtu ? Will they not all rife in arras in 
my defence ? Make me fing it ! good gods ! fliould I 
tamely fubmit to fuch ufage, 1 mould debafe royfcif 
through all Europe* 

ijf Player. In the opera nine or ten years ago, t 
remember, madam, your appearance in a character 
little better than a fifh. 

Crotchetta* A fifh 1 monftrous ! Let me inform you, 
fir, that a mermaid or fyren is sot many removes from 
a fea-goddefs j or I had never fubmitted to be that filh 
which you are pleafed to call me, by way of reproach. 
1 have a cold* fir ; I am fick* I do not fee why 1 
may not be allowed the privilege of ficknefs now and 
then as well as others. If a finger may not be in- 
dulged in her humours* T am fure fhe will foon become 
pf no consequence with the town. And fo> fir, I have 
told ; I am hoarfe. I hope now you are Satisfied • 

4 ££*#> Crotchetta, in a Jury* 
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£nter \tb Player. 

qtb Player. Sir, the bale voice in lifts upon pearl* 
coloured ftockings and red-heeled (hoes. 

1/ } Player. There is so governing caprice. Bat 
iow mail we make our excuSsto the feoufe ? 

yh Player* Since the town was laft year fo good 
as to encourage an opera without finger* ; the favour 
I was then fiiewn obliges me to offer myfelf once more, 
rather than the audience mould be difoiirTed. All the 
other comedians upon this emergency are wilting to 
do their beft, and hope- for your favour and indulgence. 

ift Playtr. Ladies and gentlemen", as we wHh to do 
every thing for your diversion, and that fingers only 
will come when they wilt come, we beg you to excufo 
this unforeseen accident, and to accept the proposal of 
the comedians, who rely wholly on your cooruny and 
froteaion. [Exeunt. 
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A c t I. 

I SCENE, DucatV #*aj&. 

I 
t 

j Ducats Trapes* 

i 

1*lt A PES. 

THOUGH yoa i«ere barn and bred and live in 
& ,, the *"#«» as you are "a fubjed of Britain yoa 
ttouw hve up to our cuftoms. Prodigality there, is 
awflnonthat is among all ranks of people. Why, 
oar very younger brothers pufh themferves into the 
Pphte world by fquandering roore than they are worth. . 
j *°« are wealthy, vtry wealthy, Mr. Duca*; and I 
» * rant y°«> the more you have, the tafte of getting- 
«ore ftould grow ftronger upon you. 'Tis juft 4b with 
**• But. then the richeft of our lords and gentle men > N ' 
*to> live elegantly, always run out. Tis genteel to 
win debt. Your luxury ftiould diftinguifh you from 

I Pkafure^ 



* vulg ar# y^j cannot be too expenfive in your 



AIR L The disappointed widow* 

The manners of the greataffe<3 z 

Stint not your pleafitre : 
If confcien;e bad their genius cbeckt f 

How got they treafim f 

a 
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The more in debt, run in debt the more, 

Carele/s who is undone : 
Morals and honefty leave to the poor, 
_ As they do at London. 

Ducat. I never thought to have heard thrift laid to 
my charge. There is not a man, though I fay it, in 
the whole Indies who lives more plentifully than my- 
felf ; nor who enjoys the necefTarks of life in fo hand- 
fome a manner. 

Trapes* There it is now. Who ever heard a man of 
fortune in England talk of the neceffaries of life f If 
the neceffaries of life would have fatisfied fuch a poor 
body as me, to be fure I had never come to mend my 
fortune to the plantations. Whether we can afford it 
or no, we mud have fuperfluities. We never Hint our 
«xpence to our own fortunes, but are miferable if we 
<io not live up to the profufenefs of our neighbours* 
If we could content ourfelves with the neceffaries of 
life, no man alive ever need be difhoneft. As to 
woman now ; why, look ye, Mr. Ducat, a man hath 
what we may call every thing that is nccelTary in a 
wife. 

Ducat. Ay, and more ! 

Trapes. But for all that, d'ye fee, yon married men 
are my befl cuftomers. It keeps wives upon their 
good behaviour. 

Bucat. But there are jealoufies and family lectures, 
Mrs. Trapes. 

Trapa. Blefs us all! how little are our cuftoms 
known on this fide the herring-pond ! Why, jealoufy 
is out of fafhion even among our common country gen- 
' tlemen. I hope you are better bred than to be jealous* 
A hufband and wife fliould have a mutual complaifance 
for each other* Sure, your wife is not fo unreafon- 
able to expeel to have you always to herfelf. 
- Ducat. As I have a good eftate, Mrs. Trapes, I 
would willingly run into every thine that is fuitable to 
my dignity and fortune. Nobody throws himfelf into 
the extravagancies of life with a freer fpirit. As to 
confeience and mufty morals, I have as few drawbacks 
upon my profits' or pleafurc* as any man of quality in 
England ; in thofe I am not in the leail vulgar* Befides, 
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I, in moft of my cxpences I run into the poKtc 
tafte. I have a fine library of books that I never read ; 
I have a fine ftable of horfes that I never ride ; I build* 
I buy plate, jewels, pictures, or any thing that is 
valuable and carious, ,as your great men do, merely 
out of oftentation. But indeed I muil own, I do Hill 
cohabit with my wife; and (he is very Jineafy and 
vexatious upon account of xny vifits to you. 

Yrafes. Indeed, indeed, Mr. Ducat, you mould 
break through all this ufurpation at once, and keep.— 
Now too is jour time ; for I have a frefh cargo of 
ladies juft arrived^ nobody alive mall fet eyes upon 
'cm till you have provided yourfelf. You fliould keep 
your lady in awe by her maid ; place a handfome. 
(jprightly wench near your wife, and ihe wiU be a fpy 
upon her into the bargain. 1 would have you mow 
yourfelf a fine gentleman in every thing. 

Ducat. But I am fomewhat advane'd in life. Mrs. 
Trapes, and my duty to my wife lies very hard upon 
me ; I moft leave keeping to younger hufbands and 
old bachelors. 

drapes. There it is again now! Our very vulgar 
pnrfue pleafores in the flufli of youth and inclination* 
but our great men are modifhly profligate when their, 
appetite hath left them. 

AIR H. The Irijh ground, 

Bass. 

Ducat. What can wealth • ' 

When we're old? 
Youth and health 
Are not fold. 

Treble. 

Trapes* When hi* in -the pulfe beat* low± 

(As haply it may with you) 
A girl can frejh youth beftow-, : _ , 

And kindle difire anew. t 

Thus a numVd in the brake* 
Without motion, tbejhaAe 

G z 
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£/r^/ cold winter away,: 
But in every vein 
Life quickens again 
On the bofm of M*y- 

We are not here, I rauft tell you, as we are at London, 
where we can have frefh goods every week by the 
waggon* My maid is again gone aboard the veflel ; 
fhe is perfectly charmed with one of the ladies ; it 
will be a credit to you to keep h?r. I have obliga- 
tions to you, Mr. Duoah and I would part with her 
•to no man alive but yourfelf. If I had her at London* 
fuch a lady would be fufficient to make my fortune; 
but, in truth, fhe is not impudent enough to make 
herfelf agreeable to the failors in a public houfe in 
this country. By all accounts, fhe hath a behaviour 
only fit for a private family.' 

Ducat. But how {hall I manage matters with my 
wife ? 

Trapes. Juft as the fine gentlemen do with us. We 
could bring you many great precedents for treating a 
'wife . with indifference, contempt,' and neglect ; but 
that, indeed, would be running into too high life. I 
would have you keep fome decency, and ufe her with 
civility. .You fhould be fo obliging as to leave her to 
her liberties, and take them to yourfelf. Why, all 
our fine ladies, in what they call pin-money, have no 
other views ; it is what they all expect. 

Ducat. But I am afraid it will be hard to make my 
wife think like a gentlewoman upon this fubject ; fo 
that if I take her, I muft act difcreetly and keep the 
affair a dead fecret. 

Trapes. As to that, fir, you may do as you pleafe. 
Should it ever come to her knowledge, cuilom and 
education perhaps may make her at fix it think it fome- 
what odd. But this I can affirm with a fafe con- 
science, that many a lady of quality have fervants of 
this^brt in their families, and you can afford an ex- . 
pence as well as the beft of them. 

Ducat. I have a fortune, Mrs. Trapes, and would 
fain make a fafhionable figure in life ; if we can agree 
upon the price, I'll take her into the fSmily. * 



Trapes. I am glad to fee you fling yourfelf into the 
polite tafte with a fpif it. few, indeed, have the. turn 
-or talents to gettnoftey ; "but fewer know how to fpend 
k handfomdy after they have got k. The elegance 
ef luxury cohfifts in variety, and love requires it 
as much as any of our appetites and paffio&s, and there 
is a time of life when a man's appetite ought to be 
whetted by a delicacy. 

Ducat. Nay, Mrs. Trapes now you are too hard 
Upon me. Sure, you cannot think me fuch a clown. 
as to be really in love with my wife ! We are not fo 
ignorant here as you imagine ; why, I married he* 
in. a reasonable way, only for her money. 

A I R IH. Noel Hills. 

Me that weds a beauty 

Sdon weill find her cloy ; 
When, pleafure grows a duty* 

Farewell love and joy r 
He that weds for trtafure 

(though he hath a wife) 
Jlatb chofe one lofting pleafure 

In a married life. 

Mnrer l/sxnaxis*- 

Damaris, [calling at the door] Daman's, I charge 
you not to ftir from the door, and the in ft ant you lee 
your lady at a diftaace, returning from her walk, be 
lure to give me notice. 

Trapes. She is in moft charming rigging s flie won't 
coft you a penny, fir, in clothes at firft letting out. # 
But, alack-a-day ! no bargain could ever thrive with 
oVy lips : a glafs of liquor makes every thing go' fo 
glibly. 

Ducat. Here, Daman's ; a glafs of rum for Mrs. Dye. 

[Damaris goes out, and returns with a bottle and glafs. 

Trapes. Bat as I was faying, fir, I would not part 
with her to any body alive but yourfelf; for, to be 
Aire, I could turn her to ten times the profit by jobbi 
and chance cuftomers. Come, fir, here's to the young 
lady's health. 

G a 



lib POLLY: AN QFERAi 

Enter Flimzy. 

Trapes. Well, FUmvy ; are all the ladies Jaielf 
landed, and have you done as I ordered you i 

Flimsy. Yes, madam. The three ladies for the rum 
of the houfe are fafely lodg'd at home ; the other is 
without in the hall to wait your commands. She is a 
moft delicious creature, that's certain. Such lips* 
fuch eyes, and Aich flefla and blood ! If you had her 
in London you could not fail of the cuftom of all the 
foreign minifters. As I hope to be fav'd, madam, I 
was lore'd to tell her ten thoufand lies before I could 
prevail upon her to come with me. Oh fir, you are 
the mod lucky, happy man in the world J Shall 1 go 
call her in } 

Trapes* 'Tis neceflary for me firft to indraft her in 
her duty and the ways of the family. The girl is 
bafhful and mod ell, fo I mud beg leave to prepare her 
by a little private converfation ; and afterwards, fir, 
I (hall leave you to your private converfations. 

Flimzy. But, I hope, fir, you won't forget poor 
Flimzy ; for the richeft man alive .could not be more 
fcrupulous than I am upon thefe occafions, and the 
bribe only can make me excufe it to my confeience. 
I hope, fir, you will pardon my freedom. [He gives 

her money 

AIR IV. Sweetheart, think upon me* . 

My eoh/eience is of courtly moldy 

Fit for highefi ftation. 
Where's the hand, when touch 9 d with gold, 

Proof againft temptation ? [Ex. Himzy. 

Ducat. We can never Efficiently encourage fuch* 
ufeful qualifications. You will let me know when you. 
are ready for me. [Exit. 

Trapes. I wonder I am not more wealthy ; for, o' 
my confeience, I have as few fcruples as thofe that are 
ten thoufand times as rich. But, alack-a-day 1 I am 
fore'd to play at fmall game. I now and then betray 
and ruin an. innocent girl. And what of that ? Can I 
In confeience expeft to be equally rich with thofe who 
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betray and ruin provinces, and countries ? In troth, all 
their great fortunes are owing to fituation ; as for 
genius and capacity I can match them to a hair : weie 
they in my circumftance, they would a& like me; 
were I in theirs, I ihould be rewarded as a mod pro* 
found penetrating politician. 

A I R V. 'Twas within a furlong. 

In pimps and politicians 

The genius is the fame ; 
Both raife their own conditions 

On others guilt andjhame : 
With a tongue well- tip t with lyes 
Each the want of parts fupplies, 
And with a heart that's all difguife 9 

Keeps his fchemes unknown* 
Seducing as the devil, 

They play the tempter's party 
And have, when moft they're civif; 

Mofl mif chief in their heart. 
Each a fecret commerce drives, 
Firft corrupts and then connives. 
And by bis neighbours vices thrives f 

For they are all his own. 

Enter Flimzy and Polly. 

?>*/«._ Blefs my eye-iight ! what do I fee ? I am in 
a dream, or it is mifs Polly Peachum ! mercy upon me ! 
child, what brought you on this fide of the water ? 

Polly. Love, madam, and the misfortunes of our 
family. But I am equally furprized to find an ac- 
quaintance here : you cannot be ignorant of my un- 
happy ftory, and perhaps from you, Mrs. Dye, I 
may receive fome information that may be ufeful 
to me. 

Trapes. You need not be much concern'd, mifs 
Polly, at a fentence of tranfportation, for a young 
lady of your beauty hath wherewithal to make her 
fortune in any country. 

Polly. Pardon me, madam ; you mi (lake me. Tho* 
I was educated among the mofl profligate in low-life, 
I never engag'd in xny father's affairs as a thief or 

G 4 
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thief-catcher, for indeed I abfon-'d his piDfembHL 
Would my papa had never taken at up, he then ftitt 
had been alive, and I had never known Mwcbeatb t ' 

AIR VL Sortet des vos retraiies. 

She nvho batbfett a real pain 

By Cupid*; dart, 
Finks that all abfence is in *uain 

To curt her heart, 
Though from my lover caft ^ 

Far as from pole to pole. 
Still the pure flame muft laft % 

For love is in the foul. 

Von muft have heard, road am, that I was unhappy in my 
marriage. When Macbeath was tranfporfced, all my peace 
was baniKhed with him ; and my papa's death hath 
now given me liberty to purfue my inclinations. 

Trapes, Good lack-a-day ! poor Mr. Peachum ! Death 
was fo much oblig'd to him, that I wonder he did not al- 
low him a reprieve for his own fake. Truly* I think J) e 
was obliged to no-body more, except the phyficians : 
but they die it feems too. Death is very impartial'; . 
he takes all alike, friends and foes. 

Folly, Every monthly feflions-paper, like the apo- 
thecary's files (if I may make the companion) was a 
record of his fer vices. But my papa kept company 
with gentlemen, and ambition is catching. He was 
in too much hafte to be rich. I wifti all great men 
would take warning. 'Tis now {even months face 
snypapa was hanged. 

7 rapes. This will be a great check indeed to youf 
men of enterprizing genius ; and it will be unfafoto 
pu£h at making a great fortune, if £uch accidents grow 
common. But fure, child, you are not fo mad as U> 
think of following Jdachiath, 

Polly* In following him I am in purfuit of my quiet. 
I love him ; and, like a trpublea ghpft, iball never 
be at reft till I appear to him. If I can receive any 
infotmaiion of him from you, it will be a cordial to 
a wretch in defpair. 
- Trapes. My dear mifc Polly, you mnA not think of 
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ft* Tis now above a year and a half fince he robb'd 
his matter, ran away from the plantation, arid turn'd 
pirate. Then too what puts you beyond all poffibility 
of redrefs, is, that fince he came over he married a trans- 
ported flave, One Jtmy Ditiet, and fhe is gone off with 
nim. Vou muft givfe over all thoughts of him, for he 
is a very devil tb our fex ; not a woman of the greatcft 
vivacity fhifts her inclinations half fo fad as he can. • 
BeEdes, he would dtfown you; for, like an upftart,. 
he hates an old acquaintance. I am fofry to fee thofe 
tears, child, but t love you too well to flatter yoii. 
Folly. Why have I a heart fo conftant ? cruel lovel 

A I R VIL Waly, Waly, up the bank- 

Farewell, farewell, oil hopes of blifs / 

For Polly always muft be thine. 

Shall then my heart be ever his, 

Which never can again be mine ? k 

O lontt* you flay a cruel part, . 

Thy Jhafi ftill fefiers in the wot/no*; : 

You Jbould reward a cdnfiant heart, > 

Since 9 tis, alas, fo feldom found!: , 

Trapes* I tell you once again, mifs Polly % you mult* 
think no more of him. Yon are like a child who is • 
crying after* a butterfly, that is hopping and fluttering 
upon every flower in the field ; there is not a Woman 
that comes in his way,. but he mull have a taile of* 
befides, there is no catching him. But, my dear girl, 
I hope you took care, at your leaving England, to 
bring off wherewithal to fupport you. 

fjolly. Since he is loft, I am in&nfible of* every ' 
other misfortune. I brought indeed a Ann of money 
with me, but my chefl was broke open at fea, and I 
am now a wretched vagabond expos'd to hunger and - 
want, unlefe charity relieve me. • 

Trapes. Poor child ! your father and 1 have had great 
dealings together * and 1 mall be grateful to his me* 
mory. I wiH look upon you a* my daughter ; you 
fhall be with me. 

Polly. As foon as I can have remittances from Bngt 
land, I ftiall bo able ttracknowlege your goqdneft: 

G 5 
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I have Hill five hundred pounds there, which will be 
returned to me upon demand ; but I had rather un- 
dertake any honeft fervice that might afford me a 
maintenance than be burthenfome to my friends. 

Trapes, Sure never any thing happen'd fo luckily! 
madam Ducat juft now wants a fervant,.and I know 
ihe will take my recommendation ; and one fo tight 
and handy as you, mull pleafe her: then too, her 
huiband is the civileft, beft-bred man alive. You are 
.now in her houfe, and I won't, leave it till I have fet- 
tled you. Be chearful, my dear child, for who knows 
but all thefe misfortunes may turn to your advantage ? 
You are in a rich agreeable family, and I dare iky your 
perfon and behaviour will foon make you a favourite* 
As to captain Macheath, you may now fafely look upon 
yourfelf as a widow ; and who knows, if madam Ducat 
fhould tip off, what may happen I I ftiall recommend 
you, mils Polly, as a gentlewoman. 

AIR VJIL O Jenny f come tie me. 

De/pair is all folly \ 
Hence, melancholy, 
Fortune attends you 'while youth is in Jtoivcri 
By beauty* s poffefflon 
Ut y d with- difcretion* 
Woman at all times bath joy in her fewer. 

Polly. The fervice, madam, you offer me, makes 
me as happy as I can be in my arewnftance, and I ac- 
cept of it wkh ten thoufand obligations. 

Trapes* Take a turn in the hall with my maid for a 
minute or two, and Hi take care to fettle all matters 
and conditions for your reception. Be afiur'd, mifs 
Polly, I'll do my beft for you. [Exeunt Polly and Flimzy; 

Enter Ducat. 

Trapes* Mr. Ducat. Sir. You may come in. I have 
had this very girl in my eye for you ever fince you and 
I were fir ft acquainted ; and,, to be plain with you* 
£r, I have run great rifques for her : I had many a 
ftratagem, to be Aire, to inveigle her away from her rela- 
tions 1 fhe too herfelf was exceeding difficult. And I can 
affare you, to ruin a girl of kvere education is ni 
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final! addition to the pleafure of our fine gentlemen. 
I can be anfwerable for it too, that you will have the 
firft of her. I am fure I could have difpofed of her 
upon the fame account, for at lead a hundred guineas 
to an alderman of London; and then too I might have 
had the difpofal of her again as foon as fhe was out of 
keeping ; but you are my friend, and I fhali not deal 
hard with you. 

Ducat, But if I like her I would agree upon terms 

beforehand-; for mould I grow fond of her, I know 

you have the confcience of other trades- people, and 

would grow more impofing ; and I love to be upon a 

• certainty. 

Trapes. Sure you cannot think a hundred pifloles 
too much ; f mean for me. I leave her wholly to your 
generofky. Why your fine men, who never pay any 
body elfe, pay their pimps and bawds well; always 
ready money. I ever dealt confcientioufly, and fet 
the lowed price upon my ladies ; when you fee her, 
I am fure you will allow her to be as choice a piece of 
beauty as ever you laid eyes on. 

Ducat, But, dear Mrs. Dye, a hundred piftoles, fay 
you ? why, I could have half a dozen negro princefles 
for the price. 

Trapes. But fure you cannot expect to buy a fine 
handfome Chriftian at that rate. You are not usM to) 
lee fucb goods on this fide of the water. For the women, 
like the clothes, are all tarnifhed and half worn out 
before they are fent hither. Do but caft your eye 
upon her, fir; the door Hands half open ; fee, yonder 
fhe trips in converfation with my maid Ftimzy in 
the hall. 
- Ducat, Why truly I muft own (he is handfome. 

Trapes, Blefs me, you are no more mov'd by her, 
than if (he were yourVife. Handfome ! what a cold 
hufband-like expreffion is that ! nay, there is no harm 
done. If I take her home, 1 don't queftion the mak- 
ing more money of her. She was never in' any body's 
houfe but your own, fince fhe was landed. She is pure 
as fhe was imported, without the lead adulteration. 

Ducat, I'll have her. I'll pay you down upon the 

G 6 
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nail. You (hall leave her with me. Come, count 
your money* Mis. Dye. 

Trains. What a fhape is there I file's of the find! 
growth. 

Ducat. You make me mif-reckon. She even takes 
off my eyes from gold. 

Trapes. What a curious pair of fparkling eyes I 

Ducat. As vivifying as the fun. I have paid you ten* 

Trapet. What a racy flavour mutt breathe from tfrofe 
lips ! 

Ducat. I want no provoking commendations, I'm 
in youth ; I'm on fire ! Twenty more makes it thirty j 
ana this here makes it juft fifty. 

Trapes. What a moll inviting complexion ! how 
charming a colour ! In (hort, a fine woman has .all 
the perfections of £ne wine, and is a cordial that is tea 
times as reftorative. 

Ducat. This Mxy then makes it jufl the (tun. So 
now, madam, you may deliver her up. 

Enter Damaris. 

Damaris. Sir, fir, my miftrefs is juft at the door. [Ex. 

Ducat. Get you out of the way this moment, deaf 
Mrs. Dye ; for I would not have my wife fee you. Bu| 
don't ftir out of the houfe 'till I am put in pofleflion. 
I'll get rid of her immediately. \E X% Trapes* 

Enter Mrs, Ducat. 

Mrs. Ducat. I can never be out of the way, for an 

hour or fo, but you are with that filthy creature. If 
ypu were young, and I took liberties, you could not 
ufe me worfe ; you could not, you beaftly fellow. 
Such ufage might force the mod: virtuous woman to 
refentment. I don't fee why the wives in this country 
ihould not put themfelves upon as eafy a foot as in 
England. In ftiort, Mr. Ducat 9 if you behave your- 
felf like an EngUJh hufband, IwiU behave myfelf like 
a* Englijb wife. 

A I R IX. Red Houfe. 
I w/7/ have my humours^ Pll pleaje all my/exfes, 
t ivitl net beftinted in love or expences. 
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Pit drefs with prcfyfion, PU game without mea/ure ; 
Youjball home the bufinefs 9 I will have the pleafure.:; 

ttus every day Vll pafs my life, 

My home fbedi be my leaf refort ; 

For fare 'tit fitting that your wife 

Should copy ladies of the tourt. 

Ducat. All thefe things I know are natural to the for*, 
my dear. But hufbaods, like colts, are reftif, and they 
require a long time to break 'em.. Betides, 'tis not the 
fafhion as yet, for huibands to be govern *d in this 
country. That tokigue of your's, my dear, hath not 
eloquence enough to perfuade me out of my reafiwi.. 
A woman's tongue, like a trumpet, only ferves to. 
raife my courage. 

AIR X. Old Orpheus tiekl'd, fcfr. 

. When hilhws com* breaking on the flrand, 
*The rocks are deaf and unjbaken ftaud ; 
Old oaks can defy the thunder's roar 9 
And I can Jf and woman's tongu e that's more* 
With a twiukum* fiwanAum, &c. 

With that weapon, women, like pirate?, are at war, 
with the whole world. But, I thought, my dear,. 
your pride would have kept you from being jealous. 
*Tis the whole bufinefs of my life to pleafe you ; but. 
wives are like children, the more they are flatter'd and . 
humourM, the more perverfe they are. Here now 
have I been laying out my money; purely to make you . 
a prefent, and I have nothing but! thefe freaks and re- 
proaches in return. You wanted a maid, and I have 
bought yoDLthe handled: creature $ /he will indeed make 
a very creditable fervant. 

Mrs. Ducat, I will have none of your huffies about 
me* And ib, fir, you would make me- your conve- 
nience, your bawd. Out upon it ! 

Dncat. 'But I bought her on purpofe for you, madam. 
' Mr$. Ducat* 'For your own filthy inclinations, y:>u 
mean. I won't bear it. What keep an impudent ftrum- 
pet under my nofe I Here's fine doings, indeed ! 

Ducat. I will have the directions of my family. *Tis 
any pleaJUre it fliail be fo. So, madam, be £ui*fy'd. 
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A I R XI. Chrift-Church Bells. 

When a woman jealous grows, 
Farewell all peace of life ! 
Mrs. Ducat. But ere man roves, he Jbould pay iv&at hi 

owes. 
And with her due content bis wife* 
Ducat. *Tis man's the weaker /ex to /way. 

Mrs* Ducat. We too, whene'er we lift, obey. 
Ducat* 'Tis juft and fit 

Ytu Jbould fubmit. 
Mrs. Ducat. Butfweet kind bufiand—not to day* 
Ducat. Let your clack be ft ill. 

Mrs* Ducat. Not 'till I have my will. 
If thus you reafon flight, 
There's never an hour 
While breath has power, > 
But I will affert my right. 

Would I bad you in England/; I fhould have all the 
women there rife in arms in my defence. For the 
honour and prerogative of the /ex, they would not 
fuffer fuch a precedent of fubmiffion. And fo, Mr. 
Ducat, I tell you once again, that you (hall keep your 
trollops out of the houfe, or I will not Hay in it. 

Ducat. Look'ee, wife ; you will be able to bring 
about nothing by pouting and vapours. I have re- 
folution enough to withstand either obftinacy or ftra- 
tagem. And Lwill break this jealous fpirit of your's 
before it gets a head. And fo, my dear, I order, that 
upon my account, you behave yourfelf to the girl as 
you ought. 

Mrs. Ducat. I wifh you would behave yourfelf to 
your wife as you ought ; that is to fay, with good 
manners, and compliance. And fo, fir, I leave you 
and your minx together. I tell you once again, that 
F would fooner die upon the fpot, than not be miftrefs 
of my own houfe. [Exit, in a paj/lon* 

Ducat. If by thefe perverfe humours, I fhould be 
fore'd to part with her, and allow her a feparate main- 
tenance; the thing is fo common among people of 
condition, that it could not prove to^my difcredit. 
Family divifions, and matrimonial controversies are a 
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bind of proof of a man's riches ; for the poor people 
are happy in marriage out of neccfiity, becaufe they 
cannot afford to difagree. [Enter D&mzxis.] Damans, 
few you my wife f Is (he in her own room ? What 
laid (he ? Which way went me ? 

Damaris. Blefs me, I was perfectly frighten'd, (he 
look'd fo like a fury ! Thank my ftars, I never faw 
her look fo before in all my life ; tho' mayhap you 
may have feen her look fo before a thoufand times. 
Woe be to the fervants. that fall in her way'! I'm fare 
I'm glad to be out of it* 

AIR XII. Chemire-rouftds* 

When kings by thtir huffing 

Have Mown up a fquabbk % 
All the charge and cuffing 

Light upon the rabble* 
Thus when man and nvife 

By their mutual fnubbing, 
Kindle ci*vil ftrife. 

Servants get the drubbing* 

Ducat. I would have you, Damaris, have an eye 
upon your miftrefs. You mould have her good at 
heart, and inform me when (he has any fchemes a-foot ; 
it may be the means to reconcile us. 

Damaris. She's wild, fir. There's no fpeaking to 
her. She's flown into the garden ! Mercy upon us all, 
fay I ! How can you be fo unreafonable to contradict 
a woman, when you know we can't bear it ? 

Ducat. I depend upon you, Damaris, for intel- 
ligence. You may obferve her at a diftance ; and as 
ibon as (he comes into her own room, bring me word* 
There is the fweeteft pleafure in the revenge that. I 
have now in.my head ! I'll this in ft ant go and take my 
charge from Mrs. Trapes. [Afide."] Damaris^ you know 
your inftru&ions. [Exit. 

Damaris. Sure all matters and miftreJTes, like poli- 
ticians, judge of the confcience of mankind by their 
own, and require treachery of their fervants as a duty ! 
I am employ'd by my m after to watch my miftrefs, and 
by my miftrefs to watch my mafter. Which party 
ihall I e(poufe ? To be fure my miftrefs'a. For in here, 



160 POLE*": AK OPEItA 

}urift!i£tio& and power, the common caaft of the whoft- 
fex, are at (lake. Bat my mailer I fee is coming riii* 
way. 1*11 avoid him, and make my obfervations. 

l£xin. 

Enter Ducat and Polly. 

ZWa/. Be cheerful, Polly, for your good fortune 
Bath thrown you into a famify, where, if you rightly 
eonfultyonr own intereft, as every body now-a- days does,. 
you may make yourfelf perfectly eaiy. Thofe eyes of 
your's, Polly, are a fufficient fortune for any woman, if 
die have but condu&, and know hew to make the molt 
of 'em." 

Polly. As I am your fervanr, fir, my duty obliges 
me not to contradict you ; and I muft hear your flat- 
tery, tho' I know myfelf undeferving. But Aire, fir, 
in handfome; women, you muft have obferved that 
their hearts often oppofe their iotereft: and beauty 
certainly has ruin'd more women than it has made 
happy; 

AIR XIII. . The bufh a bbOn Traquair*. 

Tie cro*w or da<w thro* all the year 

No fowler feeks to ruin\ 
But birds of /voice or feather rafe. 

He's all day long purfuing. 
' Benu are y fair maids > to fcape the* net* 

7*hat other Beauties fell in ; 
Eorfure at heart '-was never yet • 

So great. a nutetch as Helen ! 

If my lady, fir, will let^me know my duty, gratitude- 
will make me ftudy to pleafe hen 

Ducat, xl have a. mind to have a. little converfation 
with you, and I would not be interrupted, [bars the door. 

Polly, t wifh, fir, you, would let me receive my 
lady's commands. 

Ducat. And fo, .PoJfy, by thefe downcaft looks of 
your's, you would have me bfclteve you don't know 
you are handfome, and that you have no faith in your 
looking-glafs. Why. every pretty woman ftudies her 
face, and a looking-glafs to her is what a book is to a 
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ptdant ; fhe is poring upon it all day long* In troth, 
a man can merer -know too w much lotets, in him by 
conventions with his wife. A kifs on thofe lips, 
would make me young again. \^ i Jfi i ber* 

AIR XIV. Bury Fair. 

Polly. How tan you befo teazing ? 
Ducat. Lo<ve twill excu/e my fault. 

How can you Befo f leafing ! [Going to kifs her. 
Polly. / *vow Til not oe naught. 
Ducat. All maids I know atfirfi refift* [Struggling. 

A mafier may command. 
Polly.- You're monftrous rude ; I'll not he hi/id : 

Nay, fye y let go my hand. 
Ducat. 'Tisfpolijb pride--- 
Polly. T*f *W* W* fy** 

Poor innocence to wrong ; 
Docat. r II force you. 
Polly. * Guard me from di/grace. 

You find that virtue* sfirong. [turning htm away* 

• 

'Tis barbarous in you, fir, to take the occaiion of my 
neceffities to infult me. 

Ducat. Nay, huffy, I'll give you money.* 

Polly. I defpife it. No, fir, tho* I was born and 
bred in England, I can dare to be poor, which is the 
only thing now-a-days men are afhamed of. 

Ducat. I fhall humble thefe faucy airs of your's, 
Mrs. Minx- h this language from a Servant 1 .from 
a Have ! 

Polly. Am I then WtrayM and Ibid I 

Ducat, Yes, haffy, that you are ; and a& legally my 
property, 'as any woman is her hufband's, who fells 
herfelf in marriage. 

Polly. Climates that change conilitutions have nt». 
effect upon manners. What a profligate is that 
Trapes ! 

Ducat. Your fortune, your happinefs depends upon 
your compliance. What* proof againft a bribe I Sure,, 
huffy, you belie your country, or you muil have had. 
a very vujgar education,. 'Tis unnatural.. 
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AIR XV. Bobbing Joair. 

Maid: like courtiers mufi be nvoo'd, 
Moft by flattery are fubdu'd: 
Some capricious* c#y, or nice. 
Out of pride protrad the vice r 

But tbeyfalU 

One and all* 
When we bid up to their price* 

Betides, huffy, your confent may make me your Have; 
there's power to tempt you into the bargain. You 
muft be more than woman if you can ftand that too. 

Polly. Sure you only mean to try me I but 'tis bar- 
barous to trifle with my diftreffes. 

Ducat, I'll have none of thefe airs* 'Tis imper- 
tinent in a fervant, to have icruptes of any kind. I 
hire honour, confcience and all, for I will not be ferv'd 
by halves. And fo, to be plain with you, you ob- 
ftinate flut, you Hi all either contribute to my pfeafure 
or my profit ;..and if you refute play in the bed-cham- 
ber, you mall-go work in the fields among the plan- 
ters. I hope now I have explained myfelf. 

Polly. My freedom may be loft, but you cannot rob 
me of my virtue and integrity : and whatever is my 
lot, having that, I (hall have the comfort of hope, 
and find pleafure in reflection* 

AIR XVI. A fwain long tbrtur'd with difdain. 

Can I or toil or hunger fear f 
For love's a pain that's more fever*. 
Ybejlave, ivitb virtue in his breaft. 
Can vjake in peace 9 andfweetly reft. 

But love, when unhappy, the more virtuous it is, the 
more it (offers. [Afi&t. 

Ducat. What noife is that ? 

Damaris. [Without] Sir, fin 

Ducat. Step into the clofet ; I will call you out im- 
mediately to prefent you to my wife. Don't let bafh- 
fulnefs ruin your fortune. The next opportunity I 
hope you will be better .'difpos'd. [Exit Polly. 
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Damaris. Open the door, fir. This moment, this 
moment. 

. Enter Damaris. 

Ducat. What's the matter ? Was any body about te 
ravifti you ? Is the houfe o'fire ? Or my wife in a 
paffion ? 

Damaris. O fir, the whole country is in an uproar ! 
The pirates are all coming down upon us J and if 
they fhould raife the militia, you are an officer you 
know. I hope you have time enough to fling up your 
commiflion. 

Enter \ft Footman. 

ijf Footman. The neighbours, fir, are all frighted out 
of their wits ; they leave their houfes, and fly to your's 
for protection. - Where's my ladv, your wife ? Heaven 
grant, they have not taken her f 

Ducat. If they only took what one could fpare. 

ift Footm. That's true, there were no great harm 
done. 

Ducat. How are the mufquets ? 

tft Footm. Rufty, fir, all rufly and peaceable ! For 
we never clean them but againft training-day. 

Damaris. Then, fir, your honour is fafe, for now 
you have a juft excuie againft fighting. 

Enter zd Footman. 

zd Footman. The Indians, fir, with whom we arc in 
alliance, are all in arms : there will be bloody work 
to be fore. 1 hope they will decide the matter before 
we can get ready. 

Enter Mrs. Ducat. 

Mrs. Ducat. O dear huiband, I'm frightened to 
death ! What will, become of us all 1 I thought a 
punifhment for your wicked lewdnefs would light 
upon you at laft. 

Ducat. Prefence of mind, my dear, is as neceflary 
in dangers as courage. 

Damaris. But you are too rich to have courage* 
You (hould fight by deputy. 'Tis only for, poor pepple 
to be brave and defperate, who cannot afford to live* 
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inter Maids, &C* one after Mother* 

\ft Maid. The pirates, fir, the pirates ! Mercy up6» 
«s, what will become of us poor helpteis women I 

ad Maid. Wc fhajl all be raviih'd, 

\ft Old Woman* All be raviuYd I - 

zdOid Woman* Ay to be Aire* we Dull be raviih'd; 
All be raviih'd 1 

\jl Old Woman. But if fortune will have it (o, 
patience is a virtue, and we muft undergo it. 

2d Old Woman, Ay, for certain we muft all bear it> 
Mrs. Daman's. 

%d Footman. A foldier, fir, from the Indian camp* 
debres admittance. He's here* fir. 

Enter Indian. 

Indian. I come, fir, to the Englijh colony, with 
whom we are in alliance, from the mighty king To* 
hetobce* my lord and mailer, and addrefs myfelf tft 
you, as you are of the council, for fuecours. The 
pirates are ravaging and plundering the country, and 
we are now in arms, ready for battle, to oppofe them. 

Ducat. Does Mmtheath command the enemy ? 

Jndian. Report fays he is dead. Above twelve 
moons are patted fince we heard of him. Morano, a 
Negro villain, is their chief, who m rapine and bar* 
karttaes is even equal to him. 

Ducat* I fhall inibrm.the council, and we (hall foot 
fee ready to join you* So acquaint the king your 
mailer. [Exit Indian* 

AIR XVfl. March in Sdpio. 

Brave toys, prepare* f To the men* 

Ah ! cea/e, fond nvife, to cry. f To hem 
Servant. For when the danger's tttur, 

We*<ve time enough to fly. 
JHr/.Du<at. ifoio can yak be diferac'd f 

For wealth fecures y our fame *~ 
Servant. The r\xb are always plac*d 

Aktne the/enje of Jhami*. 
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jfifrs.Dacat. Let honour f^ur eheflan/e, 

To figh* for fighting* s fake : 
Ducat. But even the rich are brave 

When money is at flake* 

Be fatisfy'd, my dear; I (hall be difcreet. My (crvant* 
here will take care that I be not over-ralh, for their 
wages depend upon me. But before I go to council-—-, 
come hither, Polly ; I unreal you, wife, to take her 
into your fervice, [Enter Polly.] and ufe her civilly.. 
Indeed, my dear, your fufpicions are very frivolous 
and unreasonable. 

Mrs. Ducof. I hate to have ahandfome wench about 
me. They are always fo faucy ! 

Ducat. Women, by their jealoufies, put one in mind 
of doing that which otherwife we (hould never think 
of. Why you are a proof, my dear, that a handfome - 
woman may be honeft. 

Mrs. Ducat. I find you can fay a civil thing, to me 
fiill. s 

Ducat. Affairs, you fee, call me hence. And fo I 
leave her under your protection. [Exit. 

Mrs. Ducat. Away, into the other ropm again. 
When I want you, I'll call you.* [Exit Polly.] Well, 
Damaris, to be fure you have obferved all that has 
palled. I will know all. I'm fure ihe's a huffy. 

Damaris. Nay, madam, I can't fay fo much. But-*- 

Mrs. Ducat. But what ? 

Damaris. I hate, to make mjfehief. 

AIR XVIII. Jig-it-o'Foot. 

Belter to doubt 
- All that 9 s doing, * 

'Than to find out 

Proofs of ruin. 
What fer<vants hear and fee 

• Should they tattle, 
Marriage all day would be 

Feuds and battle. 

A fervant's legs and hands (hould be under your com- 
mand, but, for the fake of quiet, you mould leave 
their tongues to their own. difcretion. 
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Mr*. Ducat, I vow, Damans, I wijl knowit. 
Damaris. To be Cure, madam, the door was bolted, 
and I could only liflen. There was a fort of a buftle 
between them, that's certain. What paft I know not. 
But the noife they made, to my thinking, did not 
found very honeft. 

Mrs. Ducat. Noifes that did not found very honcft, 
laid you? 

Damaris. Nay, madam, I am a maid, and have no 

experience. If you had heard them, you would have 

been a better judge of the matter. 

Mrs. Ducat. An impudent (lut \ I'll have her before 

. me. If me be not a thorough profligate, I ihall make 

a difcovery by her behaviour. Go call her to me. 

[Exst Damaris, and returns with Polly. 

Mrs. Ducat. In my own houfe ! Before my face ! Til 

have you fent to the houfe of correction, (trumpet. 

By that over-honeft look, I guefs her to be a horrid 

jade. A mere hypocrite, that is perfectly white- 

waflied with innocence. My blood rifes at the fight 6? 

all ftrumpets, for they are fmugglers in love, that 

ruin us fair traders in matrimony. Look upon me, 

Mrs. Brazen. She has no feeling of fhame. She is 

fo ufed to impudence, that (he has not a blufh within 

her. Do you know, madam, that I am Mr. Ducat's wife? 

Polly. Asyourfcrvant, madam, I think myfelf happy. 

Mrs. Ducat. You know Mr. Ducat, I fuppofe. She 

has beauty enough to make any woman alive hate her, 

AIR XIX. Trumpet minuet. 

Ahroad aftir miffes moft hujbands ivill roam, 
Yho* fure they find woman fufficient at home. 
To he nos'd by aftrumfet ! Hence, huffy, you*d heft. 
Would he give me my due, I would give her the reft. 

I vow I had rather have a thief in my houfe* For to 
be fure (he is that belides. 

Polly. If you were acquainted with my misfortunes, 
madam, you could not infult me. 

Mrs. Ducat. What dees the wench mean ? 

Damaris. There* 6 not one of thefe common creatures, ' 
but like common beggars, hath a moving ftory at 
her finger's ends, which they tell over, when they 
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are maudlin, to their lovers. I hid a fweetheart, 
madam, who was a rake, and I know their ways very 
well, by hearfay. 

Polly. What villains are hypocrites ! For they rob 
thofe of relief, who are in real diflrefs. * I know what 
it is to be unhappy in marriage. 

Mrs. Ducat. Married ! 

Polly. Unhappily. 

Mrs. Ducat. When, where, to whom ? 
' Polly. If woman can have faith in woman, may my 
words find belief. Proteftations are to be fuipecled, 
fo 1 {hall ufe none. U truth can prevail, I know you 
will pity me. 

Mrs. Ducat. Her manner and behaviour are fo par- 
ticular, that is to fay, fo fmcere, that I muft hear her 
ftory. Unhappily married ! That is a misfortune not 
to be remedied. 

- Polly. A conllant woman hath but one chance to be 
happy ; an inconftant woman, tho' fhe hath no chance 
to be very happy, can never be very unhappy. 

Damaris. Believe me, Mrs. Polly , as to pleafures of 
all forts, 'tis a much more agreeable way to be in- 
conftant. 

AIR XX. Ptlwart on the Green. 

Love now ir nought but art, 

9 Tis who can juggle beft% 
5T<? all men/eem to give your heart > 

But keep it in your hreaft. 
What gain and pleafurr do weftnd> 

Who change whene'er we lift / 
The mill that turns with every wind 

Muft bring the owner grift. 

Polly. My cafe, madam, may in thefe times be look'd 
upon as lingular ; for T married a man only becaufe I 
lov'd him.. For this I was Ibok'd upon as a fool by 
all my acquaintance; I was ufed inhumanly by my 
father and mother ; and, to completer my misfortunes, 
my huiband, by his wild behaviour, incurred the fen- 
tence of the law, and was feparated from me by banifh- 
ment. Being informed he was in this country, upon 
the death of my father and mother, with moil of my 
fmall fortune, I came here to feek him. 
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Mrs. Ducat. But how then fell you into the hands 
of that confummate bawd, Trapes ? 

Polly. In my voyage, madam, I was robbM of all I 
bad. Upon my landing in a ftrange country, and ia 
want, I was found out by this inhuman woman, who 
bad been an acquaintance of my father's : She of&r'd 
me at firft the civilities of her own houfe. * When fhe 
was inform'd of my neceflitics, (he propofed to me the 
fervice of a lady ; of which I readily accepted. *Twas 
under that pretence that fhe treacherouily fold me to 
your hufband as a mrftrefs. This, madam, is in fhort 
the whole truth. I fling myfelf at your feet for pro- 
tection. By relieving me, you make yourfelf eafy. 
Mrs. Ducat. What is't you propofe ? 
Polly. In conniving at my efcape, you fave me from 
your hu (band's worrying me with threats and violence, 
and at the fame time quiet your own fears and jealou- 
fies. If it is ever in my power, madam, with gra- 
titude I will repay you my ranfom. 

Daman's. Befides, madam, you will effectually re- 
vepge. yourfelf upon your hulband ; for the loft of the 
money he paid for her will touch him to- the quick. 

Mrs. Ducat. But have you confidered what you 
requeft? We are invaded by the* pirates : The Indians 
are in arms ; the whole country is in commotion, and 
you -will every where be expos 'd to danger. 

Damans. Get rid of her at any rate* For fuch is 
the vanity of man, that when once he has begun with a 
woman, out of pride he will infill upon his point. 

Polly. In flaying with you, madam, I make' two 
people unhappy. And I chufc to bear my own mis- 
fortunes, without being the caufe of another's. 

Mrs. Ducat. If I let her efcape before my hufband's 
return, he will imagine lhe got off by the favour of 
this buftle and confuiion. 

Polly. May heaven reward your charity* 
Mrs. Ducat. A woman fo young and handfome muft 
be expo fed to continual dangers. *I have a fuit of 
clothes by me of my nephew's, who is dead. In a 
man's habk you will run fetoer rifques. I'll affift you 
too for the prefent with fome money; and, as a 
traveller, you may with greater fafety make enquiries 
after your hulband. 






POLLY: AN OPERA. 169 

Folly. How ihall I ever make a return for fo much 
goodnefs ? 

Mrs. Ducat. May love reward your conftancy. As 
for that perfidious monfter Trapes, I will deliver her 
into the hands of the magiftrate. Come, Daman's, 
let-us this inftant equip her for her adventures. 

D amor is. When ihe is out of the houfe, without 
doubt, madam, you will be more eaiy. And I wi(h 
Ihe may be fo too, 

Polly* May virtue be my protection j for I feel 
within me hope, cheerfulnels> and refolution. 

AIR XXL St. Martin** Lane* 

As pilgrims thro* devotion 
7*o fome Jbrine purfue their way, 
They tempt the raging ocean, 

And thro' defartsftray. 
With zeal their hope defiring, 
The faint their breaft infpiring 

With cheerful air, 

Devoid of fear, 

They every danger hear. 
Thus equal zeal poffefjing, 
I feek my only blejfing. 
O love, my honeft vow regard ! 

My truth proteB, 

My fteps direa, 

His flight dttea, 
A faithful wife reward. [Exit. 



ACT II. 
SCENE, The View of an Indian Country. 

Polly, in Boy's Clothes. 
AIR XXII. La Villanella, 

TI^HT did you fpare him* 

** O'er feas to bear him, 
Far from his home, and conftant bride ? 

Jrhen papa 9 feach y d him, 

If death had reach* d him, 
I. then had only figh'd, wept, and dy 9 d/ 

- H 
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If my direttions arc right, I cannot be far from ^the 
village. With the habit, I. mud put on the courage 
and refolution of a man ; for I am ettry where fur- 
rounded with dangers. By all I can learn of theft 
pirates, my dear t&acktatb it not of the crew. Per-/ 
haps I may hear of him among the flaves of the next 
plantation. How fultry is the day ! the cool of this 
ihade will refrcfli me. I am jaded too with reflexion. 
How reftlefs is love ! [Muftc , two or three bats of the 
dead march.] My imagination follows birh every where, 
would my feet were as fwift; the World then could 
not hide him -from me. [Two or three b&n more^ Yet 
even thought is now bewilder'd in purfuing him. [Two 
cr three bars more.] I'm tir'd, I'm faint. \yhe Symphony. 

AIR XXIII. Dead March in -Ctrhhnus. 

Sleep, O pep, 
With thy roid of incantation, 
Charm my imagination, 
fThen, only then, I cea/e to weep. 

By thy power, 
Vbe Virgin, by time overtaken* 
For years forlorn, forfuken, 
Enjoys the happy hour* 

Wbafs to fleep? 
'Tis a <vifeonary blejjtng ; 
A dream that's paft exprtjjtng, 
Our utmoft wifb pojpjjing; 

So may I always keep* f Falls afleep. 

• 

Enter Capft&rn; Hacker, Culverih, Laguerre, and Cut- 
lace. Polly afleep in a diftant part of the ft age. 

Hacker. We (hall find but a cool reception from 
Morano, if we return without either booty or intel- 
ligence. 

£ulverin. A man of invention hath always intel- 
ligence ready. I hope we are not exempted from the 
privilege of travellers. 

Capftern. If we had got booty, you know we had 
refolv'd to agree in a lye. And, gentlemen, we will 
not have our diligence and duty call'd in qiteftion for 
that which every common ftrvant has «t hit lingers end 
r *v his juilification. „ 
S 
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Lxguerre. Alack, gentlemen, we are not fuch bung- 
lers in love or politics, but we inuft know that either 
to get favour or keep it, no man ever fpcaks what he 
thinks, but what is convenient, 

AIR XXIV. Three (heep^fkins. 

Cutlace. Of all the fins that are monsy^fuf plying ; 
Conjider the-*world> 'tis fafi all dtnying. 

With all forts, - 

In towns or courts, 
The riche/t fin is lying, 

Cufoerzn. Fatigue,/ gentlemen, fhould have refresh- 
ment. No man is requir'd to do more than his duty. 
Let 1*9 repofe ourfelves a-while. A fup or two of our 
dag would quicken invention. [They fit and drink* 

All. Agreed. 

Hacker. I had always a genius for ambition; Birth 
and education cannot keep ic under. Our profefljon, ' 
is great, brothers. What can be more heroic than to 
have declared war with the whole world ? 

Cntoerin. *Tis a pleafure to me to recoiled times 
pail, and to obferve by what fteps a genius will pufh 
, his fortune. 

Hacker. Now as to toe, brothers, mark you me. 
After I had rubb'd through my youth with variety of 
adventures, I was preferred to be footman to an eminent 
game ft er, where, after having improv'd myfelf by his 
manners and converfation, I left him, betook niyfelf 
to his politer profeflion, and cheated like a gentleman. 
For fome time 1 kept a Pharatn-b&nk with (uccefs, but 
unluckily in a drunken bout was flript by a more 
expert brother of the trade. I was now, as 'tis common 
with us upon thefe occafions, forc'd to have recourfe to 
the highway for ft recruit to fet me up ; but making 
. the experiment once too often, I was try'd, and* re- 
ceived fentence ; but got off for tranfportation. Which * 
hath made me the man I am. 

Laguerre. From a footman I grew to be a pimp to 
a man of quality. 'Gonfidering I was for fome time ia 
that employment, I look upon myfelf as particularly 
unlucky, that I then milled making my fortune. But. 
co give him his due, only his death could have pre- 

H 2 
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vented it*. Upon this, I betook myfelf to another 
fervice,. where - my wages not being fufficient for my 
pleafures, I robb'd my mailer, and retir'd to vifit 
foreign parts. 

Capftern. Now, you muft know, I was a drawer to 
one of the fafhionable caverns, and of confequence 
was daily in the politeft converfations. Tho' I fay it, 
nobody was better bred. I often cheated my matter, 
and, as a dutiful fervant, now and then cheated for 
him. I had always my gallantries with the ladies 
that the lords and gentlemen brought to our houfe. 
I Was ambitious too of a gentleman's profeffion, and 
turn'd gamefter. Tho' I had great fkill and no fcruples, 
my play would not fupport my extravagancies: So 
that now and then I was forced to rob with piftols 
too. So I alfo owe my rank in the world to trans- 
portation. 

Cmlverin. Our chief Morano, brothers, had never 
been the man he is, .had he not been train'd up in 
England. He has told me, that from his infancy he 
was the favourite page of a lady. He had a genius 
too above fervice, and, like us, ran into higher life. 
And, indeed, in manners and converfation, tho* he 
is black, no body has more the air of a great man. 

Hacker, He is too much attach'd to his pleafures. 
That miftrefs of his is a clog to his ambition* She's 
an arrant Cleopatra. 

Laguerre. If it were not for her, the Indies would 
be our own. 

AIR XXV. Rigadoon, 

By women nvon 9 

We're all undone, 
Each wench hath a Syren'/ charms* 

Fhe lover's deeds 

jfre good or ill. 

As whim fucceeds 

In ^woman's will: 
Refolution is lulJ'd in her arms* 

Hacker. A man in love is ho more to be depended 
on than a man in liquor, for he is out of himfclf. 
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AIR XXVI. Ton humeur eft Catharine. 

Woman s Hke the flattering ocean. 

Who her paiblefs ways can find? 
Every hlafi direBs her motion ; 

Now foe's angry , new Jhe's kind. 
What a f oofs the vent'rour lover. 

Whirl? d and to/s f d by every vjind I s 
Can the hark the port recover 

When the filly pilot's blind? 

Hacker, A good horfe is never_ turn'd loofe among 
mares, till all his good deeds are over. And really 
your heroes mould be ferv'd the fame way ; for after 
they take to women, they have no good deeds tcr 
come. That inveigling gypfy, brothers, mnft be 
hawl'd from him by force. And then— the kingdom 
of Mexico (hall be mine. My lot fhall be the kingdom 
of Mexico, 

Capfiern. Who talks of Mexico? [all rife] I'll* never 
give it up. If you outlive me, brother, and I die 
without heirs* Til leave it to you for a legacy. I hope 
now you are fatisfy*d. I have fet my heart upon it, 
and nobody fhall difpute it with me. 

Laguerre. The ifland of Guba, methinks, brother, 
might fatisfy any reafonable man. 

Culver in. That I had allotted for you. Mexico (ball 
not be parted with without my content : captain Mo- 
rano to be fure will choofe Peru ; that's the country of 
gold, and all your great men love gold. Mexico hath 
only filver, nothing 'but filver. Governor of Car- 
tagena, brother, is a pretty fnug employment. That 
I (hall not difpute with you. 

Capfiern. Death, fir, — I fhall not part with Mexico 
£o eafily. 

Hacker. Nor I. 

Culverin. Nor I. 

Laguerre. Nor I. 

Culverin. Nor I. 

Hacker, Draw then, and let the furvivor take it. 

[They fight. 

Polly. Blefs me, what noife was that ! Ciaihing of 
fwords and fighting L Which way lhall 1 fly, how Siall 
I efcape ? 

H 3 
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Capfttm. Hold, hold, gentlemen, let us decide our 
pretentions fome other time. I fee booty. A prifoneiv 
Let us feize him* 

Culverin. From him we will extort both ranfom and 
intelligence. 

Bolly. Spare my life, gentleman. If yon- are the men 
I take yon for,, I fought you to (hare your fortunes. 

Hacker. Why, who do you cake us for, friend ? 

Polly. For thofe brave fpirits, thofe Alexanders, that 
Jhall foon by conqueft be in pofleilion of the India. 

Laguerre. A mettled young fellow. 

Cafftem. He fpeaks with nefpeft too, add gives us 
our tides. 

Cufaerin. Have you heard of captain Morano f 

Polly. I came hither in mere ambition to fcrveotUkr 
him. 

AIR XXVII. Ye nymphs and fylvan gods. 

/ hate thofe coward tribes 9 

Who by mean fneaking bribes % 

By tricks and difguife* 

By flattery and lies 9 

To power and grandeur rife. 

Like heroes' of old 

You are greatly bold, 
The fword your cau/e fupports* 

Untaught to /awn, 
■ You ne 9 er were drawn 

Your truth to pawn 

Among the /pawn 
Who pra&fe the frauds of courts* 

I would willingly chafe the more honourable way of 
making a fortune. 

Hacker. The youth fpcaks well. Cat* you inform 
us, my lad, of the difpofition of the enemy f Have 
the Indians joined the faftory ? We mould advance 
towards them immediately. Who knows but they may 
iide with us ? Mayhap they may like our tyranny better. 

Polly. I am a ftranger, gentlemen, and entirely 
ignorant of the affairs of this country : But in the moft 
ddperate undertaking, I am ready to rifque your 
fortunes. 
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Mothr. WJ*o, and what a/e you, friend ! 

Polly* A young fellow, whp has genteely run out 
Lis fortune with a fpirit, and would now with more 
fpirit retrieve it. 

Cufoerin. The lad may be of fervice. Letua bring 
him before Morano, and leave him to his difpofaL 

Polly. Gentlemen, I thank you. 

AIR XXVIIL Minuet, 

Culverin. Cheer up, my lads, let us pujh on the fray, 
For battles, like women, are loft by delay. 
Let us /elite victory while its our power ; 
jflike war and love have their critical hour* 
Our hearts bold 'and fteady 
Should always be ready, 
So, think war a widow* a kingdom the dower. 

[Exeunt. 

SCENE, Jbntfa Country Pry&cB. 

Morano, Jenny. 

Morano. Sure, huffy, you have more ambition and 
*|ore vanity than to be ferious in perfqading me to 
Quit my conquefts. Where is the woman who is not 
£nd of title ? And one bold ftep more,, may make 
Jfoua queen, yon gypfy. Think of that. 

A I R XXIX. Mirleton. 

Wbep I'm great, andflujh of treafure, 

Check' d by neither fear or jhame, 
You Jhall tread a round of pie afure, 

Morning, noon, and night the fame* 
With a Mirleton, C5c. 
Like a city wife or beauty 

You Jhall flitter life away ; 
And Jhall know no other duty, 

But todrefs, eat, drink, and play* 
With a Mirleton, Wr. 

When you are a queen, Jenny, you ihall keep your 
coach and fix, and ihall came as deep as you pjeafc. 
So, there's the two chief ends of woman's ambition 
faiisfyU 

H4> 
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AIR XXX. Sawny was tall, and of noble race. 

Shall I not he bold tt/hen honour calls ? 

You*<vt a heart that <would upbraid me then, 
Jenny. But, ah, I fear, if my hero falls, 

Thy Jenny Jhall ne*er know p leaf ure again* 
Morano. To deck their *wi*vesfond trade/men cheat ; ' 

/ conquer but to make thee great, 
Jenny. But if my hero falls — ah then 

Thy Jenny Jhall ne'er know pleafure again! 

Morano, Infinuating creature ! but' you mud own, 
Jenny, you have had convincing proofs of my fond- 
nefs ; and if you were reafonable in you? love, you 
lhould have fame regard to my honour, as weir as my 
perfon. 

Jenny. Have I ever betrayed you, fince you took 
me to yourfelf ? That's what few women can fay, who 
ever were trufted. 

Morano, In love, Jenny, you cannot ouNdo me. 
Was it not entirely for you that I difguifed myfelf as 
a black, to fkreen myfelf from women who laid claim 
to me where- ever I went ? Is not the rumour of my 
death, which I purpofely fpread, credited thro' the 
whole country ? Mac heath is dead to all the world but 
you. Not one of the crew have the lead fufpicion of roe, 

Jenny, But, dear captain, you would not Aire per- 
fuade me that I have all of you. For tho' women 
cannot claim you, you now and then lay claim to other 
women. But my jealoufy was never teazing or vexa- 
tious. You will pardon me, my dear. 

Morano, Now you are filly, Jenny. Pr'ythee— pch I 
Nature, girl, is not to be correded at once. What do 
youpropofe? What would you have me do? Speak 
out, let me know your mind. 

Jenny, KTnow when you are well. 

Morano, Explain yourfelf; fpeak your (ehtiments 
freely. 

Je.ny, You have a competence in your power. Rob 
the c; ew, and ileal off to England* Believe me, cap- 
tain, you will be rich enough to be refpected by your 
neighbours. 

Morana, Your .opinion of me ftartles me. Fox I 



POLLY: AN OPERA. 177 

never in my life was treacherous but to women ; and 
you know, men o£ the niceft punctilio make nothing 
of that. 

Jenny. Look round among all the fnug fortunes 
that are made, and you will find molt of them were 
fecared by judicious retreat. Why will you bar your- 
felf from the cuftoms of the times ? 

A I R XXXI. Northern Nancy. 

How many men haw found thejkill 
Of power and wealth acquiring P 
But fur e there 9 s a time to fiint the will, 
And the judgment is in retiring. 
For to he difplac'd, 
For to he difgrac'd, 
Is the end of too high afpiring. 

Enter Sailor. 

Sailor. Sir, lieutenant Vanderbluff wants to fpeak 
with" you. And he hopes your honour will give him 
the hearing. [Exit. 

Mdrano. Leave me, Jenny > for a few minutes. Per- 
haps he would fpeak with me in private. 

Jenny. Think of my advice before it is too late. 
By this kifs I beg it of you. [Exit. 

Enter Vanderbluff. 

Vanderbluff. For fhame, captain; what, hampered 
in the arms of a woman, when your honour and glory 
are all at (lake ! while a man is grappling with thcfe 
gil-rlirts, pardon the expreffion, captain, he runs his 
jeafon a^ground ; and there muft be a vvoundy deal of 
labour to fet it a-float ; again. 

AIR XXXII. Amante fuggite cadente belta. 

Fine women are devils, complete, in their way 
Vhey always are roving and cruijing for prey ', ' 

When flounce on their hock, their views they obtain, . 
Like thofe too their pleafure is giving us pain. i 

Excufe my plain fpeaking, captain ; a boatfwain muft 
fwear in a ftorm,- and a man muft fpeak plain, wheA 
he fees foul weather a- head of us. •<■> 
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Moron*. D'y°u think me like the wheat- ear, only 
fit for funfhine, who cannot bear the leaft cloud over 
him t No, Vandtrbluffi I have a heart that can face a 
tempeft of dangers. Your bluft'ring will but make me 
ohftinate. You feem frighten'd, lieutenant. 

Vandcrbluff. From any body but you, that fpeech 
fhould have had another-guefs anfwer than words. 
Death, captain, are not the Indies in difpute ? an hour's 
delay may make their hands too many for us. Give 
the word, captain, this hand fhall take the Indian king- 
pris'ner, and keel-hawl him afterwards, 'till I make 
him difcover his gold. I have known you eager to 
venture your life for a lefs prize. 

Morano. Are* Hae&*r 9 Culvtrin* C^pftern, Lagnerre,. 
and the reft, whom we fent out for intelligence, re* 
t urn'd, that you are* under this immediate alarm J 

Vandirbhiff. No, fir; but from the top of yon' hill r 
I myfelf few the enemy putting themfelves in order 
©f battle. 

Morano. But we have nothing at all to apprehend f 
for we have (till a fafe retreat to our fiiips, 

Vanditbluff. To our woman, you mean. Furies!' 
you talk like one. If our captain is bewitch'd, (halt we 
be be-deviTd, and lpfe the looting we have got. [Draws. 

Morano. Take care, lieutenant. This language may 
provoke me. I fear nothing, and that you know. Put 
up your cutlace, lieutenant, for I (hall not ruin our 
caufe by a private quarrel. 

Vanderbluff. Noble captain, I aft pardon. 

Morano. A brave maa fhould be cool tiff aftion, 
Ecu ten ant ; when danger prefles us, lam always ready. 
IJe fatisfy'd, I will take my leave of my wife, and then 
take the command. 

Vandtrbluff. That's what you can never do (ill yof 
have her leave. She is but juft gone from you, fir* 
See her not ; hear her not ; the breath of a woman has 
tvtf prov'd a Contrary wind to great actions... 

Morano. I tell you P will fee her. I have got rid of 
many a woman, in v my time, and you may truft me.— 

Vanderbluff. With any woman but her. The huf* 
band that is governed is the only man that never finds 
•ut that he is fo. ' 
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a Tirana. This then, lieutenant, (hall try my.refolu- 
tion. In the mean time, fend out parties and fcouta 
tp obferve the motions of the Indians* 

AIR XXXIII. Since all the world's turn'd upfide down** 

Tho* different paffion* rage by turns, • 

Within my breaft fermenting ; 
New blazes love, now honour burns ^ • 

Fm here, I*m there confenting. 
Til each obey, fo keep tny oath, 

That oaih hy which I won her .* ' 
With truth and fteddinefs in both, 
Til a8 like a man of honour. 

Doubt me not, lieutenant. But I'll now go with you,- 
to give the neceflary command wi after that return •* 
to take my leave before the battle. 

Enur Jenny, Gapfenu Culverin, Hacker, La- 

guerre, folly, 

Jenny. Hacker* fir, and the reft of the party are re- 
fer n'd with a prifoner. Perhaps from him you may 
learn fome intelligence that may be u&ful. See, here 
they are<*rA dfirejr fprightly young fellow! I like 
him. \Afide. 

Vanderbhff. Whtt cheer, my lads f has fortune fent 
-ypu a good pf i2# r 

Jenny fie feegas fome rich planter's fcn. 

FanfaUuf. In the common practice of commerce 
you mould never flip ah opportunity, and for his ran- - 
lorn, no 4&*k$$ thtet will be room for comfortable 
extortion* 

Moran*. Hath he inform *d you of any thing that 
may be of fervice f where pick'd you hin\ up ? whence 
ishef ^ •- 

Hacker. We found him upon the road. He is a 
(tranger it feems in thefe parts. And <as our heroes ge* 
nerally fet out, extravagance, gaming, and debauchery 
^ave quajiry 4 him for a brave man. 

Morano. What are you, friend? 

folly. A ypoitg fefiow, who hath been robb'd by 
the world ; and I came on, purpofe to join you, to rob 
the world by way pf retaliation. An open .war witfe 

H 6 
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the whole world is brave and honourable. I hate the 
clandestine pilfering war that is pra&ifed among friends 
and neighbours in civil focieties. I would ferve, fir. 

AIR XXXIV. Hunt the fqairreL 

Tbe world is always jarring ; 

Tbis is purfuing 

Mother mans ruin, 
Friends with friends are warring; 

In afalfe cowardly way. 
Spurred on by emulations y 

Tongues an engaging* 

Calumny .raging, 
Murtbers reputations, 

Envy keeps up the fray * 
Tbus, wit b burning bate,. 
Each, returning bate. 
Wounds and robs bis friends- 

In civil life. 

Even man and wife 
Squabble for felfijb ends* 

Jenny. He really is a mighty pretty mam [Jfdir* 

Pander bluff. The lad promifes well, and has juft 
notions of the world* 

. Merano* Whatever other great men do, I love to 
encourage merit. The youth pleafes me; and if be 
anfwers in a&ion—- o?you hear me, my lad? — your 
-fortune is made. Now, lieutenant Fander bluff, I am 
for yon. 
. Vanderbktff. Difciplinerouft not be negle&ed. 

Morano. When evtry thing is fettled, my deary<f*»r> 
I will return to take my leave. After that, young 
.gentleman, I Shall try your mettle.. Jn the mean time, 
Jenny, I leave you_ to fift him with farther queftions* 
He' has liv'd in the world, you -find, and may have 
learnt to be treacherous. [Exeunt witb tbe reft of 

tbe Pirates. 

Jenny* How many women have you ever ruinty 
young gentleman ! 

Polly*. I have been ruined by women, madam. But 
I think indeed a man's fortune cannot be more honour- 
ably difjpofed of; for thofc have always a kind of data 
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to their prote&ibn, who have been ruin'd in their 
fervice. 

Jenny. Were you eve* in love ?. 

Polly. With the fex. 

Jenny. Had you never a woman in love with you ? 

Polly. All the women that ever I knew were merce- 
nary. 

Jenny. But fure you cannot think all women fo. 

Polly. Why not as well as all men ? The manner) 
of courts are catching. 

Jenny. If you have found only fuch ufage, a generous 
woman can the more oblige you. Why fo baO&ful, 
young {park ? You don't look as if you would revenge 
yourfelf on the fex. 

Polly. I loft my impudence with my fortune. Poverty 
keeps down aflurance. 

Jenny, I am a plain-ipoken woman, as you may 
find, and 1 own I like you. * And, let me tell you, to 
be my favourite may be your bed ftep to preferment. 

'AIR XXXV. Young Damon once the lovelieft fwaio* 

In love and life the preftnt ufi, 
'One hour ive grant, tie next refufe ; 

Who then would r if que a nay ? 
Were lowers 'wife they would be kind, 
And in our eyes the moment find \ 

For only then they may* 

Like other women I (hall run to extremes. If you 
won't make me love you, I (hall hate you. There 
never was a man of true courage, who was a coward 
*h love. Sure you are not afraid of me, (tripling ? 

[Taking Polly by the hand,. 

Polly. I know you only railly me. Reipect, madam, 
Keeps me in awe. 

Jenny. By your expreffion and behaviour, one would 
wink I were your wife. If fb r I may make ufe of her 
freedoms, and do what I pleafe without fhame or 
reftraint. [Ktfes her.] Such raillery as this, my dear, 
requires replication. 

Polly. You'll". pardon me then, madam. [Kiffesber. 

.7 enn y* What, my cheek ! let me die, if, by your 
?**t 1 mould not take you for my brother or my 
father. 7 7 
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AIR XXXIX. Health to Betty. 

If hujbands fit unfleady, 

Moft wives for freaks are ready, 

NegleeJ the rein, 

¥ be feed again 
Grows Jkittijby wild, and beady. 

Your behaviour forces me to fay, what my love for 
you will never let me put in practice. You are too 
life, too fecure, to think -of pleafing me. 

Morano. Tho' I like impudence, yet 'tis not (o 

- agreeable when put in practice upon my own wife: 

and, jefting apart, young fellow, if ever I catch yoa 

thinking this way again, a cat-o'-nine-tails (hall cool 

your courage. 

2?*/;r -VanderblufF, Cfepftern, Laguerre, tiV. <uottb 

Cawwawkee pr if oner. 

Vanderbluff. The party, captain, is return'd with 
fuccefs. After a fhort feirmifh, the Indian prince 
Cawwawkee here was made prisoner, and we want 
your orders for his difpofal. 

Morano. Are all our troops ready and under arms ? 
Vanderhlnff. They wait but for your command. Our 
numbers are ftrong. AH the (hips crews are drawn 
out, and the flaves that have deferted to us from the 
plantations are all brave determin'd fellows, who mufl 
behave them felves well. 

Morano. Look'e, lieutenant, .the truffing up this 
prince, in my opinion, would ilrike a terror among 
the enemy. Betides, dead men can do no mifchief. 
Let a gibbet be fet up, and fwing him off between 
•the armies before the onfet. 

Vander bluff. By your leave, captain, my advice blows 
•directly contrary. Whatever may be done hereafter, 
I am for putting him firft of all upon examination. 
The Indians to be fure have hid their treafures, and 
we lhall want a guide to (hew us to the be ft plunder. 

Morano. The counfel is good. I will extort intelli- 
gence from him. Bring me word when the enemy are 
in motion, and that in ft ant I'll put myfelf at your 
head. {Exit Sailor.} Do you know me, prince i 
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Caw. As a man of injaftice I know you, who covets 
and invades the properties of another. 
Morano. Do you know my power ? 
Caw. I fear it not. 
Morano. Do you know your danger ? 
Caw. I am prepared to meet it. 

AIR XL. Cappe de Bonne Efperance, 

Vke body of the brave may be taken. 

If chance bring on our adyerfe hour ; . 
But the noble foul is unjhaken. 

For that ftill is in our power ; 
y Tis a nock whofe firm foundation 

Mocks the waves of perturbation ; 
9 Tis a never- dying ray 9 

-Brighter in our evil day, 

» 

Morano. Mere downright Barbarians, you fee, lieu- 
tenant. They K$tt our notional honour ftill in prac- 
tice among them. 

Vander bluff. We muft beat civilizing into 'em, to 
make 'em capable of common fociety, and common 
converfation. 

Morano. Stubborn, prince, mark me well. Know 
you, I fay, that your life is in my power? 

Caw. I know too, that my virtue is in my own. 

Morano. Not a mule, or an old out-of-fafhionM 
phflofopher could be more obftinate. Can you feel 
pain ?" 

Caw. I can bear it. 

Morano. I fhall try you. 

Ca-w. I fpeak truth, I never affirm but what I know* 

Morano. In what condition are your troops I What 
numbers have you ? How are they difpofed ? Aft rea- 
sonably and openly, and you (hall find .protection. 

Caiv. What, betray my friends ! I am no coward, 
European, 

Morano. Torture (hall make you fqueak. 

Caw? I have refolution ; and pain (hall neither make 
me lie or betray. I tell thee once more, European, I 
am no coward. 
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Fmdiriluff. What, neither cheat nor be cheated ! 
There is no having cither commerce or correfporidentf i 
with thefe creatures. 

Jenny. We have reafon to be thankful fcr our good ■ 
education. Hpn ignorant is mankind without it! 

Capftern. I wondtr to hea/- tft* fcute ipeak. 

Laguerre. They would make a (hew of him in England* 

Jenmy. Pob, they would only take him. for a fool. 

Capftern. But how can you expect any thing elfe 
from a creature, who bath never feen a civiliz'd coun- 
try ? Which way mould lie know mankind f 

Jenny. Since they are made like us* to be fure r 
were they in England they might be taught. 

Laguerre. Why we fee country gentlemen grow into 
courtiers, and country gentlewomen, with a little 
polifhing of the town, in a lew months become fine 
ladies. , 

Jenny. Without doubv education and example can. 
do much. j 

Polly. How happy are thefe favages ! Who would j 
not wifh to be in fuch ignorance., [Afide. 

Morano.^tteivc done* ( beg you, with your muftj , 
reflections : You but interrupt the examination. Yon 
bave treasures, you have gold aqd filver among you, 
I fuppofe. 

Caw. Better k had been for us if that mining earth. 
bad never been brought to light. 

Morano. That you have treafures then you own, it* 
feems. I am glad to hear you confefs fo me thing. 

Caw. But, ont of benevolence, we ought to hide it 
from you. For, as we have heard, 'tis fo rank a. 
j>oifoa to you European* > that the very touch of it 
makes you mad. i 

AIR XLI. When bright Anrelia tripp'd the plain. j 

For gold 'you facrifice your fame*. 

Tour honour, Iife s and friend?- 
You <wdr, you fawn, you Ue % you game 9m 
uind plunder without fear or jhan\e ; 

Can, madnefs this tranfeend £ 

Morano. Bold favage, we are not. to be infulted witi 
your ignorance. If you would fave your lives, you 
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ibuft, like the beaver, leave, behind you what we 
hunt you for, on we* (fcaltaot quit the chafe. Difcover 
your treafu res, your hoards, for I wijl have, the ran* 
lacking of 'em. 
Jenny. By his feeming to fet fbme value upon 

.fold, one would tiling that he had fomerglimacnng 

.tfWe. 

AIR XIII. Peggy's Mill. 

When gold is in band* 

It gives us command ; 
// makes us lovd and refpe&ed. 

'Tis n*w 9 as of yore, 

Wit andfenfe* when, poor. 
Art /corned, o'erlooi'd, and negle&td* 

Ybo* pivvijb and old* 

If women have gold, 
They have youth, good- humour $ and beauty z 

Among all mankind 

Without it W find 
Nor love* nor favour, nor duty, 

Morano. I will have no more of thefe interruptions. 
Since women will be always talking, one would think 
tjtey had a chance now and then to talk in feafon. 
Once mdre I aik you, obftinate, audacious favage, if 
I grant you your life, wiH you be ufeful to us 7 For 
you fliall find mercy upon no other terms. I will 
* av e immediate compliance, or you fhall undergo the 
torture, 

Caiv. With diihonour life is nothing worth. 
Morano. Furies ! PU trifle no longer. 

RECITATIVE, Sia fuggetta la plebe, in Coriolan. 

Hence, let him feel his fentence. 
Pain brings repentance* 

Laguerr*. You wwldlifti have u* put him to death, 
» Ca ptain ? 

»' Morano. Torture him leifureiy, but feverely. I (hall 
fia gger your refolution, Indian^ 
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RECITATIVE. 

Hence, let him feel his fentenct. 
Pain brings repentance. 

But hold, Pll fee him tortur'd. I will have the plea- 
fure of extorting anfwers from him xnyfeif. So keep 
him fafe till you have my directions. 

Laguerre. It fhall be done. 

Morano. As for you, young gentleman, I think it 
not proper to truft you till I know you farther. Let 
him be your prrfoner too till I give order how to dif- 
pofe of him. [Exeunt Caw. and Polly guarded, 

Vanderbluff. Come, noble captain, take one hearty 
fmack upon her lips, and then fleer off ; for one kits 
requires another, and you will never have done with. 
her. If once a man and woman come to grappling, 
there's no hawling of 'em afunder. Our friends ex- 
pec!, us. 

Jenny. Nay, lieutenant Vanderbluff, he ^(hall not 
go yet. 

Vanderbluff. Fm out of all patience. There is a 
time for all things, madam. But a woman thinks all 
times mud be fubfervient to her whim and humour* 
We mould be now upon the Ipot. 

Jenny. Is the captain under .your command, lien* 
tenant ? 

Vanderbluff. I know women better than fo. I (hall 
never difpute the command with any gentleman's wife, 
Come captain, a woman will never take the laJl kirs ; \ 
fhe will always want another. Break from her clutches* 

Morano. I muft go But I cannot. 

AIR XLIII. Ejccufeme. 

Honour calls me from thy arms, [To him* 

With glory my bofom is beating. 
Victory fummons to arms : then to arms 
Let us bafte, for we're fure of defeating. 
. One look more— and then— [To h«V 

Oh, I am loft again / 
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What a power has Beauty ! 
P But honour calls, and I muft away. [To bim. 

But love forbids* and I muft obey. . [To her. 

You grow too bold 1 [ V anderbluff pulling bim away* 
Hence, loofe your bold, [To him. 

For love claims all my duty. [To her. 

They will- bring us word when the enemy is in motion, 
I know my own time, lieutenant. 

Vander bluff. Lofe the Indies then, with all my heart* 
Lofe the money, and you lofe the woman, that I can 
tell you, captain. Furies, what would the woman 
be at ! 

Jenmy. Not fo hafty and choleric, I beg you, lieute- 
nant. Give me the hearing, and perhaps, whatever 
you may think of us, you may once in your life hear 
a, woman fpeak reafon. 

Vander bluff. Difpatch then. And if a few words can 
fatisfy you., be brief. 

Jenny. Men only flight womens advice thro' an over- 
conceit of their own opinions. I am again ft hazarding 
a battle. Why fliould we put what we. have already 
got to the rifque ? We have money enough on board 
our {hips to fecure our perfons, and can referve a com- 
fortable fubiiftence befides. Let us leave the Indies to 
our comrades. 

Vanderbluff. Sure you are the firft of the fex that ever 
ft in ted herfelf in love or money. If it were confident 
with our honour,. her. counfel were worth liftening to. 

Jenny. Confident with Our honour ! For lhame, lieu* 
tenant ; you talk downright Indian. One would take 
you for the favage's brother, or couiin-german at leaft. 
You may talk of honour, as other great men do : But 
when intereft comes in your way, you mould do as 
other great men do. 

AIR XLIV. Ruben. 

Honour plays a bubble's part, 

Ever biWd and cheated ; 
Never in ambitions heart, 

Int'reft there is feated. 
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Caw. Have you then hypocrify Hill among you ? 

^For all that I nave experienc'd of your manners is 

open violence, and barefac'd injudice. Who that had 

ever felt the &tisfa&ion of virtue would ever part 

with it i 

AIR, XLVII. Tamo tanto. 

Virtue's treafure, 

Is a pleafure, 
Cheerful even amid diftrefs ; 

Nor fain nor croffes, 

Nor grief nor loffes, 
Nor death itfelf can make itltfs. 

Here relying, 
^ Suffering, dying, 

Honeft fouls find all redrefs, 

Polly* My heart feels your fentiments, and my 
tongue longs to join in 'em. 

Caw. Virtue's treafure* 

Is a pleafure, 

Polly. Cheerful even amid diftrefs ; 

Caw. Nor pain nor croffes, 

Polly. Nor grief nor loffes, 

Caw, Nor death itfelf can make it lefs !' . 

Polly. Here relying. 

Caw. Suffering, dying, ' 

Polly. Honeft fouls find jill redrefs. 

Ca<w, Having this, I want no other confolation. I 
am prepared for all misfortune. 

Polly. Had you means of efcape, you could not 
refufe it. To preferve your life is your duty. 

* <Ca<w. By diftioneft means, I fcorn it. 

Polly. But ftratagem is allowM in war; and 'tis 
lawful to ufe aH the weapons employ'd again ft you. 
You may fave your friends from affliction, and be the 
inftrument of refcuing your country. 

Caio. Thofe are powerful inducements. I. feek 
not voluntarily to refign my life. While it lads, I 
would do my duty. 

• Polly. I'll talk with our guard. What induces them j 
to rapine and murder, will induce them to betray* 
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You may offer them what they want ; and from no 
hands, upon no terms, corruption can refill the temp* 
tatiop. 

Caw. I have no {kill. Thole who are corrupt them* 
felves know how to corrupt others* You may do as 
you pleafe. But whatever you promife for me, con- 
trary to the European cu flora, I will perform. For, 
though a knave may break his word with a knave, an 
honeft toogoe knows no fuch diftin&ioos. 

Polly. Gentlemen, I deiire fome conference wifh 
you, that may be for your advantage* 

Enter Laguerre, and Capftern. 

Polly. Know yon that you have the Indian prince in 
your cuflody ? 

Laguerre. Full well. 

Polly. Know you the treafures that are in his power? 

Laguerre. I know too that they mall foon be our's. 

Polly. In having him in your pofleffion they are your's. 

Laguerre. As how, friend I 

Polly. He might well reward you. . 

Laguerre. For what r 

Polly. For his liberty. 

Caw. Yes, European, I can and will reward yon. 

CafJUrn. He's a great man, and I truft no fuch 
pramifcs. 

Ca-w. I have faid it, European : And an Indian 9 % 
-cart is always anfwerable for his words, 

Polly. Think of the chance of war, gentlemen. 
Conqueft is not fo fure when you fight againft thoie 
who fight for their liberties. 

Laguerre. What think you of the propofal ? 

Capftern. The prince can give us places ; he can 
make us all great men. Such a profpetf, I can tell you, 
Laguerre 9 v would tempt our betters. 

Lagperre. Betides, if we are beaten, we have no 
retreat to our ftiips. 

Cajflem. If we gain our ends, what matter how we 
come by it? 

Laguerre. Every man for hlmfelf, fay I. There is 
1)0 being even with mankind, without that univerfal 
»a?ini. ConMer, brother, we run na rifque. 

I 



i 
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Capftern. Nay, I have no objections. 

Laguerre. If we conquer*d, and the booty were to 
be divided among the crews, .what would it amount 
to I Perhaps this way we might get more than would 
come to our (hares. 

Capftern. Then too, I always lik'd a place at court. 
I have a genius to get, keep in, and make the moft 
of arf employment* 

Laguerre. You will confider, prince, our own poli- 
ticians would have rewarded fuch meritorious fer vices: 
We'll go off with you. 

Capftern. We wantonly to be known to be employ'd. 

Laguerre. Let us unbind him then. 

Polly. 'Tis thus one able politician outwits another; 
and we admire their wifdom. You may rely upon the 
prince's word as much as if he was a poor man. 

Capftern. Our fortunes then are made. 

A I R XL VIII. Down in a meadow. 

Polly . fhe/portfmen 'keep hwwksjand their quarry they gain', 
Thus the woodcock, the partridge* the pbeafant it 

Jlain. 

What care and expencefor their bounds are employ' d! 
Thus the fox, and the hare, and the flag are deftroy'd. \ 
The/panel they cberijb, ivbofe flattering <way 
Can as well as their maflers cringe, fa*um and 

• betray. 
Thus ft anch politicians, look aH the ivorld round, 
Love the men e wbo canjer<ve as hatukyjpaniel, or 
-bound. 



ACT III. 

-< :S C E N E, The Indian Camp. 

Pohetdhee, and Attendants. 

Indian. 

SIR, a party from the Britijb fa&ory have joined 
us. Their chief attends for your majefly's orden 

for their difpafition. <■ 
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Pob. Let them be polled next my command ; for I 
-would be witnefs of their bravery. But firft let their 
officer know i would fee him. [Exit Indian. 

- Enter Ducat. 

Ducat. I would do all jn my power to ferve your 
majefty. I have brought up my men, and now, fir,— 
I would fain give up. I fpeak purely upon your.ma- 
jefty's account. For, as to courage and all that — I 
have been a colonel of the militia thefe ten years. 

Pob. Sure, you have not fear. Are you a man ? 

Ducat, A married man, fir, who carries his wife's 
heart about him, and that indeed is a little timorous. 
Upon promife to her, lam engaged to quit in cafe of 
a battle ; and her heart hath ever govern 'd me more 
than my own. Befides, fir, fighting is not our bufi- 
nefs ; we pay others for fighting ; and yet 'tis well 
known we had rather part with our lives than our 
.money. 

Pob. And have you no fpirit then to defend it ? 
Your families, your liberties, your properties are at 
flake. If thefe cannot move you, you mud be born 
without a heart. ^ 

Ducat. Alas, fir, we cannot be anfwerable for human 
infirmities. 

AIR XLIX. There was an old man, and he liv'd. 

What man can on virtue or courage refofe^ 
Or.guefs if the touch 'twill abide ? 

Like gold* if intrinfic fure no body knows, 
Till 'weighed in the baUance and try*d. 

Poh. How different are your notions from ours ! 
We think virtue, honour, and courage as efTential to 
man as his limbs, or fenfes ; and in every man we 
Aippofe the qualities of a man, till we have found the 
contrary ; but then we regard him only as a brute in 
difguife. How cuftom can degrade nature ! 

Ducat. Why fhould I have any more fcruples about 
myfelf, than about my money? If I can make my 
courage pais current, what matter is it to me whether 
it be true or falfe I 'Tis time enough to .own a man's 
failings when they are found out. If your majefty 
then will not difpenfe with my duty to my wife, with 

Is 
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xfermiffion, Pll to my po#. 'Tis wonderful to me that 
Icings ever go to war, Who hare fo much to lofe, and 
MCftiag eflential to get. ' [Exit. 

Pob. My Ton a prifoner ! Tortur'd perhaps and in- 
humanly butcher'd I Human nature cannot bear up 
againft fuch aiflidions. The war mad fuffer by his 
aofence. More then is required from me. Grief raifes 
my refolution, and calls me to relieve him, or to a j lift 
revenge. What mean thofe fhouts ? [Enter Indian. 

Indian. The prince, br, is returned. The troops are 
animated by his prefence. With fome of the pirates 
in his rejinue, he waits your majefty's commands.' 

Enter Cawwawkee, Polly, Laguerre, Capftem, &<. 

Fob. Vi&ory then is oar's. Let me embrace hint. 
Welcome, my ion. Without thee my heart could not 
Jiave felt a triumph. 

Caw. Let this youth then receive your thanks. 
To Him are owing? my life and liberty. And the love 
of virtue alone gainM me his friendship. 

Pob. This hath con vine 'd me that an European can 
be generous and honeft. 

Caw. Thefe others, indeed, have the paffion of 
their country. I owe their fervices to gold, and my 
promife is engag'd to reward them. How it gala 
honour to have obligations to a difhonourable man ! 

Laguerre. I hope your majefty will not forget our 
fervices, 

Pob. I am bound for my fon's engagements. 

Caw. For this youth, I will be aulwerable. Like 
a gem found in rubbifli, he appears the brighter among 
thefe his countrymen. 

AIR L. Iris la plus charmante. 

Lvve *mitb biauty is flying, 
At once 'tis blaming and dying ; 
fiut aU/ea/ons defying, 
Friend/hip lafts m the year. 
Lrue is by long enjoying, 

Chying ;' 
Friendjbip, enjty'd the longer f 

Stronger. 
O may tbe flame divine 
Burn in your bnafl like mime ! 
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Polty. Moft noble prince,, my behaviour mall jaftify 
the good opinion you have of me ; and my Yriendfhip- 
is beyond profeffions. 

' Peb. Let thefe men remain under guard, till after 
the battle. All promifes fhall then be made good to 
you, [Exit Pirates, guarded. 

Caiv. May this you tig man be my companion in the 
war? As a boon I requdt it of you. He knows our 
caufe is juft, and that is fufficient to engage him in it. 

Pah. I leave you to appoint him his command. 
Difpofe of him as you judge convenient. 

Polly. To fall into their hands is certain torture 
and death. As far a* my youth and ftrength will 
permit me, you may rely upon my duty. 

Enter Indian. 

Indian* Sir, the enemy are advancing towards usv 
Pob. Victory then is at hand. Juftice protects us, 
and courage (hail fupport us. Let us then- to our pods. 

• . ' [Exeunt* 

SCENE, ? he field of battle. 

Culverin, Hacker, and Pirates. 
AIR LI. There was a jovial beggar. 

1 Pir. When horns* ivith cheerful found, 

Proclaim the acti ve day ; 
Impatience warms the bound* 
He burns to chace the prey* 
Chorus. T'hus to battle <we will go, Sec. 

2 Pir* Ho*w charms the trumpets breath f 

The brave, with hope poffefs'd* 
Forgetting wounds and death* 
Feel conqueji in their breafi. 
Chorus. Thus to battle, &C. 

Culverin. But yet I don't fee, brother Hacker, why 
we fhould be commanded by a Neger. 'Tis all along 
of him that we are led into thefe difficulties. I hate 
this land fighting. I love- to have fea-room. 

Hacker. We are of the council, brother. If eve* we 
get on board again, my vote (hall be for calling of 

I 3 
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him to account for thefe pranks. Why'fhould we 
be fuch fools to be ambitious of fatisfying another's 
ambition ? 

Culverin. Let us mutiny. I love mutiny as well as 
my wife. 

1 Pir. Let us mutiny. 

2 Pir. Ay, let us mutiny. 

Hacker, Our captain takes too much upoir him. I 
am for no engrofler of power. By Our articles he hath 
no command but in a fight or in a ftorm. Look'ee, 
brothers, I am for mutiny as much as any of you, 
when occafion offers. 

Culverin. Right, brother, all in good feafon. The 
pais to our fliips is cut off by the troops of the plan- 
tation. We muft fight the Indians, firft, and we have 
a mutiny good afterwards. 

Hacker. Is Morano ftill with his doxy r* 

Culverin. He's yonder on the right, putting hia 
troops in order for the onfet. 

Hacker. I wifh this fight of our'* were well over. 
For, to be fure, let foldiers fay what they will, the/ 
feel more plea fure after a battle than in it. 

Culverin. Does not the drum -head here, quarter- 
mailer, tempt you to fling a merry main or two ? 

[Takes dice out of bis pocket. 

Hacker* If I loie my money, I ihall reimburse, my- 
felf from the Indians. I have iet. 

Culverin. Have at you. A nick. [Flings* 

Hacker* Throw the dice fairly out. Are you at 
me again. 

Culverin. I'm at it. Seven or eleven. [Fling**] Eleven. 

Hacker. Furies ! A manifeft cog ! I won't be bubbled, 
fir. This would not pafs upon a drunken country 
gentleman. Death, fir, I won't be cheated. 

Culverin. The money is mine. D'you take me for 
a iharper y iir ? 

Hacker. Yes, iir. 

Culverin. I'll have fatrs faction. 

Hacker. With all my heart. \F*gbti*g* 

Enter Morano, Vanderbluff, Effc. 

Morano. For fhame, gentlemen ! [Parting them.] Ii 
this a time for private quarrel ? What do I fee I Die; 
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upon the drum-head ! If you have not left off thofe* 
coward fy tools, you are unworthy your profelfioiw 
The articles you have fworn to, .prohibit gaming for 
money. Friendfhip and fociety" cannot fubfift where 
it is praclifed. As this is the day of battle, I remit 
your penalties. But let me hear no more ©fit* 

Culver in. To be call'd fharpet, captain ! is a re* 
proach that no man of honour can put up. 

Hacker. But to be one, is- what no man of honour 
can pra&ife. % • • 

Mora/to. ff you will not obey orders, quarter-mafter r 
this piftol (hall put an end to the difpute. [Claps it to 
bis bead,] The common caufe now requires your, agree- 
ment. If gaming is fo rife, I don't wonder thac 
treachery Hill fubfifts among you. 

Hacker. Who is treacherous ? 

Mora no. Capftern and Laguerre have let the prince* 
and the (tripling, you took prifoner, efcape, and are 
gone off with them to the Indians* Upon your duty r 
gentlemen, this day depends our all. 

Culver in. Rather than have iH blood among' us £' 
return the money. I value your friendfhip more. Let ' 
all animosities be forgot. 

Morano. We mould be Indians among ourfefves, and 
(hew our breeding and parts to every body elfe. If 
we .cannot be true to one another, and falfe to all the 
world beiide, there is an end of every great enter prize. 

Hacker. We have nothing to trufl to but death or 
viftory. 

Morano. Then hey for vidlory and plunder, my lads !. 

AIR LII. To you, fair ladies. 

By bolder ft eps <we <win the race. 
f Pir. Let's hafte where danger caltr. 
Morano. Unle/s ambition mend its pacef 
It totters, nods, and falls. 
_ I Pir. IVe muft advance or be undone. 
Morano. Think thus, and then the battle's <won. 
Chorus. With a fa la la, &c. 

Morano* You fee your booty, your plunder, gen- 
tlemen. The Indians are juft upon us. The great 
muft venture death fome way or other, and the lefs 

1 4 
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ceremony about it, in my opinion, the better. But 
why talk I of death ! Thofe only talk of it, who fear 
it. Let as all live, and enjoy our conqueib. Sound 
the charge. 

AIR LIII. Prince Eugene's march* 

When the tyger roam*, 
And the timorous flock is in his ww> 

Fury foams, 
He thirfts for the blood of the crew. 
His greedy eyes he throws, 
Tbirft with their number grows. 
On he pours, with a wide wafle purfuing 9 
Spreading the plain with a general ruin, 
Thus let us charge, and our foes overturn z 
VanderblufF. Let us on one and all ! 
I'Pif. How they fly, bow they fall ! 

Morano. For the 'war, for the prize I burn. 

Vanclerbluff. Were they dragons, my lads, a* they 
fit brooding upon treafure, we would fright them from 
their nefts. 

Morano. But fee, the enemy are advancing to clofe 
engagement. Before the onfet, we'll demand a parley, 
and if we can, obtain honourable terms— We sue 
overpowered by numbers, and our retreat is cut off. 

Enter Pohetohce, Cawwakee, Polly, fcfc . with the 
Indian army drawn up cgainft the Pirates* 

Fob. Our hearts are all ready. The enemy halt* 
Let the trumpets give the tfgnal. 

AIR LIV. The Marlborough* 

Caw. We the /word of juftice drawing, 

Terror caft in guilty eyes ; 
In its beamfalfe courage dies ; 
'Tis like lightning keen. and awing. 

Charge the foe, 

Lay them low, 
On then andflrike the blow. 
Hark, victory calls us. See guilt is difmay*d? 
The 'villain is of bis own conscience a fir aid. 
In your bands are your lives and your liberties befd B 
The courage of 'virtue was never repelFd. 
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fir. Our chief demands a parley. 
Poh. Let him advance- 

-^r/ thou Morano, thai fill man of fir*} & 

That foe tojuftice ? 
Morano. (Tremble and obey. 

Art then great Pohetoheeyfy/V ? 
Poh. - - - i. • ..^ . the fame* 

I dare a<v<nv my a&ions and my name, 

Mon Thou know'ft then, king, thy fon there, wa» 
my prisoner. Pay us the ranfom lye demand, allow 
us fafe paflage to our fhips, and we will give you your 
Jives and liberties. 

Pob. Shall robbers and plunderers prescribe rules to. 
right and equity? Infolent madman ! Competition with* 
knaves is bale and ignominious. Tremble at the fivord 
of juftice, rapacious brute. 

AIR LV. Les rats*. 

Morano. Know then* war's my pJea/ure+ 

Am I thus ccntroll'd? 
Both thy heart and treafitre 

ril a* once unfold. 
Tou 9 like a mifer 9 f craping, bidiugy 
Rob all the *world; you 9 re but mines of gold*. 

Rage my breafi alarms y 
War is by kings held right-deciding ;. 

fhen to arms, to arms ; 
With this fix or d P 11 force your bold* 

ty thy obftinacy, king, thou haft provokM thy fate £ 
and fo expeS me. 

Poh. Rapacious fool ; by thy avarice thou (halt perifli.. 

Morano. Fall on. ' 

Poh. For your lives and liberties. [Fight, Pirates beat off.. 

Enker Ducat. 

Ducat.. A flight wound now would have been a good 
certificate; but who dares contradict a foldier ? ' *Tu 
your common foldiers who muft content themfelves 
with mere fighting ; but 'tis we officers that run away 
with the moll fame as well as pay. Of all fools, the 

I S 
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fool-hardy arc the greatefr, for they are not even to 
be trufled with themfelves. Why mould we provoke 
men to turn again upon us, after they are run away ? 
For my own part, I think "it wifer to talk of fighting, 
than only to be talk'd of. The fame of a talking 
hero will fatisfy me ; the found of whofe valour amazes 
and aftoniraes all peaceable men, women, and chil- 
dren. Sure a man may be allow'd a little lying in his 
own praife, when there's fo much going about to his 
difcredit. Since every other body gives a man lefa 
praife than he deferves, a man, in juftice to himfelf, 
ought to make up deficiencies. Without this privi- 
lege, we fhould -have fewer good characters in the world 
than we have. 

AIR LVI. Mad Robin. 

How fault lefs does the nymph appear. 
When her oivn hand the piclurt draws t 

But all others only fmear 
Her wrinkles, cracks, and flaws. 
Self-flattery is our claim. and right y 

Let men fay 'what they will ; 
Sure we may fet our good in fight t . . 

When neighbours fet our ill. 

So, for my own part, I'll no more truft my reputation 
in my neighbours hands than my money. But will 
turn them both myfelf to the beft advantage. 

Enter Pohetohee, Cawwakee, and Indians. 

Pob. Had Morano been taken or flain, our victory 
had been complete. 

Ducat. A hare may efcape frflm a m aft iff. I could 
not be a greyhound too. 

Pob. How have you difpofed of the prifoners ? 

Caw. They are all under fafe guard, till the king's 
juftice, by their exemplary punUhment, deters others 
from the like barbarities. 

Poh. .But all our. troops are not as yet Teturn'd from 
the purfuit : I am too for fpeedy juftice, for in that 
there is a fort of clemency. Befides, I would not 
have my private thoughts worried by mercy to pardon 
fuch wretches. I cannot be anftverable for the frailties 
^f my nature. 
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Caw. The youth who refcu'd me from thefe cruel 
men is miffing ; and amidft all our.fuccefies I cannot 
feel happinefs. I fear he is among the (lain. My 
gratitude interefted itfelf fo warmly in his fafety, that- 
you mull pardon my concern. What hath victory 
done for me ? I have loft a friend. 

AIR XVII. Thro* ,the wood, laddy. 

As fits the fad turtle alone on the/pray ; 

His heart fo rely beatings 

Sad murmur repeating* 
Indulging his grief for his confort aft ray ; 
For force or death only could keep her away. 
Now he thinks of the fowler, and tveryfnare ;. 

If guns have notfiain her, 

*Tbe net muft detain her, 
Thus he* II rife in my thoughts, every hour with. 

a tear, 
lffafefrom the battle he do not appear. 

Poh'. Dead or alive, bring me intelligence of him ;.; 
for I fhare in my fon's affliction. [?■**' Indian. 

Ducat. I- had better too be upon the fpot, or my 
men may embezzle fome plunder which by right' 
fhouldbemine.. [Exit.' 

Enter Indian. 

Indian. The youth, fir, with a party is juft return'd- 
from the purfuit.. He's here to attend your majeftyV 
commands i 

Enter Folly,, and Indians* 

Caw. Pardon, fir, the warmth of my friendship, it 
1 fiy to meet him,- and > for a: moment intercept his 
duty. [Embracing.: 

AIR. LVIIL Clafp'din my dear Melinda's arms* 

Bolly. Victory is our's. 

Caw. - - - ^ - - My fend heart is at reft. 

Polly. Friendship thus receives its guefi. 
Caw. O what transport fills my breaft ! 

1. 6 
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Poll/. Conquift is complete. 

Caw. .Mm*/ the triumph's great. 

Polly. In your life is a nation bleft. 

Cave. In your life I'm of all pojefs'd. 

' Poh, The obligations my Ton hath received from 
you, makes me take a part in his friendihip* In your 
fafety viftory has been doubly kind to me. IfMorano 
hath efcap'd, juftice only referves him to be puniuYd 
by another hand. 

Polly, Tn the rout, fir, I overtook him, flying with 
all the cowardice of guilt upon him. Tkoufands 
have falfe courage enough to be vicious ; true forti- 
tude is founded upon honour and virtue ; that only 
can abide all tefti. I made him my prifoner, and left 
him without under ftri& guard, till I receiv'd your 
xnajefty's commands for his difpofal. 

Poh. Sure this youth was fent me as a guardian. 
Let your prifoner be brought before us. 

< ' Enter Morafto, guarded* 

Morano. Here's a young treacherous dog now, who 
Bangs the hufband to come at the wife* There am 
wives in the world, who would have undertaken that 
ajrair to have come at him. Your fon's liberty, to be 
Jure, you' think better worth than mine ; fo that £ 
allow "you a good bargain if I take my own for his 
ranfom, without a gratuity. You know, king, he is 
my debtor. 

Poh. He hath the obligations to thee of a flieep 
' who hath efcap'd out of the jaws of the wolf, beai 
of prey! 

Morano. Your great men will never own their debts* 
that's certain. 

Pah. Trifle not with juftke, impious maa. You* 
barbarities, your rapine, your murders are now at 
an end. 

Morano. Ambition muft take its chance, if I die* I 
die, in my vocation. 

AIR LIX. Parfon upon Dorothy* - 

The foldierj 9 moho by trade muft dare- 

The deadly cannon's founds, 
Tou may he Jure, betimes prepare 

Por fatal blood and 'wounds. 
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f£* men, nvbo with advene* rous dmace% 

Bound from the cord oh high, 
Muft o*wn they have the frequent chance 

By broken bones to die* 

Since rarefy then 

Ambitious men, 
Like others y lofe tbeir breath % 

Liketbefe, I hope, ■ 

They know a rote 
Is but their natural death* 

We muft all take the common lot of our profeuTons* 

fob* Would your European laws have fuffer'd crime* 
Kke theft to haw gpne unpunifiYd r 

Morano* Were all I am worth fafely landed, I have 
wherewithal to make almoft any crime fit eafy upon me* 

Poh. Have ye notion* of property ? 

Morano* Of my own. 

Poh* Would not your honeft indnftry hasve been iu& 
ficknt to have fupported yon r 

MormeuK Honeft induftry ! I have heard talk of it 
indeed, among the common people,, but all great 
genius's, are above it* 

Poh* Have you no refped for virtue ? 

Moron** As a good phrafe, fir. But the pra&i&rt 
of it are fo infignincant and poor, that they are ftldom 
found in the belt compaay. 

Poh. Is not wifdom efteem'd among you ? 

Morano* Yes, fir : But only as a ftep to riches and 
power ; a ftep that raifes ourfelves, and trips up our 
neighbours. 

Poh. Honotfiv and honefty, are not thofe diftin- 
guiih'd? 

Morano*. As incapacities and follies. How ignorant 
are thefe Indians / But indeed I think honour is of 
fbme ufe ; it ferves to {Wear upon. 

Poh. Have you no confeioufnefs f Have you no 
fttame? " 

Morano* Of being poor* 

Poh* How can fociety fobfift with avarice ! Ye art 
but the forms of men. Beads would thru ft you out 
ef their herd upon that account, and man mould call 
you out for your brutal difpofitions. 
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Morano. Alexander the Great was more fuccefsfuL. 
That's-alL 

AIR LX. The collier has a daughter. 

When right or wrong's decided* 

In war or civil caufes* 

We by fuccefs are guided 1 

*To blame or gvve applaufes, , 

Thus men exalt ambition, 

In power by all commended t . 

But when it falls from high conditio**. 

Tyburn is well attended. 

Pob. Let juftice then take her courfe, I (hall nor 
interfere with her decrees. Mercy too obliges me to 
protect my country, from fuch violences. Immediate 
death (hail put a flop to your further raifchiefs. 

Morano. This Sentence indeed is hard. Without the 
common forms of trial ! Not fo much' as the counfel 
of a Newgate attorney! Not to be able to lay out my 
money in. partiality, and evidence I Not a friend per- 
jur'd fox mc !: This is hard, very* hard ! 

Poh. Let the fen te nee be put in execution. Lead 
him to death. Let his "accomplices be witneflies of it, 
and afterwards let them he fecurely guarded till further: 
orders. 

AIR LXI. M^d Moll. 

Morano. All crimes are Judged like fornication ;;. 

While rich we are boneft'no doubt? - 
Fine ladies can keep reputation, 

Poor fafles alone are found out, . 
If juftice had piercing eyes % 
Like ourfel<ves, to look within, . 
She*dfnd power and wealth a difguife 
Thatjhelter the worfi of our kin. [Exit, guarded. 

Pob. How (hall I return the obligations Lowe you r 
Every thing in my power you may command, la 
making a requeft, you confer on me another benefit, 
for gratitude is dblig'd by occafions of making a 
return : And every occafion muft be agreeable, for a 

Sng. mind hatk more * leafuxc in p a y in s *» rcw 
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Caw. My friendfhip too is impatient to give you 
proofs of it. How happy wouJd you make me in al- 
lowing me to difcharge that duty ! 

AIR LXII. Prince George 

All fritndjbip is a mutual debt, 
Polly. ¥. be contract inclination : 
Caw. We never can that bond forget 

, Offweet retaliation* 
Polly. All day, and every day the fame. 
We are paying and (Ml owing ; 
Caw. By turns we grant, by turns we claim 

The pleajure of be/towing* 
Both. By turns we grant s, &c. 

Polly. The pleafure of having ferv'd an honourable 
man is a fufficient return. My misfortunes, I fear, are 
beyond relief. 

Caw. That figh makes me fuffer. If you have a 
want, let me know it. 

Pob. If it is in a king's power, my power will make 
me happy. 

Caw. If yon believe me a friend, you are unjuft in 
concealing your diuretics from me. You deny me the 
privilege of friendfhip ; for I have a right to fhare 
them, or redrefs them. 

Pob. Can my treafures make you happy ? 

Polly. Thofe who have them not, think they can ; 
thofe who have them, know they cannot. 

Pob. How unlike his countrymen ! 

Caw. Whjle you conceal one want from me, I feel 
every want for you. Such obilinacy to a friend is 
barbarity. 

Polly. Let not my reflection interrupt the joys of 
your triumph. Could I have commanded my thoughts, 
.I would havereferv'd them for folitude. 

Caw. Thofe fighs, and that refervednefs, are rymp- 
toms of a heart in love. A pain that I am yet a 
jtranger to. 

Polly. Then you never have been completely wretched. 
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AIR LXIII. Blkhe Jockey, young and gay; 

- Can words the pain- exprefs 

Whitb ab/tnt lovers know? 
He only mine tan guefs, 

Wbofe heart hath felt the wotr 
*Tis douf>t % fufpicion, /ear, 

Seldom hope, oft* defpair\. 
*TisiealwJy, 'tis rage, in brief 

"Tie every pang and grief 

Caw. But does not love often deny itfelf aid amcl 
comfort, by being too obftinately fecret ? 

Polly.. On* cannot- be too open to generofity ; that 
is a fun of univerfal benignity. In concealing our- 
felves from it, we but deny ourftlves the bkffing of its 
influence. 

AIR LXIV. In the fields in froft and fnowv 

The modeft lilly, like the maid* 

he pute bloom defending* 
Is of noxious dews afraid, 

Soon as even's defending. 
Clos'd all nighty _ 

Free from blight 9 
It prejerves the native white % 
But at morn' unfolds its leaves r 
And the vital Jun receives* 

Yet why mould I trouble your tnajefiy with the mi£ 
fortunes of fo inconiiderable a wretch as I am ? 

Pob. A king's beneficence mould be like the fun.. 
The moft humble weed fliould feel its influence, as well 
as the moil gaudy flower. But I have the neareft 
concern in any thing that touches you, 

Polly. You fee then at your feet the moft unhappy 
of women, [Kneels, be raifes £*rv 

Caw. A woman ! Oh my heart ! 

Pob. A woman ! 

Polly. Yes, fir, the mbft wrejtched of her « (ex, la 
love ! married ! abandon'd, and in defpair !. 
, Pob. What brought you into thefe countries ? 

Polly. To find my hufband. Why had not the love 
of virtue directed my heart ? But, alas, 'tis outward 
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appearance alone that generally engages a woman's 
aife&ions ! And my heart is in the pofleffion of the 
moft profligate of mankirnj. 

Poh. Why this difguife ? 

Ptlly. To protect me from the violences and inralt* 
to which my fex might have expofed me. 

Ca*w. Had fee not |>een married, I might have been 
happy. \Afide. 

Polly. He ran., into the madneft of every vice. I 
deteft his principles, tho* I am fond of his perfbn to 
•diftra&ion. Could your commands for fearch and 
enquiry reftore him to me, you reward me at onee with 
all my wiihes. For Aire my love ftill might reclaim 
him. 

Cam). Had yon conceal'd your fox, I had been happy 
in your friendlhip ; but now, how uneafy, how renueft 
is my heart ! 

AIR LXV. Wmlft I gaze on Cbtot. 

Wbilft I gaze in fond defiring 9 

Every former thought is loft ; 
Sighing, wijbing, and admiring* 

How my troubled foul is toft t 
Hot and cold my blood is flowing* 
Hitnv it thrills in every win ! 
Liberty and life are going 9 

Hope can ne'er relieve my pain* 

Enter Indian. 

Indian. The red of the troops, fir, are retnrn'd 
from the purfuit with more prifouers. They attend' 
your raajefty's commands. 

Poh. Let them be brought before us. [Exit Indian.} 
Give not yourfelf up to defpair ; for every thing in my 
power you may command. [To Polly. 

Caw. And every thing in mine! But, alas, I have 
none; for I am not in my own ! 

Enter Ducat and Jenny, guarded, &c. 

Jenny. Spare my huiband, Morano h my huiband. 
Poh. Then I have reliev'd you from the fociety of 
a monfter*. 
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Jenny. Alas, fir, there are many'hufbands who aw 
furious monfters to the reft of mankind, that are the 
tameft creatures alive to their wives. I can be anfwer— 
able for his duty and fubmiffion to your maje/ly, for 
I know I have fo much power over him,, that I can 
even make him good* 

Pob. Why then had you not made him fo before r\ 

Jenny. I was, indeed, like other wives, too indul- - 
gent to him ; and as it was agreeable to my own hu- 
mour, I was loth to baulk his ambition. I muft, in- 
deed, own too that I had the frailty of pride. But 
where is the woman who hath not an inclination to be 
as great and rich as (he can be i 

Pob. With how much eafe and uneoncern thefe Eu- ■ 
ropeans talk of vices, as if they were necefiary quali- 
fications. 

AIR LXVI. The Jamaica. 

Jenny. The fex, we find, . 

Like men inclined 
7i guard againft reproaches y 

And tune negleSt 

To pay refpecT 
7*0 rogues who keep their coaches* 

Indeed, Hr 9 1 had determin'd to be honeft myfelf, an<f 
to have made him fo too, as foon as I had put myfelf 
upon a reafonable foot in the world ; and that is more 
felf- denial than is commonly pra&is'd. 

Poh. Woman, your profligate fentiments offend me ; 
and you deferve to be cut off from fociety, with your 
hufband. Mercy would, be fcarce excufable in pardon-, 
ing you. Have done then. Morano is now under the 
ftroke of juftice. 

Jenny. Let me implore your majefty to refpite his 
fen te nee. Send me back again with him into flavery, 
from whence we efcap'd. Give us an occafion of being 
honeft, for we owe our lives and liberties- to another- 

Due. Yes, fir, I find fome of my run-away tiaves 

among the crew ; and I hope my fervices at leaft will 

allow me to claim my own again. 

# Jenny. Morano , fir, I mu5 confefs hath been a^fsee 

liver, and a man of fo many gallantries, that no woman 
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could' efcape him. If Macbeafb*$ misfortunes were 
known, the whole fex would be in tears* 

Polly. Macbeatb! 

Jenny. He rs no black, fir, bat under that difguife, 
for my fake, fkreen'd himfclf from the claims and im- 
portunities of other women. May love intercede for 
him r 

Polly. Machemtb! Is it poflibie? Spare him, fave 
him, I aik no other reward. 

Pob* Hade, let the fen te nee be fufpendecf. [Ex. Ind* 

Polly. Fly ; a moment may make, me miferable. 
Why could not I know him ? All his diftrefies brought 
npon him by my hand ! Cruel love, how could' ft thou> 
blind me fb? 

AIR LXVII. Tweed &de. 

Tbeftagi when chased all the long day 

O'er the laivn, thro* the/oreft and hrakt\ 
Nonv panting for Breath and at bay. 

Now ftemming the ri*ver or lake ; 
When the treacherous /cent is all cold* 

And at eve be returns to his bind r 
Can her Joy, can her pleafure he told? 

Such joy andfuch pleafure I find. 

Bat, alas, now again reflection turns fear upon my 
heart. His pardon may come too late, and I may never 
fee him more. 

Pob. Take hence that profligate woman. Let her be 
kept under ftrid guard till my commands. 

Jenny. Slavery^ fir, flavery is all I aik. /Whatever 
becomes of him, fpare my life ; fpare an unfortunate 
woman. What can be the meaning of this fudden turn I 
Consider, fir, if a huiband be never fo bad, a wife is 
bound to doty. 

Pob. Take her hence, I fay ; let my orders be obey'd. 

[Exit Jenny , guarded. 

Polly. What, no news yet ? Not yet return'd I 

Caw. If juftice hath overtaken him, he was unwor* 
thy of you; 

Polly. Not yet ! Oh how I fear. 



1» POLLY: AN OPERA. 

9 

AIR* LXVIH. One evening as I lay. 

My heart forebodes he's dead'. 

That thought bo*w can I bear ? 
He's gone, for ever fed, 

My foul is all defpair ! 
I fee him pale and cold, 

The noo/e. hath flop* d his breath, 
Juft as my dream foretold \ 

Oh had thatfUep been death I 

Enter Indians. 

Polly. He's dead, he's dead ! Their looks confers it. 
Your tongues have no need to give it utterance to con- 
firm my misfortunes ! I know, 1 fee, I feel it ! Support 
me! OMachemih! 

Due. Mercy upon me ! now I look upon her nearer, 
blefs me, it mud be Polly. This woman, fir, is my 
Have, and I claim her as my own. I hope, if your 
majefty thinks of keeping her, you will rehnburfe me, 
and not let me be a Iofer. She was an honeft girl to 
be fure, and had too much virtue to thrive ; for, to 
my knowlege, money could not tempt her. 

Pob. And if fte is virtuous, European, doft thou think 
I'll aft the infamous part of a ruman, and force her r 
'Tis my duty, as a king, to cherifti and protect virtue. 

Caw. Juftice hath reliev'd you from the fociety of 
a wicked man. If an honeft heart can recompence 
yoar loft, you would make me happy in accepting mine* 
I hope my father will confent to my happineft. 

Poh. Since your love of her is founded upon the love 
of virtue and gratitude, I leave you to your own dif- 
pofal. 

Caw. What, ho reply £• '• 

Polly. Abandon me to my forrows. For in indulg- 
ing them is my only relief. 

Poh. Let the chiefs have immediate execution. For 
the reft, let them be reftor'd to their owners, and return 
to their flavery. 
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AIR. LXIX. Buff-coat. 

Caw. Why that languijh ! 

Polly. Oh he's dead! O he's loft fir ever ! 

Caw. . <Zeafe your anguijh, and forget your griefr 

Polly. Ah, never! 
What air, grace, and ftatmrt! 

Caw. How fdlje in his nature ! 

Polly. To virtue my love might have won him 

Caw. How bafe emd deceiving I 

Polly. But. Jive is believing. 

Caw. Vice, at lengthy a* 'tis meet, hath undone-him* 

By your confent yoa might at the fame time give me 
happinefs, and procure your own. My titles, my trea- 
sures, are all at your command. 

AIR LXX, .An Italian Ballad. 

Polly. Frail is ambition, hew weak the foundation t 
Riches have wings as inconftant as wind; 
My heart is proof againjh either temptation. 
Virtue, without them, contentment can find* 

I am charm'd, prince, with your generality and virtues. 
*Tis only by the purfuit of thofe we fee u re real happi- 
nefs. Thofe that know and feel virtue in, themfelves, 
mufl love it in others. Allow me to give a decent 
time to my forrows. But my misfortunes at prefent 
interrupt the joys of viclory. 

Caw. Fair princefs, for fo I hope ihortly to make 
you, permit me to attend you, either to divide your 
griefs, or, by converfation, to foften your forrows. 

Poh. "Tn a pleafure to me by this alliance to recom- 
pence your merits [Exit Caw. and Polly,] Let the 
iports and dances then celebrate our victory. [Exit, 

DANCE. 

AIR LXXL The temple. 

1 Ind. Juftice long forbearing 9 

Power or riches never fearing, 
Slow, yet perfevering, 
Hunts the villain's pace* 

Chor. Juftice long, &c. 
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PROLOGUE. 

Written by Mr. Gav. 
Spoken by Mr. Qjj i n. 

T Wonder not our Author doubt $ /uccefs ; 
One in bis circumftance can do no left* 
The dancer on the rope that tries at all, 
In each unpraclis'd caper, rifques a /all : 
I own I dread his ticklijh fttuation ; 
Critics deteft poetic innovation. 
Had Ic'rus been content with /olid ground, 
The giddy yent'rous youth had ne'er been drown d* 
The Pegafus of aid had fire and force, 
But your true modern is a carrier's borfe, 
Drawn by the foremoft bell, afraid to ftray ; 
Bard following bard, jogs on the beaten way. 
Why is this man /o obfiinate an elf? 
Will he, alone, not imitate him/elf? 

His /cent now Jhews the heroes of old Greece \ 
But bow? 'tis monftrous ! In a comic piece. 
To bufkins, plumes, and helmets what pretence, 
If mighty chiefs muft /peak but common /en/e? 
SJball no bold diSion, no poetic rage, 
Feme at our mouths and thunder on the ft age f 
No— 'tis Achilles, as be came from Chiron, 
Juft taught to fing as well as wield 'cold iron*, 
And wbat/bever critics may fuppo/t, 
Our author holds, that what he /poke was pro/e% 
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a c t r. 

SCENE, Tie Palace-. 

THETIS, ACHILLES* 
THETIS. 

BEFORE I leave you, child, I muft infift upon 
your promife, that you will never difcover your- 
felf without my leave. Don't Jook upon it as capri- 
cious fondnefs, nor think (becaufe *tis a mother's ad- 
vice) that, in duty to yourfelf, you are oblig'd not to 
follow it* 

jfeb. But my character ! my honour ! — WouM you 
have your fon live with infamy ?— On the firft Hep of 
a young fellow, depends his chara&er for life. — I beg 
you, goddefs, to difpenfe with your commands. 

ttbet. Have you then no regard to my prefenti- 
ment ? I can't bear the thoughts of your going ; for I 
know* that odious fiege of Troy wou'd be the death of 
thee. 

Acb. Becaufe yon have the natural fears of a mother, 
wou'd you have me infenfible that I have the heart of 
a man ? The world, madam, mult look upon my ab- 
sconding in this manner, and at this particular juncture, 
as infamous cowardice. 

A I R I. A clown in Flanders once there was. 

What's life P No curfe is more fever e % 

Than bearing life with Jbame. 
Is tbis your fondnefs ; t bis your care? 

O five me death ivithfame /* 
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^ Tbet. Keep your temper, Achilles : — *Tis both im- 
pious and undutiful to call my preference in queftion. 
- Acb. Pardon me. goddefs, for had you, like other 
pothers, been a mere woman only, I fliou'd have taken 
the liberty of other fons, and Jhou'd (as 'tis my duty) 
have heard your advice, and follow'd my own. 

Tbet. I pofitively /hall not be eafy, child, unlefi 
you give me your word and honour.— * You know my 
commands. 

Acb. My word, madam, I can give you ; but my 
honour is already facrifie'd to my duty. That I gave 
you, when I fubmitted to put on this woman's habit. 

Tbet. Believe me, Achilles, I have a tender regard 
for your honour, as well as life. — By preventing your 
running head-long to your deftiny, I preferve you for 
future glory. Therefore, child, I once more infift 
upon your folemn promife. 

Jcb. Was I a woman (as I appear to be) I cou'd, 
without difficulty, give you a promife, to have the 
pleafure of breaking it ; but when I promife, my life 
is pledg'd for the performance.— Your commands, 
madam, are facred.— Yet I intreat you, goddeft, to 
confider the ignominious part you make me act.— la 
obeying you, I prove myielf unworthy of yoa. 

Tbet. My will, Achilles, is not to be controverted. 
Your life depends upon your duty ; and pofitively, 
child, you (hall not go to this fiege. 

AIR II. Gmdgeon's fong. 

Why thus ain I held at defiance ? 

A mother, a goddefs obey ! 
Will men never pra&ife compliance, 

Till marriage bath taught 'em the way? 

Acb. But why mud I lead the life of a woman ? 
why was I flolen away from my preceptor ? Was I not 
as fafe under the care of Chiron ? — I know the love 
he had for me ; I feel his concern ; and I dare fwear 
that good creature is now fo diftrefs'd for the lofs of 
roe, that he will quite founder himfelf with galloping 
from place to place to look after me. 

7£*/. I'll hear no more. Obey, and feek to know 
no further.— Can you imagine that I wou'd have taken 
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all this trouble to have lodg'd you under the protec- 
tion, of lycomedtsj i£ I had not fecn the absolute ne- 
ceflity of it f 

Acb. Were I allow'd to follow my inclinations, what 
wm'd yon have to fear ?— I fhotr'd do my duty, and 
die with honour.— Was I to live an age, I cou'd do no 
more. 

Tbet. Yon are fo very obftinate, that really, child, 
there is no enduring you.— Your impatience feents 
to forget that I am agoddefs: Have I not degraded 
myfelf into the character of a diftrefs'd Grecian prin- 
cefs? 'Tis owing to my artifice and insinuation that 
we have the protection of the king of Scares. Have I 
not won Lycomedes's friendfhip and hofpitality tp that 
degree as to place you, without the leaft fufpicioo, 
among his daughters ? — And for what, dear Achilles?— 
Your iafety^ and future fame required it. 

Acb. 'Tis impofiible, madam, to bear it much lon- 
ger. — My words, my actions, my aukward behaviour, 
rouft one day inevitably difcover me.— I had been 
iafer under the tuition of Chiron. 

Tbet. Hath not the prophet Calchas perfuaded the 
confederates, that the fuccefs of their expedition againft 
Troy depends upon your being among 'em? Have 
they not emifiaries and fpies almoit every where in 
fcarch of you ? 'Tis here only, and in this difguife, 
J*t I can believe you out of the reach of fufpicion.— 
You have fo much youth, and fuch a bloom, that there 
u no man alive but muft take you for a woman. What 
| am molt afraid of is, that when you are among the 
ladies )om fliou'd be fo little matter of your paffions as 
to find yc irfelf a man. 

AlR III. Did you ever hear of a gallant failor. 

♦*ch. The woman always in temptation, 

Mufi do what nature bids her do \ 
Our hearts feel equal palpitation y 
For we've unguarded minutes too* 
By nature greedy, 
When lank and needy % 
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Within your fold the mjolf confine ; 

*Tben bid the glutton 

Not think of mutton ; 
Can you perfuade him not to dine ? 

Tbet. Now, dear child, let me beg you to be de- 
creet. — I have fome fea- affairs that require my attend- 
ance, which (much againft my will) oblige me, for a 
time, to leave you to your own conduct. 

Enter Artemon*. 

Art* The princefles, lady Pyrrba* have been fitting 
at their embroidery above a quarter of an hour, ana 
are perfectly miferable for want of you. 

T, bet. Pyrrba is fo very unhandy, and fo monftrouffy 
aukward at her needle, that I know fhe mufl be 
diverting. Her paflion for romances (as you mud have 
obferv'd in other girls) took her off from every part 
of ufeful education. 

Acb. For the many obligations I have to the prin- 

"ceiTes, I mould' (no doubt) upon all occafions (hew 

rnyfelf ready, to be the butt of their ridicule. — 'Tis a 

duty that all great people expect from (what they call) 

'their dependants. 

Art. How can you, lady Pyrrba; misinterpret a 
civility? I know they have a friendship, an efleem for 
you ; and have a pleafure in inftructingyoa. 

Tbet. For heaven's fake, Pyrrba, let not your cap- 
tious temper run away with your good manners. You 
cannot but be fenfible of the king's and their civilities, 
both to you and me. — How can you be fo horridly out 
of humour? 

Acb. All I mean, madam, is; that when people are 
fenfible of their own defects, they are not the proper 
objects of ridicule. 

Tbet. You are fo very touchy, Pyrrba, that there is 
no enduring you. — How can you be fo unfoci^ble a 
creature as to deny a friend the liberty of laughing 
at your little follies and in discretions ? For what do 
you think women keep company with one another? • 

Acb. Becaufe they hate one another, defpife one 
another, and feek to have the pleafure of feeing and 
expofing one another's faults and follies. 
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Tbet. Now, dear Pyrrha, tell me, is work a thing 

yon pique yourfelf upon? Suppofe too they Jhou'd 

ftnile at an abfurdity in your drefs, it could not be 

*uch a^ mortification as if (like moft women) you had 

made it the chief bufinefs of your life ? 

^ Art. Don't they treat one another with equal fami- 
liarity ? 

Acb, But a reply from me (whatever was the pro- 
vocation) might be look'd upon as impertinent. I 
hate to be under the reftraint of civility when I am ill— 
us'd. 

Art* Will you allow me, madam, to make your ex- 
cuses to the princeffes ?— The occafion of your high-- 
nefs's leaving her, I fee, troubles her. — Perhaps I may 
interrupt converfation. 

Tbet. . 'Tis aftonifliing, child, how you can have fo 
little complaifance. This fullen behaviour of your's 
muft be dtfagreeable. I hope, madam, fhe is not always 
in this way ?. 

Art. Never was any creature more entertaining ! 
Such fpirits, and fo much vivacity > The princefles are 
really fond of her to diftraaion. — The moft chearful 
tempers are liable to the fpleen, and 'tis an indulgence 
that one woman owes to another. 

Acb. The (pleen, madam, is a female frailty that I« 
have no pretentions to, nor any of its affettions. 

AIR IV. Si vtyis vous moquez de nous* . 

When a woman Julhn Jits, 
And '-wants breath to conquer reafon % ^ 
Always tbe/e affe&ed fit* 

Are in fea/on: 
Since 'tis in her difpofition, 
Make her be.ber.oivn phyjician*: 

Nay, dear madam, you fhall not go without me;*— - 
Though I have my particular reafoti* to be out of -. 
humour, I cannot be deficient in good-manners. 

A rt. I know they would take it mortally ill if they .» 
thought your comjlaifance-had put yourfelf under the^ 
leaft reftraint* 
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Ach. I can't forgive my kW for my behaviour.-*— 
You muft excufe me, madam ; for abfence in conver- 
fation is an incivility that I am but too liable to. 

Art. You know we all rally you upon your being' 
in love, as that is one of its moft infallible fymp- 
toms. 

Thet. I charge you, upon my bleffing;— as yon 
expeft fame, glory, immortality, obey. me. \To Achilles. 
[Thetis kijes him. Exeunt Achilles an/Artemona. 
As for his face, his air, his figure, I am not under the 
leaft apprehenfion ; all my concern is from the impe~ 
tuoflty of his temper. — Yet, after all, why Jbou?d I 
fear a difcovery ? for women have the fame paffioas, 
though they employ 'em upon different obje&s. 

AIR V. A minuet. 

Man's fo touchy, a wordjhafs injuria** 
Wakes bis honour ; he y s fudden as fire* 
Woman kindles > and is no lefs furious 
For her tri/tes, or any defire. 
Man is tefiy f 
Or four 9 or refiy t 
If talk 9 d of honours, or ponv % r 9 or pelf ? 
Woman" / paffions can no left moleft ye r 
And all for reafons Jhe keeps to her/elf 

He is fodden, he is impatient. What then ? Are women 
lefs fo?. Aflc almoft all fervants what they know of 
thejr miftrefles.— He is wilful, tefty, and untraceable. 
Can't thoufands of hufbands fay as mtich of their wives? 
Then as for his obftinacy — that can never fhew him 
lefs a woman. But he hath not that command of his- 
tongue I cou'd wifh him : He is too vehement, too fevere 
in his expreflions. In this particular, indeed-, few 
women take equal liberties to one another's faces, but 
they make ample amends for it behind each other's 
backs; ib that, with all thefc infirmities of man, he 
may with the leaft condu& ^ery well pafs for a fine 
fpirited woman.— This reflexion hath cur'dxny anxiety, 
a#d will make me believe him fecufe* 
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Enter Lycomedct . 

Tbet. 'Ttswith the utmoft gratitude that I return 
your majefty thanks for the honours and hofpitable 
favours mewn to me and my daughter. 

Lycom. You wou'd oblige me more, madam, if your 
affairs wou'd allow you to accept 'em longer. 

Thet. I have prefum'd, fir, to trefpafs. further on 
your generofity, in leaving my daughter under your 
protection. — I hope Pyrrba's behaviour will deferve it. 

AIR VI. To you, my dear, and to so other. 

Mnft tben f alasy tbefondeft mother 
De/ert her child* 

Lycom. ------- Jb, why tbU tear? 

She* 11 in Theafpe find another ; 
In me, paternal love and care. 

Had you taken her with you, my daughters wou'd have 
been miferable beyond exprefflon. Theirs and her 
education {hall be the fame. 

Thet. I beg you, fir, not to regard my gratitude 
like the common obligations of princes ; for neither 
time nor intereft can ever cancel it. 

Lycom. Affairs of confequence may require your pre- 
fence* Importunity upon thefe occafions is trouble- 
fome and unhofpitable. — Iaik no questions, madam, 
becaufe t chuie not to pry into fecrets. 

Thet. I can only thank, and rely upon your majefty's 
goodnefs. — My duty to the queen, fir, calls me hence, 
to own my obligations, and receive her commands. 

[Exit. 

Enter Diphilus. 

Lycom. The princefs CaUfta hath taken her leave? 
file is but juft gone out of the room. 

Dipb. That Pyrrba, fir, was a moil delicious piece. 

Lycom* -With all her Htde vixen hamoars, to my 
telle (he is infinitely agreeable. ; 

Dipb. Your parting with her, fir, in this eafy man- 
ner, is afbcmifhing. One too? (b excefiively fond of you ! 

Lycom. Parting with her, Dipbihts / 

Dipb. But no prince alive hath fo great a command 
of his naffionsv 
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. Ljcom. Dear Dipbilus, let me underftand you. 
' Dipb. To my knowlege you might have had her. 

Lycom. Can I believe thee ? 

Dipb, I really thought the queen began to be a littld 
uneafy; and, for the quiet of the family (fince ftieis 
gone) I mull own I am heartily glad of it* 

AIR* VII. Jobn went fuiting unto Joan. 

How your patience bad been try' d, • 
Had tbis baugbiy dame comply d! 

What's a mifirefs and a wife ? 
Joy fir moments y plague for life* 

Lycom. I am not fo unhappy, Dipbilus.— Her mother 
hath left her to my care. 

Dipb. Juft as I wifiVd/ 

Lycom. Wou'd fhe had taken her with her ! 

Dipb. It might have, been better. For beyond dif- 
pute, fir, both you and the queen wou'd have been 
ca/ier. 

Lycom. Why did fhe truft her to me ? 

jpipb. There cou'd be but one reafon, 

Lycom. I cannot aniwer for myfelf. 

Dipb. 'Twas upon that very preemption you was 
trufted. 

Lycom. Wou'd I could believe thee ! 

Dipb. 'Tis an apparent manifeft fcheme, fir; and 
you wou'd difappoint both mother and daughter if y oar 
majefty did not betray your truft.— You love her, &r, 
you fay. 

Lycom. To diftra&ion, Dipbilus. 

Dipb. And was the betraying a truft ever as yet an 
obftacle to that paffion t What wou'd you have a 
mother do more upon fuch an occafion I Ladies of 
her rank cannot tranfaft an affair of this kind, but 
with fome decorum. 

Lycom. But you can never fuppofe Pyrrba knows 
any thing of the matter. 
• Dipb. Why not, fir f 

Lycom. From me (he cannot ; for I have never as 
yet made any downright profeffions. 

Dipb. There lies the true caufe of her thoughtful- 
»«s; 'tis nothing but anxiety, for fear her fcheme 
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fhouJd not take place ; for, no doubt, her mother hath 
inftru&ed her not to be too forward, to make yon 
more fo. — Believe me, fir, you will, have no difficul- 
ties in this affair, but thofe little ones that every 
woman knows how to praclife to quicken a lover. 

Lycom. Be it as it will, Dipbilus, I mufl have her. 

Diph. Had I been acquainted with your plea&re 
fooner, your majefty by this time had been tir*d of 
her — How happy fhall I make her, if I may have the 
honour of your majefty's commands to hint your paf- 
fion to her ! 

Lycom. Never did eyes receive a paflion with fiich 
coldncfs, fuch indifference ! 

AIR VIII. Groom's complaint, 

Wbenfer my looks have /poke defire, • 

/ figb'd, 1 gasfd in vain ; 
No glance confe/i'd her fecret fire ; 

And eyes tie heart explain* 

Diph. Though 'tis what fhe wiihcs, what me longs 
for, what ihe fighs for, refped and awe are a restraint 
upon her eyes as well as tongue. I have often told 
you, fir, ihe dares not understand you ; lhe dares not 
believe herfelffo happy .. 

Lycom. This ring, Diphilus — I miift leave the reft 
to your difcretion. 

^ Diph. There may be a manner in giving it her, a 
Httle hint or fo— but the prefent will fpeak for itfeif ; 
'tis the mod fuccefsful advocate of love, and never 
wants an interpreter. 

Lycom. Say every thing for me, Diphilus; for I 
feel I cannot fpeak for myielf. 

Diph. Cou'd I be as fucceisful in all my other nego- 
tiations I Yet there may be difficulties, for, if I mlftake 
not, the lady hath fbmething of the coquette about 
her; and what felf- denial will not thofe creatures fuffet 
to give a lover anxiety } 

AIR IX. O'er Bogie. 

Ch/er*ue- the 'wanton, kitten's play, 

Whene'er a mou/e appears j 
Ton there the true coquette /uruey N 

[n ail her fining airs i 
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New panning* 
Now clawing* 
New in fond embrace* 
Till 'mid/ bcr freaks, 
He from her breaks* 
Steals ef t and bilks the chafe* 

Ljcom. Dear Diphilus* what do you mean ? I never 
few a woman fo little of that character. 

Dipb. Pardon me, fir ; your fituation is fuch, that 
you can never fee what mankind really are. In your 
pretence every one is a&ing a part ; no one is himfelf, 
and was it not for the eyes and tongues of your faith- 
ful fervants, how little wou'd your fubje&s be known 
to you ! Though me is fo prim and referv'd before 
you, fhe is never at a lofs for airs to draw all the young 
flirting lords of the court about her. 

Ljcom. Beauty mud always have its followers. 

Dipb. If I miftake not, general Ajax too (who is 
fent to folicit your quota for the Trojan war) hath 

another felicitation more at heart. But fuppofc {he 

had ten thoufand lovers ; a woman's prevalent paffion' 
is ambition, which muft anfwer your ends.— The 

3ueen is coming this way, and her commands may 
etain me.— -I go, fir, to make Pjrrha the happicft 
creature upon earth. (Exit. 

Enter Theafpe. 

Tbtajpe. I think the princefs Catifta might as well 
have taken her daughter with her. — That girl is fo in- 
tolerably forward, that I cannot imagine fuch convex* 
fetioa can poffibly be of any great advantage to your 
daughters' education. 

Ljcom. You feem of late to have taken an averfion 
to the girl. She hath fpirit and vivacity, but not more 
than is becoming the tex ; and I never faw any thing 
in her behaviour but what was extremely modeft. 

Theafpe. For heaven's fake, fir, allow me to believe 
my own eyes. Her forward nefs muft give the fellows 
fome encouragement, or there wou'd not be that in- 
tolerable flutter about hen— Rut perhaps (he hath fome 
reafons to be more upon her guard before you. 

Ljcom. How can yon he fo imreafonably otnforious ? 
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Tbeafpe. I can fee her faults, fir. I fee her as s 
woman fees a woman. The men, it fcemi, think the 
awkward creature handfome. 

AIR X. Dutch flapper. Firftpart, 

Lycom* When woman's cenforious, 

And attacks the meritorious ; 

In fhefcaadaljhejbews her own malicious thought* 
If real guilt Jhe blames. 
Then pride her heart inflames ; 

And Jhe fanfies Jhe* s better for another's fault, 
Thus feeking to difclofe 
The flips of friends and foes, 

By her envy Jhe does herfelf alone expofi. 

,Nay, dear child, your attacking her in this peeviflk 
way can be nothing but downright antipathy. 

Tbeafpe. Nay, dear fir, your defending her in thit 
feeling manner can be nothing but downright par* 
tiality. . 

Lycom7 1 own myfelf partial to diftrefs, and I fee 
her in that qircumftance. 

Tbeafpe. Bat there are other reafon* that may make 
a man partial. 

AIR XL Dutch fkipper. Second part. 

As you, fir, are my bujband, no doubt you're prone 
.To turn each new face 
To a wife's difgracey 
And for no other caufe, but that Jhe' s your own ; 

Nay, fir, 'tis an evident cafe. 
'Tisfirange that all bujbands Jbould prove fo blind, 
That a wife's real merits they ne'er can find,. 
Tbo' they ftrike alt the refi of mankind. 

Lycom. How can yon befo ridiculous ? By thefe airs* 
madam,, yoa would have me believe you are jealous. 

Theajpe. Whence had you this contemptible opinion 
of me } Jealous ! If I was fo, I have a fpirit above 
owning it. I w,ofc'd never heighten your pleafure by 
letting yon have the fausfadion of knowing I was 
uneafy. 

Lycom. Let me beg yon, my dear t to keep your temper. 

Tbeafpr. Since I have been fo unguarded as to own. 
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it ; give me leave to tell yon, fir, that was I of a lower 
rank it wou'd keep you in fome awe, becaufe yon. 
wou'd then know I cou'd take my revenge. 

Lycom. You forget your duty, child. 

Theajpe. There is a duty too due from a hufband. 

Lycom. How can you give way to thefe paflions r> 

Tbea/pe, Becaufe you give way to your's. 
• Lycom. But to be fo unreafonably jealous !- 

Tbea/pe. Unreafonably ! Wou'd it. were, fo ! 

AIR XII. Black joke.. 

Lycom. Then muft I bear eternal firife, 

Both night ami Jay put in mind of a wife; 
By her pouts, fpleen, and paffionate airs ! 
Thealpe. Wye think Til bear eternal Jlight 9 

And not complain when Tm robbed of my rigbt f. 
Call you this, fir, but whimfical fears ? 
Lycom. Can nought then ft ill. this raging ft or m P 
Theafpe. Yes. What you promised, if you d perform. 
Lycom. Pr 9 ythee teaxe me nomore. 

Theafpe. / can never give o 9 er, 

Till 1 find you as fond and as kind at before* 
Lycom. Will you ne'er* a/k 
A pojfibU tajk ? 

Wou'd you have me fo unhofpitable as to deny her 
my protection I 

Tbea/pe. 'Tis not,' fir, that I prefome to controul 

you in your pleafures. Yet you might, methinks, 

have ftiewM that tendernefs forme, to have a&ed with 
a little more rcfcrve. Women are not fo blind as 
hufbands imagine. — Were there no other circum- 
fiances, — your coolnefs to me, your indifference.*— 
How I defpife myfelf for this confeffion I— Pardon me,, 
fir, love made me thus indifcreet. 

AIR XIII. Ye fliepherds and nymphs. 
Thea/pe, sweeping. 

O love, plead my pardon* nor plead it in vain \ 
'Twasyou that was jealous, 'twas yon was in pain ; 
Tet why Jhould you /peak ? To what purpofi or end? 
Imuft be unhappy ifhve can offend. 
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"Vet was ever a defign of this kind fo manifeft, fo 
1»are-fac'd ! 

AIR XIV. The goddefles. 
Theafpc, angry. 

fa <what a pitch is man profufe* 
And all for oftentatious pride ! 
Evfn miffes are not kept for ufe, 

But for mere Jhorfj, and nought befide\ 
For might a *wifefpeak out, 
She cou'd prove beyond all doubt y 
With more than enough be *was fupply'di 

The princeft Califta hath (hewn an uncommon confi- 
dence in your majefly. The woman no doubt depends 
upon it, that her daughter's charms are not to be 
jefifted, 

Lycom* Nay, dear child, don't be fcandalous. 

AIR XV. Joan's placket. 

Reputations hacked and heiv'd, 
Can never be mended again ; 
Ytt nothing ft inti the tattling prude, 
Who joys in another's pain* 
Thus nubile Jhe rends 
Both foes and friends^ 
By both jhe's torn in twain* 
Reputations hacked and he t w f d 9 
Can never be mended again. 

Theafpe* You are in fo particular a manner oblig'd 
to her, that I am not furpris'd at your taking her part. 
^ Lycom. But, dear madam, why at prefent is all this 
violent flutter? 

Theaffe. Afk your own heart, afk your own conduit. 
Thofe can beft inform you.— 'Twou'd have been more 
obliging if Pyrrba and you had kept me out of this 
impudent fecret. — You know, fir, I have reafon. 
• Lycom. If one woman's virtue depended upon an- 
other's fufpicions, where (hou'd we find a woman of 
common modefty 1 Indeed, I think you injure her: I 
believe her virtuous. 

Theafpe* When a man hath ruin'd a woman, he 
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thinks himielf oblig'd ia honour to ftand up fer her 
reputation. 

Lycom. If you will believe only your own unaccount- 
able fufpicions, and are determin'd not to hear reafon, 
I muft leave you to your perverfe humours. — What 
wou'd you have me fay ? What wou'd you have me do ? 

Tbeafpe. Shew your tiofpitality (as you call it) to 
me, and put that creature out of the palace. 

Lycom. I have a greater regard to your's- and my own 
quiet, than ever to comply with the extravagant paf- 
nons of a jealous woman. 

Tbea/pe. You have taken then your refblations, I 

find; and I am fentene'd to negledl Did ever a 

woman marry but with the probability of having at 
lead one man in her power ? — What a wretched wife 
am I! \Weeps. 

Lycom. Jealoufy from a wife, even to a man of 

quality, is now look'd upon as ill-manners, though 

the affair be never fo public— But without a caufe !— 

* I beg you, madam, to fay no. more upon this fubjecL 

Hbeafpe. Though you, fir, may think her fit com- 
pany for you ; methinks the very fame reafbns might 
tell you that {he is not fo very reputable a companion 
for your daughters. 

Lycom. Since a paflionate woman will only believe 
herfelf, I muft leave you, madam, to enjoy your ob- 
ftinacy. I know but that way of putting an end to 
the diipute. 

A I R XVI. We've cheated the parfen, fcfe. 

though woman's glib tongue 9 wben ber paffions areJtr'J, 
Eternally go, a man's ear can be tir'd. 
Since woman 'will have both ber word and ber way, 
1 yield to your tongue % but my reafon obey. 

I obey, 

Notbing /ay, 
Since woman wilf have both ber word' and her way* 

[Exit. 

Tbea/fc. Wou'd I had been more upon the refervel 
But hufbands are horridly provoking; they know the 
frailty of the far, and never fail to take the advantage 
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«f our patRtm to make us expofe oorfttvet by con- 

tra£dien.-*~stf4r/«m»*a. 

-S^r^r Artemona. 

Art. Madam. 

Tbea/pe. Is that creature, that (what do you call her) 
that princefs gone ? 

Art. Yes, madam. . 

Tbeafp*. Why did fhe not take that awkward thing, 
her daughter, with her ? 

Art* The advantages foe might receive in her edu- 
cation, might be an inducement to leave her. 

Tbeejpg. Might that be an inducement? 

Art. Befides, in her preient circumftance, it might 
he inconvenient to take her daughter with her. 

Ybcafpe. Can't you find out any other reafon for 
waving her f 

Art. Your courtefy, madam ; your hospitality. 

Ybeafre. No otbtr reaibn I 

Art. No other reaibn ? 

Ybeafpe* Wou'd I cou'd believe there was no other J 

Art. 'Tis not for me to pry into your majefty 's fecrets. 

Ybeajpg. I hale a girl that is fo intolerably forward. 
. - Art. J never obferv'd any thing but thofe Uttle liber- 
ties that girls of her age will take, when they are 
among themselves. — Perhaps thofe particular dminc- 
tons the princeffes fhew her, may have made her too 
familiar.— .1 am not, madam, an advocate for her 
behaviour. 

Tbeafpe. A look fo very audacious ! Now the filthy 
ffl e &> who love every thing that is impudent, call that 
Spirit. — But there are, Artemona, fome particular difc 
^actions from' a certain perfon, who of late hath been 
* er y particular to me, that might indeed make her too 
femiliar. 

Art. Heaven forbid ! 

¥htqfp e . How precarious is the happinei* of a wife, 
wh«n it is in the power of every new face to deftroy 
Ul^-Now, dear Artemona, tell me fincerery, don*t 
v °o, from what you yourfelf have obferved* think I 
have reafon to be uneafy ? 

Art, That I have obferv'd ! 
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Theafpe. Dear Artemona^ don't frighten thyfelf r — I 
am not accusing, bat talking to you as a friend.. 

AIR XVIL Fairy elves. 

Art. O guard your hours from care,. 

Of jealoujy be<warc; 

For Jhe 'with fancy 9 d Jprites, 

Her/elf torments and frights. 
Thus jbe frets i and pines, and grieves* 
Raijing fears that Jhe believes. 

Theafpe. I hate myfelf too for having fo much con«- 
defcenfion and humility as to ty? jealous* 'Tis flattering 
the roan that ufes one ill ; and 'tis wanting the natural' 
pride that belongs to the (ex. What a wretched, mean, 
' contemptible figure is a jealous woman ! How have I 
cxpos'd myfelf ** . 

Art. Your majefty is fafe in the confidence repos'd* 
in me, 

Yheajfre. That is not the cafe, Artemona. Lycomeder 
knows 1 am unhappy. I have own'd it, and was fa 
unguarded as to accufe him. - 
" Art. Upon meer ftifbicion only ? 

Theafpe. Beyond dilpute he loves her. I know ir r 
Artemona ; and can one imagine that girl hath virtus 
enough to withftand fuck a propofal ? 

AIR XVIIL MoJlPeatly^ 

All hearts are a little frail 

When temptation is rightly apply* d. 
What can Jhame or fear avail 

When tvefooth both ambition and pride ?. 
All i women have power- in <<vie*w- ; 
1 Then there* s fleafure /a tempt- her. too. 

Such a fure* attack- there's no defying y 
No denying ; 
Since complying 
Gives her another s due. 

—I can't indeed (if you mean that) pofitively affirm 
that he hath yet had her. 

Art. Then it may be 'ftillonly fufpicion. 

Theafpe. I have trufted too my daughter DeidamU 
with my wea*knefs, that fhe, by her intimacies and 
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friend/hip with Pyrrba 9 may 'get into her fecrets. In 
ftiort, I have plac-d her as my fpy about her.— That 
girl {out of good-jiature, and to prevent family-difc 
putes) may deceive me. She infills upon it, that I 
have nothing to fear from fyrrba; and is fo positive 
in this opinion, that {he offers to be anfwerable for her 
conduft. 

Art. Why then, madam, will yon dill believe your 
own jealoufies ? 

Tbta/p. All I fay is, that Deidamia may deceive 
me ; for whatever is in the affair, 'tis impoffible but 
Jhe mull know it ; I have order'd it fo that (he is fcarce 
ever from her ; they have one and the fame bed-cham- 
ber; yet fuch is my di (temper, that I fufpeft every 
toody, and can only believe my own imaginations.— 
There mud be feme reafon that Deidamia hath not 
been with me "this morning.— 4 am impatient to 
fee her. 

AIR XIX. John Anderfon my Jo. 

Art Let jealoufy no longer 

A fruiilefs fearcb purfue ; 
You make his flame the flronger. 

And nuake re/entment too. 
¥bis felf tormenting care give o*er\ 

For 'all you can obtain 
Is, what <was only doubt before, 

7*o change for real fain* 



act in 

DIPHILUS, ACHILLES. 
. ACHILLES. 

IAm very fenfible, my lord, of the particular honours 
that are (hewn me. 
t Djfb. Honours, madam 1 Lycomedes is dill more par- 
ticular. How happy mull that woman be, whom he 
wfpc&a ! 
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Jcb. What do you meant my lord I 

Dipb. Let this {peak both for him and me : U* 
present is worthy him to give, and you to receive. 

Mb. I have too many obligations already. 

Dipb. 'Tit in your power, madam, to return 'era all 

Mb. Thus I return 'em. And* if you dare be hooefl, 
tell him this ring had been a more honourable prefent 
tofbeafpt. 

AIR XX. Abroad as I was walking, 

Dipb. [Offering the ring a fecond time. J 
Sucb bemage to ber beauty % 
What ague/* cam rejeH F 

Mccpt* at 'tis your duty, < 
Tbe tribute <i*kb refpo&* 

Witb love J oftr power ; 
fFbatJbjme can cverjkiiu tbee 9 
Reftrain tbee, 
Or pain tbee A 
Wben blefi with fuck a dower f 

*Tis but an earneft, madam* of future favours.— When 
Lycmedes's power is your's, I intreat your highnefi not 
to forget your fervant. 

Mb. I (hall remember thee with contempt and ab- 
horrence. 

Dipb. I beg you, madam, to confider your prefent 
situation.— — This uncommon diftin&ion requires a 
ibfter anfwer. 

Mb. I fhall give no other, my lord.— I dare fay, 
Qjpbilue, you think yowrfejf highly honoured by yo*ir 
prefent negociation. — Is there no office too mean for 
ambition ?— Was jo* not a nfen of quality, was yoa 
not a favourite, the world,' my lord, would call you a 
pimp, a pander, a bawd, r for this very honourable 
propofal of your's. 

Dipb. What aa unmerciful weapon is a woman's 
tongue!— I beg your highnefs to confine vpuriejf 
within the bounds of common civility, and to confider 
who I am. 

Mb. I do confider it, Dipbilus, and that makes thee 
v m tfcoufand times the more contemptible. 

z 
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AIR XXL Butter'd peafe. 

Shou'd the beaft of the nobleft race 

AS the brute of the loweft clafs ; 
Tell me, *which do you think more ba/e, . 

Or the lion or the afsf 
Boaft not then of thy rani or ft ate ; 

That but Jhonvs thee the meaner Jlmre. 
Take thy due then of /torn and hate, 

As tbotfrt but the greater knave. 

Dipb. Though the fex have the privilege of unlimited 
cxpreffion, and that a woman's words are not to be 
relented ; yet a lady, madam, may be ill-bred. Ladies 
too are generally paflionate enough without a provoca* 
tion, fo that a reply at prefent would be uaueceiTary. 
. Acb. Are fuch the friends of power?— »How un- 
happy are princes to have their panlons fo very readily 
put in execution, that they feldom know the benefit 
of reflection I Go, and for once make your report faith- 
fully and without flattery. [Exit* 

Dipb. This girl is fo excefljvely ill-bred, and fuch 
an arrant terraigant, that I could as fooa fall in love 
with a tygrefs. She hath a handfome face, 'tis true, 
but in her temper {he is a vcxy fury.— But lytonudet 
likes her ; and 'tis not for me to difpute either his 
tafte or pleafure. Notwithstanding fhe is fuch a fpit- 
fire, 'tis ray opinion the thing may fHll do ! Things 
of this nature mould be always trania&ed in perfon, 
for. there are women fo ridiculoufly half-modelr, that 
they zre afham'd in words to conjent to what (when a 
man comes to the point) they will make no difficulties 
uo comply with. 

Enter Lycomedes. 

Lycam. Well, Dipbilus* in what manner did Ihe re- 
ceive my prefent f* 

Dipb. 'Tis my opinion, fir, that ihe will accept it 
only from your hands. Ffom sne &e>b&luicJy re* 
fmksiU 
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AIR XXH. Come open the door, fweet Betty. 

Lycom. What, muft I remain in anguijh ? 

And did not her eyes confent ? 
Ncjigb, not a biujb, nor languifb 

Hbat promised a kind event I 
It muft be all affectation, 

The tongue hath her heart bely*di 
That oft hath ivitbftood temptation, 

When e-v'ry thing elfe comply* d. 

How did (he receive you ? Did you watch her eyes 1 1 
What was her behaviour when yon firfk told her I ' 
lov'd.her? . 

Dipb. She feem'd to be dcfperately difappointed, 
that you had not told her fo yourfelf. 

Lycom. But when you prefs'd it to her— 

Dipb. She had all the refentment and fury of tie 
moft complying prude. 

Lycom. But did me not (often upon confideration ? 

Dipb. She feem'd to take it mortally ill of me, that 
my meddliog in the affair had delay'd your majefty'i 
application. 

Lycom. What, no favourable circumftance ! 

Dipb. Nay, I was not in the leaft furpris'd at her 
behaviour. Love at (econd-hand to a lady of her warm 
conftitution t It was a difappointment, fir ; and (he , 
cou'd not but treat it accordingly.— Whatever was my ' 
opinion, 'twas my duty, fir, to obey you ; but I found ' 
juft the reception I expected. Apply to her yourfelf, 
fir ; anfwer her wifhes, and (if t know any thing of 
woman) (he will then anfwer your's, and behave her- 
felf as. (he ought. 

Lycom. But, dear DipbiUu, I grow more and more 
impatient. 

Dipb. That too by this time is her cafe— To five 
the appearances of virtue, the moft eafy woman expects 
a little gentle compulfion, and to be allow'd the de* J 
cency of a little feeble refiftance. For the quiet of] 
her own conscience, a woman may infift upon a&ing 
the part of modefty, and yon, muft comply with her 
fcruples.— You will have no more trouble but whit 
will heighten the pleafure. 
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Lycom. Pyrrba /—This is beyond my hopes.— Z)/- 
p'hilus* lay y >ur hand upon my breait. Feel how my 
hea<-t flutters. 

Dipb. Did Pyrrba feel thefe aflurances of love the 
wou'd not appear fo thoughtful/ 

Lycom. . Deidamia too not with her ! 

Diph. She is with the queen, fir. 

Lycom. My other daughters, who ieem Iefs fond of 
her, are in the garden ; fo alPs fa e. — Leave me, Z)/- 
philusy and let none, upon pain of my difpleafure, 
pre fume to intrude. [Exit Diph. 

Enter Achilles. 

Lycom. Lady Pyrrba-, my dear child, why fo 
thoughtful ? 

Acb. Thoughts may not be fo refp?£lful ; they may 
be too familiar, too friendly, too true : And who 
about you prefumes to communicate 'em ? Words and 
forms only are for your ear, fir. 

Lycom. You know, Pyrrba, you was never receiv'd 
upon the foot of ceremony, but friend fhip ; (b that it 
"wou'd be more refpettful, if you was lefs my and life 
referv'd. — 'Tis your behaviour^ Pyrrba, that keeps me 
at a diftance. 

Ach. If I was wanting, fir ? either in duty to vou or 
myfelf my own heart wou'd be the fint to reproach 
m5.— Your majefty's generoilty is too folicitous upo.i 
my account; and your courtefy and affability may 
even now detain you from affairs of importance — 
Jf you ha e no commands, fir, the prince ties expect 
me in the garden. 

Lycom* Nay, pofitively, my dear Pyrrba, you fhall 
not go. 

Ach* But why, fir ? — For heaven's fake, what hath 

let you a trembling ? I fear, fir, you are out of 

order* - Who warts there ? - 
.Lycp/n. I did not call, Pyrrba. 

Acb Let me then, fir, know your commands..— . 

AIR XXIII. Ahro giorno in compagnia. 

Ly'com* If my paffion <want explaining, 

^Tbu t way turn and read my eyes ; . 
¥beje twill tell thee, ivthout feigning % 
What in words 1 muji dy^uije. 

h 
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Acb. Why do you fix your eyes To intensely upon 
me ? — Speak your pleafure, fpeak to me thea. — Why 
am I feiz'd ?— Spare me, fir, for I have a temper that 
can't bear provocation. 

Lycom. I know there are a thoufand necefiary affecta- 
tions Of modefty, which women, in decency to them- 
felves, praflife with common- lovers before compli- 
ance.-— But my paflion, Pyrrba* deferves fome d\C* 
tin&ion. 

Acb. I beg you then, fir, don't lay violent hands 
upon me. 

Lycom. The prefent you refus'd from Dipbilus, accept 
from me. 

Acb. Why will you perfift ? — Nay, dear fu, I can't 
anfwer for my paflion s. 

Lycom, 'Tis not Difbilus, "but I give it you. 

Acb. That Difbilus, fir, is your enemy. 

Lycom. 'Tie 1 thstt offer it. 

Acb. Your very worft enemy, your flatterer. 

Lycom. You fhouM drive, child, to conquer thefe 
extravagant paflion s. 

Acb. How I defpife .that fellow ! that pimp, that 
pander ! 

AIR XXIV. Trip to the landry. 

Jlaiv unhappy are tbe great 9 

Thus begirt ivitb fer*vile jlaves ! 
Su*h <witb praij'e your reafon cheat. 

Tlatt*rers 'are tbe meaneft knaves. 
They in friendjbip y s guife accojl you ; 

Falfe in mII they fay or do. 
When tbe/e wretches have ingrofs *d you, 

Who's the Jlave* fir, tbey or you ? 

Lycom. Is this reproachful language, Pyrrba, befit* 
ting my prefence ? 

Acb. Nay, dear fir, don't worry me. By Jove, 
you'll .provoke me. 

Lycow. Yoaf affectation, Pyrrba, is intolerable. 
There'* enough of it. — Thofe looks of averfion are 
infupportable. — I will have no ilruggliag. 

Acb. Then, fir, I mull have no violence. 



AN OPERA, Z43 

A I R XXV. As I walk'd along Fleet-ftrett. 

Lycom, When the fort on no condition 
Will admit the gettrous foe t 
Parley but delays fubmiffion \ 
We by ftormjhoud lay it low. 

I am in earned, lady. — I will have no trifling, no co- 
quetting ; you may fpare thole little arts of women, 
for my paflion is warm and vehement enough without 
'em — Do you know, Pyrrba, that obedience is your 
duty ? 

Acb. I know my duty, fir; and, had it not been 
for that fycophant Dipbilus % perhaps you had known 
your's. 

Lycom. I am not, lady, to be aw'd and frighten'd 
by ftern looks and frowns. — Since your obftinate be- 
haviour then makes violence neceflary— • 

Acb. You make felf-prefervation, fir, as nece/Tary. 

Lycom. I won't be refus'd. 

A I R XXVI. The lady's New-year's gift. 

Wbyfuch affection ? 
Acn. Why this provocation ? 

Lycom.- Muft 1 bear refiftance fiill ! 
Ach. Check your inclination. 

Lycom. Dare you tbsn deny trie ? 
Ach. You too far may try me. 

Lycom, Muft I then againft your will I 
Ach. Force JbaU never ply me. 

Lycom. Never was fuch a termagant t 

Acb. By Jove, never was fuch an infult ! 

Lycom. Will you ? — Dare you ? — Never was fuch 
wcngthl — [ Achilles pujles him from him with great 

violence, and throws him down. 

Acb. Defiftthen. 

Lycom. Audacious fury, know you what you have 
done ? 

AIR XXVII. Puppet-fliow trumpet tune, 

[Achilles holding Lycomedes down.] 
Ach, What heart hath not courage, by force affaiVd, 
To brave the moft dejper ate fight ? 
'Tisjuftice and virtue that bathprevaiPdi 
Power muft yield to right. 
. L z 
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Lycom. Am I fo ignominiouily to be got the better of! 

Acb. You are. 

Lycom. By a woman ! 

Acb, You now, fir, fine! you had a£ted a grea%r 
part, if (in fpite of your flatterers} you had got the 
better of your own paffiohs. 

Enter Diphilus and Courtiers. 

j Court An attempt upon the king's life !— The 
•guards ! where are the guards ? 

2 Court. Such an open, barefacM afTaffi nation ? 

[Tbey/eize Achilles, and raife Lycomedes. 

3 Ctfurt. And by a woman too ! 

. l Court, Where are your woonds, fir? 

2 Court. Take the dagger from her, that (he do no 
(farther mifchief. 

j Court. The dagger I Where ? What dagger > 

\ Court. You will iind it Tbmewhere or other con- 
cealed ; examine her, iearch her. 

Acb. Save your zeal, firs, for times of real danger. 
Let Lycomedes accufejme. — He knows my offence. 

Lycom. How have I expos'd myfelf! Diphilus f 

.bid thefe over-officious friends leave me, and, as they 
value my favour., that they fay no&i hg of what th y 
have feen. — [Diphilus talis apart <with the Cou'rtiers, 
*wbogooutJ] Though the iniult, from any other per- 
fon had been unpardonable, there are ways that you, 
madam, might lull take to reconcile me. 

Acb Serf-defence, fir, is the privilege of mankind. 
I know your powe^ but, as I have offended no law, I 
xely upon your juftice.' 

Lycom. 'T would be fafer, madam, to rely on your 
own future behaviour. 

Acb. Who was the aggreflbr, fir} 
Lycom. Beauty, inclination, love, tf you will merit 
jfovo'u'r you know the conditions. , 

A I R XXVHI. " Old king Colt. 

4 

No more be coy ; 
Give a loofe to Joy f 
* And let love for tby pardon fue. 

. A glance cou'd all my rage defiroy. 
And light up myjiame angnv. 



AN OPERA, *4S 

, For though a man camjland at bay 

Againjt a woman's will ; 
• And keep j amid the loudefi fray % 

His rejolutian JUll : 
Yet iv ben consenting f miles acco/F, 
The man in ber arms is left. 

Jib. If your refeotment wants only the (how of 
juftice, let this honourable man here be my accufer ; it 
may be neceffary for him to trump up a horrid con- 
spiracy to fkreen his own infamous practices. 

Dipb. Your majefty hath had too much confidence 
in this woman. The lives of kings are facred, and the 
matter (trivial as it feems) deferves further incjuiry.— 
There muil be fome fecret villainous' defigri in this 
affair. 

Acb. And are not you, Dlpbilus, confeious of that 
fecret villainous defign r 

Dipb. 'Tis an offence, fir, that is not to be paidon'd. 
Your dignity, &r 9 calls upon you (notwithstanding 
your partiality to her) to make her an example. There 
muft be things ofconfequence that we are .Hill ignorant 
°f; and fhe ought to" undergo the fevereil examina- 
Hon.— My zeal for your fervice, fir, was never as yet at 
alofs for witnefles upon thefe occafions. [To Lycom. 

lycom* Don't you fee fhe queen coming this way ? 
Have done with this difcourfe, dear Diphilus, and leave 
me. — Wou'd I cou'd forget this ridiculous affair ! For 
the prefent, Pyrrb#, I truft you to return to the ladies; 
though (considering ypur paffionate temper)' I have 
little reafon to rely on your difcretion. 

[Exeunt Achilles and Diphilus. 

Enter Theafpe and Deidamia. 

Tbeafo. I thought I had heard Pyrrba's voice. - 
Ljcom. A jealous woman's thoughts are her own 

and her hu (band's eternal plague ; (o I beg you, my 

dear, fay no more of her. 
Theafpe. And. have I no reafon but my own thoughts, 

my liege ? 

L 3.. 
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AIR XXIX. Dicifs walk, in Dr. Faufius. 

What give o'er ! 
I mujl and will complain. 
LyCOm. TTqu plague us both in vain, 

Thealpe. You wont then hear a wife / s 
Lycom. I muft y it feems, for life. 

Ytaze no more. 
Theafpe. Nay', fir, you know y tis true, 
That 'tis to her I owe my due. 
No thanks to you ! 

Jt behoves kings, fir, to have the fevereft guard upon 
their actions ; for as their great ones are trumpeted by 
fame, their little ones are as certainly and as wide!/ 
convey'd from ear to ear by a whifper. 

Lycom. Thefe chimerical jealoufies, madam, may 
provoke my patience. 

Theafpe. Chimerical jealoufies ! — And do youreallyi 
fir, think your ignominious affair is ftill a fecret?— 
Am I to be ignorant of a thing that is already whif- 
per 'd every where ? 

AIR XXX. Puddings and pyes. 

Lycom. The flips of a hujbancl you wives 

Will never forget : 
Tour tongue for the courfe of our lives 
Is newer in debt. 
9 Tis now funning, 
And then dunning y 
Inte.nt on our follies alone, 
*Tisfo fully employ 1 d that you never can think ofyourw}** 

Theafpe. My fufpicions have, indeed, wrong'd 
Pyrrha. — How I refpedl and honour that girl I— 
Deidamia, that honourable, that virtuous creature 
Pyrrha t well defervesboth your friendjhip and mine.— 
As foon as you have found her bring her to me, that 
I may acknowlege the merits fhe hath to me. 

[Exit Deidamia. 
After the repulfeand difgrace you have veryjuftly met 
with, you might with reafon cenfure me for want of 
duty and rpfpeft fhou'd 1 upbraid you.— 'Tis paft ; tod 
if you will never again put me in mind, I chufeto 
forget it.-- Yet, wou'd you reward virtue, and had you 
any regard for my quiet— 
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AIR XXXI. Mydilding, my dalding^ 

Ah ! Jboud you enter find her 

Complying arid kinder ; 
Though now you have refign'd her y 

If bat then ntuft enfuej 
Your fame, though now 'tis over r 

Again 'will recover ; 
you'll prove as fond a lover r 

As Vm nozu of you* . 

Lycem. What wou'd you have me do ? 

Tbeafpe* I wou'd have you diitruft yourfelf and res- 
move the temptation.— I have long had it at heart to 
find a match for my nephew Peripbas 9 and I really 
think we can never meet with a more deferving woman. 

Lycom. Whatever fcheme you have for her, I (hall 
not interfere with you.— I have had enough of her 
termagant humours ; (he hath not the common lbftnefs 
of the fex,— 'Tis my opinion, that Veriphas will not 
find himfelf much oblig'd to you ; for the man that 
marries her muft either conquer his own paflions, or 
jeer's, and one. of 'cm {according to my observation)* 
is not to be conquer'd. 

Ybeafpe. Marriage, fir, hath broke many a woman's 
Spirit ; and that will be only his affair. — When he takes 
ner with him, your own family at leaft will be eafy. 

Lycom. Her prefence juft now would be mocking.— 
I cou'd not Hand the fliame and confufion.— I fee her, 
and Deidamia with her. — Do with- her as yoi> pleafe ; 
you have my con fen t. [Exit* 

Enter Deidamia and Achilles. 

Tbea/pe. The character Deidamia hath given of you* 
and your own behaviour, child, have fo charm'd me, 
that I think I never can fufficiently reward your merits. 

Ach. Deidamia s friend fhip may make her partial.-— 
Myonlymerir, madam, is gratitude. 

Theafpe. To convince you of the opinion I have of 
you — B u t I muft firft afk you a queflion — Don't you 
think, lady Pyrrba, that my nephew Periphas is very 
agreeable f 

Acb. That impatience of his, to ferve as a volunteer 
. with the troops of Lycom&des at the fiege of Troy t is 

L 4 
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becoming bis birth.— So much fire, and Co much 
fpirit !— I don't wonder your majrfty is fond of him. 

Tbeafpe. But I am fure, Pyrrba, you muft thick his 
pcifon agreeable. 

Ach. No woman ahve can difpute it. 

Tbeajpe. 1 don't know, every way, fo deferving a 
young man ; and have that influence upon him, and 
at Cue lame time that regard for him., that I uouid 
have him happy.— Don't think; child, that 1 wou'd 
iLake him happy at your expence ; for knowing him, 
I know you will be fi>.— - Was the princtis Calijia here, 
Ms a match me ccu'd not difapprove of y thtretore let 
that be no obltacle, for cvtry thing, in regard to her, 
I take upon my filf. 

Atb. Wou'd you make me the obftacle to his glory ? 
Pardon me, madam, I know myfelf undeserving. 

AIR XXXII. How happy are you and I. 

Firji let bim for honour roam, 

And martial fame obtain : 
Then ( if be Jkou d come home) 

Perhaps 1 may explain* 
Since then alone the hero's deeds 

Can make my heart give way ; 
Ti/lV'wn fails and Hedor bleeds % 

I muft my choice delay. 

f*beajpe. Nay, Pyrrba, I won't take thefe romaatic 
notion j of your's for an anfwer.— Deidamia is fo much 
your frtend, that, I. am fure, me muft be happy with 
this alliance ; fo, while I make the propofal to my 
nephew, I leave you two to talk over the affair to- 
gether. , ^ [Exit. 
. Ach. Was there ever a man in fo whimfical a cir- 
cumilance ! 

Dei J. Was there ever a woman in fo happy and fo 
unhappy a one as mine ! 

Ach. Why did 1 fubmit ? why did I plight my faith 
thus infamoufly to conceal myfelf \ — What w become 
6f my honour ? 

£>eia\ Ah Pyrrba, Pyrrha 9 what is become of mine ! 

Ach. When fhall I behave myfelf as a man 1 

Dei J. Wou'd you had never behav'd yourfelf as one J 
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A I & XXXIII. Fy garxob be* o'er smh ftraw. . 
72*ol ou>ta/ anguijh tears my quiet, . . 
' &"»r* Ijuffer'djbamefor thee j ^ "' 

Moa ^/ /org; may rove and riaf, 

We are bound, but you are free* 
Are thy -vows and oaths mijlaken ? 
See the birds that iving thejky ; 
The/e their mates' have ne'er forjaken* 

Till their young at leafi canjiy. 

<Ach+ Pefter'd and worried thus from every quarter; 
{is lmpoffible much longer to prevent difcovery ! 

2)^*1/. Dear, dear r yrrba, confide in me. Any other 
mfcovery but to me only wou'd he inevitable perdition 
to us both. — Am J treated like a common proftuute ? 
Can your gratitude (wou'd I might .fay love L) refufe. 
*Q let meitnow the .man to .whom I owe my ruin ? 

Jch. You muft rely, my 'dear princefs, upon my 
konour ; for I am not, like a fond weak Jiuftand, io 
beieaz'dinto the breaking my j-efolation. 

AIR XXXW.Seggar's Opera. Hornpipe.. 

Kno-w that importunity 9 s in vain. 
©♦id. Can then nothing mo*ve thee ? 

j;. 4ft not * fi n ™ denial gives me pain+i 
Deid. Think bow much 1 love thee. 

Acb. What's afecrtt in a woman's breaft P ' 
Deid. Canft thou thus upbraid me / 

Ach. - l, e t me l eaeve thy heart and tongue at.reft* 
Dcid. Love then. bath betray* d me, 

Aeh % For heaven's fake, Deidamia, if. you regard- 
' toy love, give me quiet.— Intreaties, fondnefs, tears, 
ra ge, and the whole matrimonial, rhetoric of woman. 
*° gain her ends, are all thrown away upon me; for, 
ty the gods, my dear \Deidamia, I am inexorable. 

Deid. But, my dear Pyrrha -(for you oblige me ftill 
to call you by that name) only imagine what muft be 
the confequence of a month or .two.— Think of my 
.\mhappy condition. — f To fave my fharae (if you. are a 
man of honour) yo.u muft then come to fame refolii- 
tion. 

Achi ''Till I deferve thefe fufpicions, Deidqpiq^ipe- 
thinks it wou'd be more becoming your proiel&ans of 

^ 5' 
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love to fpare 'cm.— I have taken my refolutions ; and 
when Jjfkt time comes, you (hall know 'em : till then 
be eaiy, and prefs me no farther. 

AIR XXXV; My time, O ye mufes. 

Deid. How bapfy my days and bow faucet was my reft, 
Ere love with his pajfions my bofom dijlreft ! 
Now 1 languijh with for row, I doubt and I fear : 
But love hath my all when my Pyrrha is near. 
Yet why have Igriev'df — Ye vain pajfions adieu I 
I know my own heart, <**d ril think tbee as true ; 
And as you know my heart, 'twould be folly to range ; 
For who'd be inconftant to lofe by the change ? 

My life, my honour, then I implicitly intruft with you. 

Acb. Who. wou'd have the trouble of putting on a 
character that does not naturally belong to him ! the 
life of a hypocrite mull be one continual fcene of 
•anxiety. When (hall I appear as I am, and extricate 
myfelf out of this chain of perplexities !— I have no 
fooner efcap'd being raviih'd, but I am immediately to 
be made a wife. 
x Deid. But, dear Pyrrha, formy fake, for your own, 

have a particular regard to your behaviour till your 
resolution is ripe for execution.— -You now and then < 
take fucn intolerable ftrides, that I vow you have fet 
sne a blufhing. 

Acb. Confidering my continual reitrainX, and how 
much the part I acl differs from my inclinations, I 
am.furpriz'd at my own behaviour* 

AIR XXXVI. I am come to your houfe. 

Your drejs, your canverfations f 

Your airs of joy and pain-,. 
AH thefe are affixations 

We never can attain. 
Thefe* fo often varies, 

'Tis nature more than art r 
fo play their whole vagaries 

We mufi have woman's heart* . 

Deid* Your fwearing too* upon certain occafions, 
founds fo very mafcuhne — an oath ftartles me.— 
Wou'd I cou'd cure myfelf of thefe violent appre- 
henfions ! 
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Ach. As for that matter, there are ladies who, it* 
their paffions, can take all the liberties of fgeech. 

Deid. Then too, you very often look fo agreeably 
impudent upon me, that, let me die, if I have not 
been mortally afraid my fillers wou'd findyou out. 

Ach. Impudent ! are women fo cenforious, that looks 
cannot efcape 'em ? — May not one woman look kindly 
upon another without fcandal ? 

m Deid. But fuch looks ! — Nay, perhaps I may be par- 
ticular, and it may be only my own fears ; for (not-- 
withftanding your drefs) whenever I look upon- you, I* 
have always the image of a man before my eyes. 

Acb. Do what we will, love at fome moments will : 
he unguarded. — But what (hall I do about this Peripba*? 

Deid. His heart is fo fet upon the fiege, that I. 
know you caii have but very little perfecution upon, 
his account. 

Acb. Wou'd Lcou'd go with him V. 

Deid. And cou'd you leave me thus ?. 

Acb. Have you only a womanifh fondnefsj I thought, . 
Deidamia, you lov'd me. And you cannot truly love - 
and efleem, if in every circum (lance of life. you have 
not a juft regard for. my honour* . 

Deid. Dear Pyrrba y don't mention it;; the very^ 
thought of it kills me. You have fet my heart in at 
xnotl violent palpitation. — Let us talk no more upon . 
this difogreeahle fubjefl. — My fillers will grow very 
impatient. — Shou/d we ftay longer together, I might, 
again be importunate and afk.to know you ; and I had 
rather bear the eternal plague of unfatisfied curiofity, , 
than ^ive you a. moment's- difauiet.-?— They are now 
expe&iiTg us in the garden, and, confidering my pre- 
sent circum fiances, I- wou'd not give *'em occafion to- 
be impertinent, . for of late they have been horridly : 
Jurying and inquifitive.— -Let us go to 'em. 

Acb. \ envy that Peripbas. His honour, his fame,, 
bis glory is not to be fhackled by a woman. 

AIR XXXVII. The Clarinette. . 

Acb* Ab 9 ivby is my heart fo tender ! . 

My honour incites me to arms : 
To lowjball I fame furrender ?; 
■ By laurels Til merit thy charms* . 

L 6 
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Deid. How can I bear tht reflection ? t 

Ach. / balance ; and honour gives way. 
Deid. Reward my love by affeBion ; 

/ ajk thee no more than I pay. 



ACT III. 

THEASPE, PERIPHAS, ARTEDONA. 



THEA8FB. 
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E RIPHJS, I have a favour to a(k of you, and 
pofitively I will not be refus'd. 

Per, Your majefty may command. 

Tbeafpe. Nay, nephew, 'tis for your own good. 

Per. To obey your commands, madam, muft be (b. 

Tbeafpe. I am not, Peripbas, talking to you as a 
tjueen, but as a relation, a friend.— 1 muft have no 
difficulties ; therefore I infift upon your abfolute pro- 
tnlfe. 

Per. I am not in my own power, madam .— Zycflwr- 
Jfcj, you know, hath acceded to the treaty of alliance; 
that to fnrnifh his quota, his troops are already era- 
bark'd, and that I have engag'd myfelf in his fervrce. 

Tbeafpe. Why will you raife obiracles before you 
'know the conditions ? 'Tis a thing I have fet my heart 
up >n, and I tell you 'tis what in honour you can com- 
ply with. 

Per. My duty,' my obligations, ptit me entirely m 
"your dlfpofal. 

Tbeafpe. You promife then r olemnly, faithfully— 
. Per. I do. 

Tbeajpe. I have remark'd, Peripbas, that you ate 
<prodigioutl v fond >f the princ^C Cati/to 1 * daughter. 

Per. I fond ot her, tuadam ! 

Tbtafpe. Nay, Peripbas* are ypu not eternally it 
her ear? 

Art. How I have fern that formidable hero, general 
djax* fufFer up m vour account J— Of all his rivals you 
are his eiernal torment. — He reJUens, fighs, ana (ai 
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much as is confident with ftich a bluftering Jbldier's 
valour) languifhes whenever you are near her. 

Tbeafpe. Yon may fafely own your paflion, P trip has, 
for I know you think her agreeable. 

Art. Befides her being the fafhionable beauty of the 
court (which is fufficient vanity to make all the young 
fellows follow her) you, of all mankind, in gratitude 
ought to like her. I know all of 'em eavy the par- 
ticular diflin&ions (he {hows you. 

Tbeafpe. I am convinc'd of her merits ; and your 
marrying her I know wou'dmake you both happy. 

Per. Let me pcrifh, madam, if I ever once thought 
of it ! 

Tbeafpe. Your happihefs you fee hath been in my 
thoughts. — I take the fettling this affair upon myfelf. 

Per. How cou'd you, madam, imagine I had any 
views of this kind !— What, be a woman's follower 
with intention to marry her ! Why, 1 the very women 
themfelves wou'd laugh at a man who had fo vulgar a 
•notion of gallantry, and knew fo Httle of their incli- 
nations.— <-The man never means it, and the woman 
never expects it ; and for the moll part they have every 
other, view but marriage. 

Tbeafpe. But I am ferious, nephew, and infill upon 
your promtfe. 

AIR XXXVIII. No fooner fiath Jonathan leap'd 

from the boat. 

What are the lefts that on marriage. yon quote f 
All ignorant bachelors cenfure by rote ; 
Like critics you view it *witb envy orfpleen. 
You pry out its faults, but the good is o'erfeen. 

Per. 'Tis not in my power, madam ; 'tis not in my 
inclinations.—- A foldier can have but one inducement 
to marry (and the woman may have the fame reafon 
**>), which is the opportunities of ahfence. 

Tbeafpe. You know, nephew, you have promis'd. 

Per. But fuppofe I am already engag'd. 

Tbeafpe. That will be another merit to her. 
* Per. 'Tis Impoffible, madam. — In a day .or two you 
"know I am to fet out for the campaign. 
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Ybeafpe. A lady of her romantic fpjrit can have no 
objections to following the camp. 

AIR XXXIX. Love's a dream of mighty pleafure. 

Soldier, think before you marry •- 

If your wife the camp attends,. 
You but. a convenience carry 9 

For (perhaps) a hundred friends. 
If at heme Jhe*s left in furrow , , 

Abfence is convenient too\ 
Neighbours now and then may bcrrciv 

What is- of no vfe toypu. 

r indeed fear'd Pyrrha might have darted fome difficul- 
ties, but if you rightly eon fide r the propofal, yoa 
can have none. 

' Per. What is the caufe of the war we are now en- 
gaged in ? Does not the fate of Menilaus Hare me in 
the face ? 

Ybeafpe. I will have no more of your trifling objec- 
tions, Periphas ; and as to your part, from this time,. 
I. will look upon the affair as happily concluded.— All 
that now remains -to be done is with Pyrrha, I have 
left her to Deidamia's management; and without doubt 
her good offices muft prevail, for you can never have* 
a better advocate.— But fhou'd the girl beperverfe and 
obftinate !— -'Tis impoffible. For however her heart is 
already engag'd, no woman -alive can refill the ambi- 
tion, of fuch. an alliance. 

[Exeunt Tbeafpe, and Artcmona. 

Per. Had Lfo. little tafte of liberty as to be inclin'd 
to marry, that girl is of fo termagant fpiritl — The- 
braveil man muft have the dread of an. eternal domeilic. 
»war. — In a tongue-combat woman- is invincible, and the 
hufband muft come off with (hame and infamy; for 
though he lives in perpetual noife and tumult, the poor 
man is only ridiculous to his neighbours.— How can • 
we ever getxid of her ?— Hercules conquered the feven- 
headed Hydra, but his wife. was a venomed fhirt.that 
ftuck to him to the fob*. 

Enter Ajax. 

■4?**- TH" rencounter, Periphas, is asl wifli'd.— - 
The liberties you have taken—you know what I: 
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mean— when say honour is conccrn'd— an • indignity,, 
and all that ! — 'Tis not to be pat up ; and Imuft infill 
upon an explanation.— There Is a particular affair, 
my lor d 

- Per. Your accofting me in this particular manner,, 
lord Ajax, requires explanation. — For let me die, if I 
'comprehend you ! 

Ajax. Death, my lord, I explain ! I am net come 
here to be aflt'cr queftions.-— 'Tis fufficient that I know 
the affront,, and that you know I will have fatisfac- 
tion. So, now you are anfwer'd 

Per. I can't fay, much to my fatisfa&ion, my lord; 
for I can't fo much as guefs at your meaning. 

Ajax* A man of honour, Peripbaj, is not to be trifled 
withal. . 

Per. But a -man of honour, Aja*> is not obliged in 
courage to be unintelligible. 

Ajax. I hate talking. The tongue is a woman's 

weapon. Whenever I am affronted,, by the gods, this 
{word is my only anfwer- 

Per. *Tis not, Ajax, that I decline the dlfpute, or 
wou'd upon any account deny you the pleafure of fight- 
ing; yet (if it is not too much condefcenfion in a man 
of honour) before I fight L wou'd. willingly know the. 
provocation* 

A I R XL. Maggy Lawther* 

Ajax. What is all this idle that f 
Words are out of feafon. 
- Whether 'tis or this or that, 
The Jkvord jhall .do me reafon^ 
Honour calTd me to the tajk ; 

No matter for explaining : » 

*Tis a frejb* affront to ajk 
A man of honour' s^meaningi 

Be H as it will, Periphas ; we have gone too far- 
already to retralt. — You know,. I fuppofe, of my 
pretentions to a certain lady. — Now are you fatisfied i 

Per. If you had her, my lord, it had been much 
more to my fatisfa&ion.. I admire your ccurage. 
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Tbtafpe. The woman, Peripbas % is the only thing 
that can reconcile me to your behaviour. 

Per. That blandering hero-J/ax will have it that 
I am his rival. The man will be aim oft as mifecabie 
without her as 'tis provable he might be with her.— 
Oblige us both then, madam, and let the general be 
miferable in his own way. 

Tbtafpe. I con'd not have imagin'd that obftinate 
girl cou'd have had any fcruples to the match ; but 
Dei d ami a tells me (he finds her as difficult as ycu. 

' Per* Since you know, madam, that Pyrrha will 
have her own way ; for both our fakes, and to fave 
yourfelf unneceflary trouble, your majefty had better 
give up this impoffibility. 

Enter Diphilus and Guards. 

Dipb. To prevent future mifchief, my lord, his ma* 
jefty puts you under arreft, and commands you to at* 
tend him. General Ajax is already in cuftody. — *Ti$ 
bis pleafure too* that (after you have paid your duty to 
him) you embark "with the troops immediately ; and - 
you are not to come afhore. again upon pain of hk 
xnajefty's difpleafure. 

AIR XLrrr. 

Per, In *wat we've nought but' death to/ear* 
How gracious is tbe/entence / 
For that is eafier far to bear f 
Than marriage with repentance. 
' Begirt with foes , by numbers bra-v'd, 
Id blefs tbe happy crifis - P 
The man from greater danger fav'd, 
Vbe lejfer ones de/pifes; 

Your majefty then, you find, muft difpenfe witlr 
my prom iff 'till after the expedition. — If the gene- 
ral (hou'd be fo happy, to bring Pyrrha with him 
to the camp, perhaps we may like one another better. 

Dipb.. The king, madam, wants to talk to your 
majefty upon' affairs of confequence.— You will find 
him in the royal apartment. 

Thepfpe. My daughter, with Pyrrha, have juft tum'd 
the walk, and are coming this way.-— You may flay 
with 'em, Artemona, till I fend for you. 

\Exeunt Theafpe, Periphas, Wc 
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JE/r/wFhiloe andLefoh. 

Phil. *Tis horribly mortifying that thefe trades- 
people will never get any thing new againft a birth- 
day, yhey are all fo abominably ftupid, that a 
woman of fancy cannot poffibly have the opportunity 
of fhewing her genius. 

Lejbia. The fatigue one hath of talking to thofe 
creatures for at leaft a month before a birth-day, is in- 
fupportable; for you know, fitter, when the time 
draws fo very near, a woman can think of nothing elfe^ 
PbiL After all, filter, though their things are de- 
teftable, one muft make choice of fomething or other. 
I have fent to the fellows to be with me this morning. 
Lejbia. You are fo eternally fending for 'em, one 
wou'd imagine you was delighted with their conver- 
fation. For thofe hifleous fluffs they will fhew us from 
year to year are frightful, are fhocking. How can a 
woman have fo ill a tafte as to expofe herfelf in a lad 
year's pattern 1 x 

PbiL Dear madam, I beg your pardon. Let me 
die, if I faw you ! . [To Artem. 

Lejbia.' Our meeting her was lucky beyond expre£» 
«on, for I never felt fo uneafy a thing as a fecret, 

PbiL. You know, filler, we had agreed to truft her 
with our fufpicions. 

Lcfbia. Yet after all, when a fitter's reputation is 
coKcern'd. 

PbiL But is not the honour of a family of greater 
cenfequence ? 

Le/kia, Tho' fhe is a woman and a favourite,! dare 
f av > if Artemona promife*, whatever fhe fuffers fhe will 
inviolably keep it to herfelf. 

" Art. If I had not this quality, I had little deferv'd 
Ybeafpe's friendfhip — By all that's facred, ladies, yoa 
may (afely truft me. 

Phil. 'Tis impoflible, fifter, but fhe herfelf mutt Have 
obferv'd it. 

, Lejlia. Whatever people have obferv'd, *th a tfiing,. 
you know, that no creature alive can prefume to 
talk upon. 
• PbiL -Deal fairly and openly with us, Artemona.—* 
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Lejbia. But if thofe foreign merchants who lately 
came into port are among 'em— 

Phil. There, filler,, is all my hope. I fhaJJ be 
horridly difappointed if they don't fhew us fomethLng 
charming. 

Lejbia. Shou'd any woman alive get fight of their 
things before us— 

Phil. I cou'd not bear it.— To appear in what an- 
other woman had refus'd, wou'd make the creature Co 
intolerably vain ! 

Lejbia. Are thofe merchants, I afk you, among 'em f 

Ser*v. They have been waiting, madam, above this 
half hour. 

Lejbia. And did not you know our impatience ?— 
How cou'd you be fo ftupid ! — Let us fee them this 
inftant. [Exit Servant. 

Enter UlyfTes and Diomedes, difguis*d as 

merchants. 

Art. TJnlefs you have any thing that is ahfblutely 
new and very uncommon, ycu will give us and your- 
selves, gentlemen, but unneceflary trouble. 

UlyJ'. Our experience, madam, mud have profited 
very little-by the honour of dealing with ladies, if we 
cou'd imagine they cou'd poflibly be pleas'd twice 
with the fame thing. 

Diom. You might as* well offer 'em the fame lover. 

Ulyf. We have learnt the good manners, madam, 
to diftinguifh our cuftomers. — To produce any thing 
that had ever been feen before, wou'd be a downright 
infult upon the genius of a lady of quality. 

Diom. Novelty is the very fpirit of drefs. 

Lejbia. Let me die; if the fellows don't talk charm- 
ingly ! 

Phil. Senfibly, fitter. 

Lejbia. *Tis evident they muft have had dealings 
with ladies of condition. 

Diom. We only wait your commands. 

UfyJ. We have things of all kinds, ladies. 

Phil. Of all kinds ! — Now that is jufl what I wanted 
to fee. 

Lejbia. Are not thefe, filler, moft delightful creatures? 
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Ulyfi We know a lady can never &x unlefs^we firft 
cloy Jier curiofity. 

Diom. And if variety can pleafe, we have every 
thing that fancy can wilh. 

A I R XLVL The bob-tail lafs. 

In drefs and love by like defires 

Is -woman s heart per pie xt ; 
The man and the go f wnJhe one day admires, 
x She <wijbes to change the next. 
The more you are fickle , <we y re more employ' d 9 

And love hath more cujlomers too ; 
For men are at fickle, and foon are cloy'd, 

Unle/s they have fomething new. 

Lejbia. But, dear man, confider our impatience. 

Ulyf. Wou'd you command the things, ladies, to 
be brought here, or wou'd. you fee 'em in your own 
apartment ? 

Phil. How intolerably thefe fellows love talking ! 

Lejbia. How can ft thou, man, aik fuch a queftion ! 

Phi!. Here immediately. 

Ulyf. Nay, 'tis not, madam, that our goods can be 
put out of countenance by the moil glaring light—* 
as for that matter — 

Lejbia. Nay, pr'ythee, fellow, have done. 

[Diomedts goes out, and returns with Agyrtes. 

Ulyf. I woii'd not offer you thefe pearls, ladies, if 
the world cou'd produce fuch another pair. 

Phil. A pair, fellow — Doll thou think that jewels 
pair like men and women, becaufe they were never 
made to agree ? 

Diom. Now, ladies, here is all that art can (hew 
you. — Open the packet, 

Lejbia. This very individual pattern, in a blue pink, 
•had been infinitely charming. 

Phil. Don't you .think it pretty, Deidamia? 

Lejbia. For heaven's fake, lady Pyrrha. — Nay, dear 
child, how can any creature have fo little curiofity ! 

Ulyf. Look upon it again, madam.— Never was, fo 
delightful a mixture ! 

Diom. So foft I fo. mellow ! . 

Ulyf. So advantageous for the complexion ! 
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Lejbi*. I can't bear it, man ; the colour is frightful. 
Phil, I hate our own tame home-bred fancy.— I own 
I like the ddign— -but take it away, mart. 

Art. There muft be fomething pretty in every thing 
that is foreign. [\J\yftesJhews another piece. 

Deid. 1 am fure, madam, this muft convince you to 
the contrary.— Never was any thing fo deteftable ! 

Lejlia For heaven's fake, fir,,open that other packet; 
and u<ke away this hideous trumpery. 

UlyJ. How could 'ft thou make this miftake ?— Never 
was iuch an eternal blunderer. . [Opens the armour. 

Phil. How ridiculous is this accident! 
Diom. Pardon the miftake, ladies. 
Lejbia. A fuit of armour!— You fee, Pbiloe, they 
can at leaft equip us for the camp. 

PbiL Nay, Lefiia y for that matter it might ferve 
many a ftrff awkward creature that we fee every day in 
the drawing-room ; for their drefs is every way as 
* abfurd.and prcpofterous. [Another packet opend, 

Ulyf. If your expectations, ladies, are not new 
aniwer'd, let fancy own herfelf at a ftand. *Tis 
inimitable! Tis irrefiftiWe! 

• [As the ladies are employed in examining the fluffs, 

Achilles is handling and pcifing tbe*irmour,\Jlytte$ 

obfer*vlng him* 

Acb. The workman (hip is curious ; and fo juftly 

mounted ! This very fword feems fitted to my hand.— 

The (hield too is fo little cumberfome ; fo very eafy !— 

Was HeSlor here, the fate of Troy fhou'd this in flam 

be decided.— How my heart burns to meet him ! 

Ulyf. [Aflde to Diom.] That intrepid air ! That god- 
like look ! It muft be he! His nature, his difpofition 
ihews him through the diiguife. [To Achilles.] Son 
of Thetis, 1 know thee, Greece demands thee, and now, 
Achilles, the hqufe of Priam (hakes. 

Acb. But what are you,/ friend, who thus pre fume 
to' know me? 

Ulyf, You cannot be a ftranger, fir, to the name of 
Ulyjes. 

Ach. As I have long honour'd, I fhall now endeavour, 
fir, to emulate your fame. * 

Ulyf. Know, fir, Diomdes ; he too is ambition. *t# 
attend you, and partake your glory. 
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Diom. Come, Agyrtes ; with him we carry conqueft 

to the confederates. 

[Agyrtes takes a trumpet, which lay among ft the 
armour^ and founds* 

AIR XLVII. My dame hath a lame tame crane* 

Ulyf. Thy fate then, O Troy, is decreed, 
Diom. How I pant ! 

Ach. Ho*v I burn for the fight, 

Diom. Hark, glory calls . 

Ach. Now treat Hz&orjhall bleed. 

■Agyr. Fame fball our deeds requite. 
[As Achilles is going off, he turns and looks on 
Deidamia: 

AIR XL VIII. Geminiani\ Minuet. 

Ach. Beauty weeps,— -Ah, why that languijhf 
See fie calls and bids me ft ay. 
How can Heave her f my heart feels heranguijh. 
Hence T fame and glory* Love wins the day* 

[He drops the fword and ihield. 
Trumpet founds, and he takes 'em up again. 

AIR My dame hath a lame, Ifc. as before, fung in 
four parts as a catch. 

Ulyf. Thy fate then, O Troy, is decreed. 
Ach. How I pant ! Haw I burn for the fight ! 
Diom. Hark, glory calls: Now great He&or Jhall ' 

bleed. 
Agyr. F ame frail our deeds requite. 

[As they are going ; Achilles flops, with his eyes 

fix'd on Deidamia* 

Arti For heaven's fake, ladies^ fupport Deidamia* 

Phil. Never was any thing £0 aftoniflung ! 

Lejbia. Run then, Artemona, and acquaint the Jang 
and queen with what hathhappen'd. {Exit Artemona. 

PhiL Ah fitter, filler, the myflery then of that 
particular intimacy between you and Pyrrba is at laft 
unraveird. 

. Lejbia. Now if it had not beea a man of this pro* 
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digtous confeqoence, it had been the fame thing.- 
Sure never unguarded woman was fo unaccountably 

lucky f 

Dei J. Can you leave me, Achilles ?— Can you ? 
Ulyf. Confider your own glory, fir. 

AIR XLIX. Gavotte of Qorelli* 

Ach. Why this painf 

Love adieu. 
Break thy chain. 

Fame pur/ue. 
Ah, falfe heart , 
QatCft thou tart f 
Oaths and vows have hound me* 
Fame cries ; Go; 
Love fays , No. 
Why d'ye thus con/bund mef 

Deid. Think of my condition-— Save my honour. 

t/lyf Think of the honour of Greece. 

Deid* Think of your folemn oaths and promifea. 

UJgf. Nations depend upon you. — \ Victory, fir, calls 
you hence. 

Deid. Can you, Achilles, be perfidious ? 

Ulyf. Can you lofe your glory in the arms of a 
woman? 

Deid. Can you facrifice the fame of your faithful 
Deidamia T 

AIR L. -The Jcheme. 

Ach* 9 nvhat a conjU&s in my hreaft ! 

Ulyf. What, ftHlin fufpence r bid f ami adieu. 

Deid* See me fwithjhame opprefl.: 

I curfe, yet I love thee too. 

rUlyr. Let not her figks unman your heart. 
Deid. Canyon then go, and faith refignf 

Ach. Sbou'd I !——Hovj can I part f 
Deid. Your honour is iink'd with mine. 

Enter Artemona, Lycomedes, Theafpe, Diphilus, 

Periphas, and Ajax. 

Lycom. Hence, Diphilus ; and prefume no more to 
•one into my prefence. 'Twas your paltry flattery 
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■that made me ridiculous.— jSuch a genius can never be 
at a lofs for employment; for I have found you quali- 
fied for the very meaneft offices. [Exit Diphilus. 

Yheafpe. My daughter, fir, I hope, hath put con- 
science in a man of honour. 

■Acb. My word, madam, is as facred as the moil 
religious ceremony.— --Yet j( though we are already 
folemnly betroth'd to each other) 'tis my requeft, 
madam, that before I leave the court the prieft may 
confirm the marriage. [Theafpe avhi/pers Artemona, 

tvbo 'goes out* 

Theafpe. This might have prov'd a fcurvy affair, 
Deidamia; for a woman can never depend upon a 
man's honour after (he hath loft her own to him. 

[Achilles talis apart to Ulyffes, Periphas, C5c. 

Lycom. You muft own, madam, that 'twas your own 
jealoufies that were the occafion of Deidamia* & di (grace. 

Tbea/pe. How can you have the affurance to name 
it? Does it not put you hi mind of your own ?**-Let 
her marriage to Achilles make us forget every thing paft. 

&h. As you was «fo furioufly in love, lord Ajax, I 
hope I fhall Hill retain your friendfhfip. 

Jjax, No poking, I beg you, young man.— -But 
pr'ythee* how came you here ? and in a woman's drefs 
too! — Your fetting out, tripling, did not feem to 
prpreife inuch. . . 

Acb. The adventure wou'd be too long to tell 
youi— I (hall referve the ftory for trte camp. 

[ Artemona ^returns % with the. prieft* 

Art. The, prieft, fir, is ready, 

Lycom. The ceremony waits you. 

Acb. It (hall be my ftudy, Lycomedes, to deferve this 
alliance. 

lycom. May yo« be happy I 

Theafpe. Let the prieft then join your hands. 
{Achilles, Deidamia, Lycomedes, Theafpe, Lefbia, 
Philoe, Artemona, retire to the hack part of iH$ 
ft age. The prieft performs the ceremony, 

JPer. Our duel, Ajax, had made a much better 
figure if there had been, a woman in the Cafe. ■ • 
But you know, like men of violent honour, we were 

M 2 



268 ACHILLES: 

f> very valiant that we did not know what we were 
fighting for. 

Ajax. If you are too free with your wit, Periphas f 
perhaps we may know- what we quarrel a boar. 

TJlyf What, tefty Ajax / Petticoats have led many 
a man into an error. How lucky was the difcovery! 
for had you found a real complying woman, you had 
irretrievably been married. -— *— The prefence of Achil- 
la fhall now animate the war. 

A IK LI. The man that is drunk, &c 

Per. Was ever a lover Jo happily freed ! 
AjtiX* Try me no more ; and mention it never. 

Ulyf. Suppcfe you had found her a ivoman indeed. 
Ajax. Muft I he teaxd and worried for e*uer ! 

Diora. By conqueft in hat tie nuefmijb the ftrife ; 
Per. . But marriage had kept you in quarrels fer life. 
AjaX, , Muft you he fleering? 

Truce nuith your jeering. 
Knoiv that you wits oft* pay for your fueer- 
ing. 

Per. If you had been decetv'd by a woman— 'tis 
what we arc all liable to. 

Diom. But Ajax is a man of warm imagination. 

Ajax. After this day let me hear no more of this 
ridiculous affair. ' 

Per. Nay, fof that matter, any man might have bees 
4ecerv'd; for love, you know, is blind. 

Ajax. With my fword I -can anfwerany man.-*— 
I tell you, I hate joking. [Lycomcdes, &r. come 

forwards* 

Lycom. I have the common caufe fo much at heart, 
that I wou'd not, fon, detain you from the fiege. 

AIR LII. There livM long ago in a country place* 

Dtid. .How jkort nvas my calm ! in a moment 'tis paft\ 
F*ejh forroTus arife 9 and my day is o'ercafl. 
v But fence 'tis decreed-*— Let me ftifle this tear. 
- - Be hcld 9 yet he cautious ; my life is thy care ; 
Q* thine it depends \ 'tis for the* that I fear. 
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Lye'om. As both her country and your glory arc con- 
cern'd, Deidamia muft learn to bear your abfence.— 

In the mean time, Achilles ; (he /hall be our care. 

As the marriage iscohiirm'd; let the dancers, who 
wert preparing for th' approaching feftival, celebrate 
the wedding. 

'Jjax. But hearkee, young fellow. This is the 

eld foldier's play ; for we feldom leave quarters but 
the landlord's daughter is the better for us. — Hah 1 

I To Achilles. 

DANCE. 

Ulyf We may for a while put on a feign'd character, 
bat nature is lb often unguarded that it will fhew 
kfclf. »xis to the armour we owe Achilles. 

AIR LIU. Minuet of Corelli. 

Single. Nature breaks forth at the moment unguarded. 

Chorus. Through all difguife Jbe herf elf muft betray. 

S i ngle. Heav'n wiihfuccefs hath cur labours rewarded. 

Chorus. Lei's with Achilles our genius obey. 

A I R LI V. Saraband of Corelli. 

Ulyf. Thus when the cat had once all woman's graces ; 
Court/hip, marriage y won her embraces : 
Forth leapt a moufe ; Jbe* forgetting enjoyment, 
Quits herfondfpoufefor her former employment. 

CHORUS. 
Minuet of Corelli. 

Nature breaks forth at a moment unguarded \ 
Through all difguife Jhe her/elf muft betray. 

' Hea-v* n with fuccefs hath our labours rewarded \ 
Lei's with Achilles our genius obey. 
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ADVERTISEMENT. 

'TpHIS Comedy, and the Rehearfal at Goathan 
■* were finiflied by Mr. Gay, and intended for 
the ftage before his death ; when they were left, with 
his other papers, to the care of his noble friend and 
patron the Duke of Queensbury: His grace ac-'j 
cordingly permitted them to the prefs, and they are 
here printed from the original in the author's own 
band-writing. 



Dramatis Perfonae. 

MEN. 

Sir Thomas Willi t. 

Barter, a merchant, uncle to fir Thomas* 

Lord Co unlove. f 

Pert, 1 

Forward; S wifitors at lady Willi t*s... 

Flutter, J 

Trenchwell, a farmer*, tenant to fir Thomas* 

Humphrey, butler to fir Thomas. 

Fibber, porter to fir Thomas. 

WOMEN. 

lady Willit. 

Lady Frankair, fifier to lord Courtlove. 

Lady Rampant. 

Mrs, Buxom. 

Mrs. Cbckit: 

Mi/s Sprightly, niece to lady Willit. 

Mifs Friendlefs, coufin to lady Willit. 

Fetch, lady Willit'/ woman. 
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A C T L 

&7r THOMAS WIIUT, Mr. BARTER- 

BARTER^ 

WHY did you brine her to*' town-- at all F Why 
did not you pack her off i mo the country three 
months ago ? 

Sir Tka. But to fall upon tfie-fex in fo/e<vere a man- 
lier looks Hke pique- You old bachelors (hould nor 
judge of all women by fchofe you have cbnvers'd with. 

Bart. Had 1 been ever married, nephew, you mfght 
have fufpecled W of pique and prejudice. Confider 
**>» that a looker-on very often kes the overfights of 
thofe that are engag'd in the game - y and of all man* 
kind, according to mv obfcrvationv a huflband fee* 
the leaft of what his wife is doing; 

Sir Tho. But there may be exceptions, fir. 

Bart. I tell you, ncphew> 'tis every hu&andV 
«afe. A wife hath a r.houfand ways of blinding you. — 
(Not to mention lying) What think you of flattery,. 
fondnefs, and tears i- I'hofe are hood- winks that wives* 
have ready, upon cv^ry oceafion. . J 

Sir Tho. Perhaps I have not the ftrongefl: reafor.s. 
to be an advocate for matrimony.; yet, lor our own 
fekes, we flioudd conceal our wives infirmities; for-, if 
family difputes were to be made public,, of all ftates,. 
the ftate of matrimony muft be the moil ridiculous.—* 
I grant you, &y 1 have been very credulous ; t andtaaT 
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ike hath teaz'd and flatter* d me too into ambition; 
and I did believe fome great relations of her's were- to 
procure me an employment ; fo that Irauft take part 
of the folly of bringing. her. to town upon myfelf. 

Burt, And had you not a more profitable employ-, 
ment, than they could give you, in looking after your 
own affairs in the country ?• — Employments and title* 
are the Oiadows that you country gentlemen catch a$ 
and knaves run away with your fubftance.' Befides, 
nephew, you are whimfical, and have opinions of your 
own. Then too, you have a perverfe uncourtly man- 
ner of (peaking your mind. Never think of an employ- 
ment without implicit political faith, and the other, 
neceffary qualifications. 

Sir Tito. I have given up all views, and am fixM and 
determrnM for the country.— Such another year's ex- 
pence would irretrievably ruin me* 

Bart, A man with /ucb a wife is never fix'd, is never 
deter mtn'dj he is the weather-cock, and fhe the wind 
that blows it.— Give me leave to doubt your refla- 
tions, for I can believe nobody in the family but your 
wife, becaufe fhe knows what fhe owll do. 

Sir Tbo. Nay, fir, you may believe me ; for debts, 
duns, and neceffity,. have ty'd me down to be fo un- 
hufband like, as to make my wife do a reasonable thing. 

Bart. But when fhe (with fondnefs and tears) allures 
you, that matters are juft upon a crifis, that a good 
employment will foon fet all affairs to rights ; you. 
muft be convine'd (he hath your intereft at heart, and 
you cannot in gratitude refute to accept of her good 
offices in town for a month or two longer. 

Sir Tbo. Spare me, fir ; for I know and own my 
weaknefs in being led into this foolilh fcheme. 

Bart. But are you fure that you can be fo unconv 
plaifant, as to throw a lady into a condition of life 
that fhe is utterly unfit for? For you muft have 
experiene'd fhe hath all the fuitable extravagance 
becoming a court- lady. — Nay, "you too (without an 
employment) have fhow'd yourfelf qualify'd for one, by 
running into luxuries you could not fupport*— ~Doc* 
4he game as deep as' ever I 

Sir Tbo. You know ihe does. 
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- Bart. And can you be fo unreasonable as to put her 
out of the way of fo innocent an amufement ? 

Sir Tbo. Why will you aggravate matters? I am 
but too fenfible of 'em already. — But it is neceflary to 
pay tradefmen's bills upon leaving the town, and my 
ifovard hath been fo flack in his remittances, that I 
fball be obliged to take up another thoufand. 

Bart. To enable your wife to play with a freer fpirit. 

Sir Tbo. The moment I have fatisfied my creditors, 
I will remove her from the temptation ; and nothing 
fhe can- fay (hall make me alter my opinion. 

Bart. Upon that condition, I will find a friend, 
who fhall furnifh you witfi the fum, for your own, and 
her extravagancies have drain'd me of all my ready 
money? — But is your wife prepared for this terrible 
change? 

Sk Tbo* If yon mean, that fhe is convine'd, that 
fce hath confented to live in a regular way* (a way 
that almoft every woman detefts and defpifes) that is 
a queftion I mail never aflc her. — Though fhe is ob- 
fiinate, I am as peremptory ; fo, without difputing a 
jx>int I kjiow (lie never will give up, the authority of 
a hufband ihall prevent all her objections. We (hall 
have time enough for a .reconciliation wheu we are - 
fettled in the country;. 

Bart. Since I find you have got the ufe of your 
reafon again, I ihall take the privilege of a friend, and 
tell you, it was high time, upon every account, to do 
*« you have determined.— Your character, as well as 
fortune, fuffers. 

Sir Tho." I beg you' to explain yourfelf. 
^ Bart.- Is there not a bargain and fale on foot of your 
niece Sprightly r to that formal pedant in politics, lord 
Court U<ve? The whole town looks upon that treaty of: 
ttiaritlage fas you call it) in no other lfght. 

Sir Tko< She is a relation of my wife's," and 'tis an 
*ffair that I have never meddled with. 

Bart. How cm the thing poffibly- have any other 
appearance ? — What are your pretenfions to an employ* 
ment? — -What were you to give for it ?— I know the. 
common way of dealing hath been, for fo much honour, 
W fo much confeience ; but there have been thofe too, 

M 6 



*7* THE DISTRESSED WIPE. 

who have dealt for wives, daughters and nieces. — la 
fliort, no place is td be had without a valuable con- 
fideraticn fome way or another. 

Sir Tbo t I know there have been propofals from lord 
Courtlove; bat what is that to me ? 

Bart. The world (in things of this nature) will fap- 
pofe a man and his wife agreed, though they know 
ten thou fan d in dances to the contrary. — 'Tis impof- 
fible for us to diftinguifh to whom the folly or indiscre- 
tion properly belongs, with that exactnefs you can do 
between yourfelves ; fb that' your wife's conduct, in 
this particular, muft reflect upon you. 

Sir Tbo. That old beau is an arrant afTembly- 
haunter. 

Bart. But this is a ferious affair. 

Sir Tbo. Not a young girl of any confequence can 
appear, but he is her profefs'd follower ; and they all 
coquet it with him only to turn him into ridicule. 

Bart. That is not the cafe here. Indeed, nephew, 
your wife's behaviour is downright fcandalous. 

Enter lady Willit. 

v 

La. Willit. How can you be (o provoking, fir Tho- 
mas ? Was there no place in the houfe to bring your 
company into but my drefUng-room ? — Mr, Barter, 
your fervant. — After all, this is intolerable, that one 
can never have a room to one's felf. 

Sir Tbo. My uncle, madam, was defirous of paying 
• his refpects to you. 

La. Willit. And why had not you brought him to 
my bed-fide i 

Bart If your lady (hip is out of humour — [Going* 

La. Willit. Pardon me, Mr. Barter; I wis not 
fpeaking to yoi*. But you mult allow that (notwith- 
ftanding the privileges of a hufband) a wife ought to» 
be treated with common good manners, — That's ail. 

Sir Tbo. Your objections then, madam* are to me* 
it feems. . 

La. Willit. Blefs me> how can any creature alive be 
fo captious I I vow, Mr. Barter, 1 look upon your 
yiut as* vety obliging.~-Uut c when one is juft out of 
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bed !— You might have been fo civil, raethinks, tQ- 
have fcnt up to know if one faw company or not. 

Sir Tbo, Nay, prithee, child, don't make yourfclf 
ridiculous. How can you put; yourfclf out of humour 
for fuch trifles? — I havefent far my uncle to advife 
with him about fettling my affairs upon our leaving 
the town.— 

La. Willit. How fhould he be judge of our affairs ? 

Sir Tbo. I am judge of 'em, madam, — I wi(h you 
were ib too. s 

La. Willit. I wifh fbme people would not be fo over- 
fond of their own opinions.-— 'Tis aftonifhing a man 
can have fo perverfe a conduit, as xo make it impo£» 
fible for one to ferve him. 

Sir Tbo. What do you mean, madam? 

La. Willit. To fpeak plainer then, you are not a 
judge of your own affairs. — Sure you will allow me to 
know what 1 am doing. 

Sir Tbo. Then I muft fpeak plainer too, madam,, 
and acquaint you, that my circumftances oblige me to 
put an end to yuur negociations, and that my reibJu* 
tions are taken to retrieve, to look after, and fupport 
the eftate I was borato.— T he wildgoofe. chafe is over. — ~ 
Let the neceifitous and fycophants haunt levees, and 
feek to fpungc upon the public ; 'tis a purfuit beneath 
a free-born country gentleman. So, madam, I will 
-not be the occafion of one lie more, either from you 
or your friends, for I here cancel al! court- promifes $ 
and frankly own, that I am afha'med of the part you 
have made me ad. 

La. Willit. I beg you, fir Thomas > don't fpeak fo 
difagreeably loud. — My head akes, and you worry one 
to death. 

Sir Tbo. Have you call'd in all your tradefmen** 
bills ? 

La. Willit: One would think yoa had. found thofe 
creatures forward and impertinent enough without mjr 
encouragement. 

Sir Tbo. But thefe are things, child* that mud be- 
fettled. ' • 

La. Willit. Always upon this topic ! A man with 
thefe vulgar fcruples about him is his own eternal 
dun,— Was there ever a man, who grew to be of any 
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eonfequence, who did not run out ? — Would you have 
credit, and not make ufe of it?— Now, Mr. Barter* 
is not this narrow way of' thinking provoking ? 

Bart. You would not, madam, condefcend to appeal 
to a merchant upon this fubje£;~ We live on in die 
humdrum way of honeity and regularity : We think* 
we aft, differently from people at, your end of the 
town ; and as it never yet was known, can it now be 
expe&ed, that courtiers mould ever ftoop to regulate 
their condudfc by ours ? — As I am no judge* you muft 
excufe me from giving my opinion. 

La. Willit. I wiflr you iad never given your opinion 
to fomebody elfe; for my hufband is never fo un- 
reafonable as after he hath converfed with you.-— 
Would your wiftlom adviie him now, out of caprice, 
to~abandon a very confiderable thing, that is ready for 
bis acceptance ? 

Sir Tb: You know my refolution, and I advife yoa 

to prepare for it. 

La. JFitth. And do you really think this language 
is even becoming a hufband ?*-For heaven's fake have 
done. — You know I am out of order, and company 

kills me; fi> that I muft beg to be excofed. A 

brute! ' {Exit. 

Burt. I never enter into a difpute with a woman ; 
for every reafon again ft her, only ferves to make hex 
the more obftinate in her own opinion. 

Enter Fibber. 

Fibber* Lord Courtlove, . fir. [£j»f.- 

Enter lent Courtlove* 

Ld. Court. The bufinefc of the day will make the 
levee fooner than ufual this morning : If you will give 
roe leave, fxr'Tbomar, I will have the honour of waiting 
upon you. — Lhope 1 do not break in upon bunnefc.— • 
Pray, who is this gentleman ? May one talk before 
kj m ? — You will pardon my caution. 

Sir Tbo. My uncle, my 'lord. 

Ld. Court. Mr. Barter, your moil obedient fer- 
vant.r— The honour of being known to you is what I 
have been long foliciting. — Are we to have the favour 
of your company ?— Shall I have the honour of pie- 
fenting you I 

Bart* To whom, and. where, my lord ? 
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. Ld. Court. Sir Thomas and I are going together to 
the levee. 

Bart. My nephew rnay do what he pleafes ; I have 
neither bufinefs* nor any thing to aflt ; and I would, 
not make myfelf feem a dependent, to fwell any great 
man's vanity in Gbriftendom. . 

Ld. Court; I beg your pardon,. fir. You merchants 
have your own ways of thinking.— 

Bart. And of' fpeaking and ailing too.— But yon 
know, my lord, we: are a particular race of people. 

Ld. Court. Pray, fir Thomas f hath Mr. Barter been 
difobliged ?— I thin!? it would not* be -prudent to talk 
upon your affair before him.. 

Sir TJ0o* My uncle- is perfe&ly well acquainted with • 
every ftep 1 am- taking, and I beg you to give him 
no fufpicioiu of me. 

Ld. Court. Believe me* Sir Thomas 9 .yoa have not a< 
common promife ; I would not have your impatience 
ftew you look upon it as fiich.— Your want of con- 
fidence of late, I: know, . hath given fome unjuft jea- 
loufies, but alLthofc may be got over.-— And will you. 
jaft now, by any little omiftons, make your affair 
impra&icable ?•— You are fenfiUe all my fmall intereft , 
ii engag'd to ferve you : I have made a. point of it, and . 
the thing ihall be done. 

Sir Tho. And fo you have anrwerfd for my attendance^ 
.this morning.— I have bufinefs,.my lord* 

Ld. Courts At this particular time, fir, I 'know your 
abfenting yourfelf mull be taken notice of; and it 
would not eafily be forgiven.— My zeal, , fir, for your 
intereft, was the occafion Of this vifit. 

Sir Tho* Is attendance and homage then expeded. 
from me as a duty ? — Am I num,ber'd among the pro* 
ftitute hirelings of power ?-— I hope my behaviour hath 
not made me appear to the world in the contemptible 
light 1 do to you and your friends. 'Tis high, time, 
my lord, that my conduit fhould redify your miftake. 

Ld. Court. Without your further appearing in it, 
fir Thomas, 1 fay the thing (hall be done.-— But at 
prefent I wave the difcourfe.— You muft pardon me, 
fir, if I am fomewhat folicitous about my own fuccefs.— - 
Am I to be happy with Mifs Sprightly ? Did Jhe liilen 
to the laft propofals I made to lady Willit ? 
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Sir Tbo. The girl never .aflt'd my advice; but if 
your lord (hip a Acs it, 1 own I think the inequality of 
your age makes the thing ridiculous, 

Ld. Court, The alliance, the fortune,, I hope, is un- 
exceptionable. 

Sir Tbo. 'Tis not, my lord, that I think your ap- 
plications defp^rate ; for daughters, as well as father* 
and mothers, fct their hearts on nothing but title and 
fortune* As to love, daily examples (hew you, they 
feldom wholly rely upon a hufband. 

Ld. Court. We are upon no fecret, Mr. Barter, — 
You cannot be a ftranger to say treaty of marriage with 
Mifs Sprightly. 

Bart. If the girl was not (b great a fortune, methinfc* 
your lordflnp's love would appear foroewhat more dif- . 
interefted. 

Sir TJbe. I have quitted all my pretentions to an 
employment; and* aid your lord (hip- weigh the affaif 
rightly, you would give up your's to a wife. — An em- 
ployment frequently runs you- into every fa £h ion able 
extravagance, luxury, and debt: does not a wife do 
the fame* — An employment influences your words 
and actions, even again ft reafon and common fenfe : a. 
wife hath done,, and can do the fame. — As I am re- 
folved to do one reafonable thing myfelf, I advife your 
lordihip to do another. — K^ep your reafon,. keep your 
liberty, and think bo more of my niece. 

La 1 . Couit. She fcems to wait only for your ap- 
probation. 

Sir <£bo. Excufe me, my lord. — If I know her; flic 
is not to be influene'd, but by her own inclinations v 
What tbofe are I could never find out ; perhaps they 
may be at prefent to a title ; after, you. have her, they 
may be to fomething elfe.— Were it in my power, I* 
would not do your. lordihip (b ill an office. 

Ld. Court. 1 truft myfelf to your friendship.— $ 
am forry I cannot have (he honour of your company 
where I ani going ;. when 1 return to pay my refpe&s 
to the ladies,, 1 hope to bHag you proofs that mf 
friendihip was not merely profeffion. [2Lr//». 

Bart. I End yoi* have the ufc of your reafon when 
your wife is not by ; confide? yourfelf as a man, and 
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cmrfider her as a woman, and you may hive it then 
too.— You were born to freedom, and would you feelc 
to make yourfelf a flave i you were born to fortune, 
and would you (loop to make yourfelf a oeggar ? For 
of all beggars, I look upon a miniiter's follower to be 
the meaneft. 

SirT*o. I have ftill, fir, fo Much of the fpiritof a 
true ^Briton, that I defpHe my&f for the ftepi I hate 

been led into. *Ti« true, I am one flefli with my 

wife, but my mind is my own ; and you (hall foon be 
convinced, thfct I have fo reafonahie a regard for her, 
that my own honour (hall govern me, and not her 
capricious paffions. 

BarU That you may not be di fa p pointed of the foil 
* upon this emergency, it (hall be my immediate bufinefs 
to find out a perfon to fupply you. I'll be with you 
again an hour or two before dinner. 

Sir Tho. I {hall ever own the obligation, and you 
will foon have the pleafure to fee that your good offices 
were not thrown away. [Exit Barter* 

Enter Humphrey. 

; Sir <fho. Tfall, Humphry, what Want you ? 

Humph, My lady, (if, hath order'il me to call upon 
the wine-merchant for fix dozen more of champaign. 
Now the cafe is, Mr. Botler won't deliver a drop moife 
without ready money.— Alack-a-day, fir! things are 
hugely alter'd from what they were in old fir Thomas'* 
time. — But fervants muft fee aH, and fay nothing. 

Sir Tho. 'Tis no matter, Humphrey. — You may teti 
my wife, that I gave you orders to the contrary. 

Humph. Well, — it is no wonder that your fine folk 

live fo'great^ when they pay for nothing. Now to 

my thinking, to fquander more than a man hath* h 
not Co reputable a thing as your people of quality feerft 
to think. — Why now, an't like your honour, there's 
your taylor ufes you like a dog. — My lady too, n>*k 
thinks, had better play lefs and pa v better.— But 

fervants, they fay, muft fee, and fey nothing. i 

What, though it be the faftuon, to my thinking, there 
is no Arch mighty matter of greatnefs in being bubbled 
by knaves, and fpunging upon induftry.— Now, for 
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my part, I can't find out where would be the lefientng 
o/a great roan, though he (hould pay his debts.— 

Great folk have great privileges, that's certain 

But, troth,, I think 'tis e'en as creditable to be juft 
and honeft. 

Sir Tbo. I thank thee, Humphrey* for thy blast re- 
proof. I feel the (hazie of being in ^ebt. *Tis a 

life of dependance, and beneath a roan of honour. 

Humph. And. they, tell me too, that matters are going 
at a wild rate in the country yonder. Hath your honour 
.{poke with your tenant Job* Trtrtckwell, who came to 
town laft night ?— But here he is himfelf, and he can 
better inform your honour. — He would very fain have 
teen your honour as foon as he came to town* 

Enter Trenchwell. 

Sir Tbo. Farmer. Treucb<well f I am glad to fee yon. 
Pray r what bufinefs brought you to town ? , 

Treucb. My bufinefs, fir Thomas* is merely unoa 
your account. As I have always found you a kind 
landlord, 1 thought it my duty to ferve you to the beft 
of my power. 

Sir Thou What is that paper in you* hand? Hath a 
Efe dropp'd, and do you want to renew t 

s Trench. That yoo might not look upon it as a private 
pique of mine,, you will find there the hands of moft 
of your creditable tenants.,— — Your fteward Survey* 
fir, hath abufecLyou^ 

Humph. Open his eyes, Mailer TrmuhwelL Be a 
xogue never fo rich and great, 'ti6 the part* of an honeft 
man to detect him. — Fear him not, farmer TreuchweiL 
A* knave*, before he.ii found outy^ is proud and info- 
lent, but after he is found out, he is the ineaneft of 
cowards.— -Speak out ; fpeak plain. -'Tis what every 
fcrvant of the family hath long thought of him. 

SirTto. 'Tis a remonftrance I teeagainlk Survey, 
my fteward.. 

Trench* He never had any thing to tranfecVwith any 
one tenant, but he had a private jobb of his own.»— 
By what means, think you, hath he purchafed all thofe 
fine tenements round you?— Only give your, tenants a 
hearing, and you will not want proofs.. 
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Sir Yboi I always took Survey to be an honeft Felloe 

Trench* N And do you think fo ftill ? 

Sir 72** I don't know what to think. 

Trench. Read on. Only fee how he hath a£fced 

flncc he was left to himfelf. 

Humph. Well faid, teach him to know a rogue from 
an honeft man. 'Tis a leftbn that country gentlemen 
almoft always pay for learning.— -Now he does not care 
to find him out,, becaufe it will give him the trouble 
of looking into hi* own affairs.— Then too, none of 
your high-bora gentlemen ever care to own they have 
been impo fed upon. 

Sir The. The fads charg'd againft him are ver^ ftrong.. 

Trench. And very true. 

Sir Th*. I have been very kind to die fellow* 

Trench. Knavery,. fir Tb4mas> is not confin'd to Lon- 
don. We are not fo ignorant of the ways of the world. 
Pray, how think you ftewards get richer- than their 
matters ?— — Ah, deait fir— — /&v know how. to make 
the moft of a place too. 

Enter lady Willit. 

La. Wittiti How- can you have yonr creatures in 
one's dreffing-room ?— You know I want to drefs. 
What bufinefs have you here ? — Did not I order yon 
to gp to the wine-merchant I 

Sir The. I mall give diredion about it; ehihfc— — 
Here's my honeft neighbour Trenchwell hath brought 
me a moft flagrant information againft Survey. 

La. Willit. A gentleman would have a fine time on'fc 
to be influenced by a few difcontented'peafants. 
# Sir Tho^ But the things madam, muft he enquired 
«ito. 

La. Willit. How caa any creature be fo dull, £o un- 
.entertaining, to be always pothering over his own 
affairs!" Can you be fo unlike a gentleman* totlfink, 
your father left you an eftate to look after, it ?«*— Wh*t 
are ftewards for? 

9 Sir Tho. To look after fools eftate*». till' they, leaye 
cm nothing to look after* 

La. Willit i Short and pithy. — But why am I to be 
worried ?_i am not . vour . fteward ;— -am I?— rDoyou 
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know that I am to have company to breakfaft? — 
Fetch, get my things ready to drefs this inftant. 

[Calls at the doer. 
Sir Tbo. Since the company and difcourfe are dif- 
agreeable to you, we'll talk farther upon this affair 
below. 

La. mttiu What is the wench ftupid ?— Fetch 

•No— let the difagreeable crew be gone folk. — And Jet 

me know when every thing is ready. [Exit* 

Sir TJho. Where (ball one look for honefty ?— — 

Who hath it? — Or of what vie is it to the 

owner? 'Tis a reftraint upon a man's fortune; 

'tis a curb upon opportunity, and makes either a 
public or private truft worth nothing.— What'a its 
. reward ?-*-Poverty.— Is it- among the rich? No: 
Ifbr it never keeps company with avarice, luxury and 
extravagance.— Is it among the vulgar? No: fqr 
they a§ by imitation.— -Who can one truft?— -If 
I trait my fervant, I tempt him.— If I truft my 

friend, I lofe him* If I truft my wife, ft>r the quiet 

of the family, (he looks upon it as her duty to de- 
ceive me. 

'Tis then ourfelves who* by implicit trnfr, 
Tempt Servants, friends,- and wives to be unjuft. 



ACT II. 

Lady wiLLiT, fetch. 
Lady Willit fitting at her toilet. 

Lady WILLIT. 

L E $ S me ! — How can any mortal be fo awkward 

[Fetch combing her hair,] — Doft think I have no 

feeling?- Am I to be flea'd alive? — Go — begone. 

{going.] :• Come hither. lret*rtu»g.] Who do you 

think is to drefs me? Tell 'em I'll have the tea- 
kettle ready this inftant. [going.]—!* the wench dif- 
tra&ed?— Wnat, am I to fit all day long with my hair 
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about ray ears like a mermaid ? [returning.] Now 

I'll be fsvorn for't, thou had not fpoke for the tea- 
water all this while, though I order'd it an hour ago. 

Fetch, Not by me, madam. 

La. Willi t. So you tell me I lye— that's all. [going].-? 
What is the blundering fool doing £ — Am I to be 
drefs'd to day or no ? [returning] — Bid the porter bring 
me up the book of vifits.— -Why don't you go ? [£««£]— 
Mult I bid you do the fame thing a thoufand times 
over and over again ?■*— I am to have no breakfaft to 
day, that I find you are determin'd upon, [flops at 
the door,'] 

Fetch, Your ladylhip bid me call the porter. 

La. Willii, And where is he ? — Thou haft not done 
any one thing that I have order'd thee all this day. 
[going,]— "Bring me the lavender- drops. [returning,\~~ 
No, I won't have any now— you know I hate 'em—* 
One would. think the wench had learn'd from her 
mailer, and that I was born to be contradicted.— The 
vifi ting- book, I fuppofe, is to be a fecret; and I am 
the lait of the family who ,is to be trufted with it.— 
Go, get out of my fight, provoking flut. [flops at 
the door,] 

Fetch, Your ladylhip hares one fo — fo — fo, that you 
will not give one ti — ti — me — to do a hundred things 
at once. 

La. Willit, Don't ftand there a pouting and blubber- 
ing.— Is the creature grown a changeling i— Fetch, 
Fetch, Fetch, come hither, I fay. [raifes her voice 
emery time 'Jhe r*//j]-r-Well, madam, now 1 fpeak to 
you calmly. [Fetch returns,] — Will you b-e fo obliging 
'as to defire the porter to bring me the book of vifits, 
as foon as he and you fhall think convenient.. [going]— 
But firft (d'ye hear me?) [returns,] bring me the cellar 
yonder, [brings the box]— What am I to drink out 
of? — A tea-cup, fool. 

Fetch, I hope your ladylhip is well, [brings tbt 
tea cup,] 

La. Willit. Thou art fo intolerably ftupid, there's 
no enduring thee. — I have rav'd myfelf into the 
fpleen — hold* hold, [pours fome cordial water into the 
tea- cup*] 
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Fetch. What fignifies that drqp or two f — indeed, 
madam, your lady (hip fhould take a little more. 

JLa. Willit. There, there; enough,— One would 
think* girl, thou hadft a mind to fuddle me [drinks.]— 
So then you won't take it away again !— What art 
thou pothering about }— Fetch, how long is it fince we 
came to town ? 

fetch. The four months, madam, are out this 
week. 

La. Willit. Well; methinks, it is but a day, an 
hour, a minute.— I am determin'd he (hall not have 
his will in ev'ry thing.*— I am not to be dangled about 
whenever and wherever his odious bufinefs calls him. — 
Well. — And where's the .porter? [Exit Fetch, laaj 
Willit rifts.] Sure, nothing can be more (hocking thaa 
knowing the day of one's death, except knowing the 
day one is to be buried in the country ! There to be 
ftuck, and to have a new fuit every fpring like a tree, 
for the benefit of the birds of the air and the beatis of 
the field ; to be gaz'd at every Sunday at church by 
ploughmen and their cubs, and draw the envy of their 
wives and daughters ! 

Enter Fetch and Fibber. 

La. Willit. Thou wilt always be a blundering fel- 
low, Fibber. [Jits do<wn.\— Give me the book then. 
[/notches the- hook out of bis hand* and looks on it every 
now* and then.] — Wilt thou never learn to know any 
body ? Every creature is let in you fhould keep oat, 
and I am deny'd to every body you Ihould let in. — 1 
am not at home this morning — d'ye hear me ?— I mean 
to no odd-body ; to no formals — I'll fee no-body what- 
ever.— To me vifits are now as troublefome'as to a 
man under lenience. Hath your mailer, Fibber t given 
any orders about going into the country ? 
Fibber. The fervants, madam, talk of this week. 
La* Willit. Servants will always be talking imper- 
tinently.— I defire I may have no more of your blun- 
ders.— You may go. [going.}— But ftay; [returns.] 
You know I always am at home to Mr. Pert, [going.]— 
Now, Fg/ch 9 msiy tell me fincerely ; who do you think 
.the prettieft follow of all my vifitors?— Fibber, — Call 
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Tiim back, and bid him wait without.— [Fetch gees 
out and returns.] Well,— Why don't you anfwer 
me* - [Rifts. 

Fetch. Dear madam'! 

La. Willit. Nay, Fetch* you Jbatl tell me. 

Fetch. Why, madam, I own, (if I muft (peak truth) 
I think Mr. Pert is a charming man. 

La. Willit. Now, /«fr£, you fay that to flatter me. 

Fetch. Sure no creature alive was ever half fo enter- 
taining.— *Tis a pity he is fo given to whifper.— 

La. Willit. After all, a woman, as well as a miniften, 
would lofe half her importance without her whif- 
perers.— They give one an air of coniequence at an 
aflembly. — I know the women hate me for it, for it 
snakes the men appear too particular. 

Fetch. Now I love a man that fpeaks out. 

La. Willit. Well, — and what's the ufe of a whifper?— 
The fault of it, Fetch, is, that it is often too plain. 

Fetch. Your ladyihip mould not betray his whtfpers. 

La. 'Willit. How dare you ? — I won't fuffer you, 
Fetch* to be impertinent.— -But why is not the porter 
here ? — Would' ft thou have me call him f [Exit Fetch, 
And returns *]— For what was it I wanted him ?— oh— • 

Enter Fibber. 

If Mr. Forward caHs,' I think— Yes— You may let him 
in.— But no one living creature befides. [going.\-~ 
Hold— -Where is the ftupid fellow going ? [returns. J— 
And lord Courthve too.— No— 'Tis no matter.— But 
be Aire you let me know when he is with Mifs 
'Sprightly. 

Fetch. Your ladyihip hath forgot Mr. Flutter. 
La. .Willit. The fellow could not be fuch a block- 
head to deny me to him.— You know he is always 
admitted. 

Fibber. And if UdyFraniair calls- 
La. Willit. How canft thou afk fuch a quefHon ! 
Have not I fent to her twice this morning i If (he is 
not here in five minutes, order. the footman to go 
again.— Now you know my commands.— But, be Aire 
you let in no fufties. [Exit Fibber.] How happy is that 
creature !— Of all the women in the world I envy 
lady Frankair* 
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Fetch. Why fo t madam i 

La. Willit. She hath her will in every thing, be \i 
ever fo unreafon able. —Then too, (he hath not (like 
moft of our fine ladies) loft her reputation, I ihould 
fay gain'd a reputation* for nothing. — Beiides, who 
lives more elegantly ? Who drefies better ? Who hath 
more command in her family ? Who plays deeper and 
handfomer? Who hath the credit of more intrigues, 
and hath really had 'cm ? Half of the women in town 
have had nothing but the vanity of having loft their 
-. reputation.— Sure there was a time, when men and 
women had other pleafures befides vanity !— The 
flirting fellows sow play at making love, as the 
children make believe geifipings ana chriftenings. 
But, lady Frankair\ Aire, ihe, hath more wit and 
more real pleafure !-^-Wou'dI were that very individual 
woman I 

Fetch. But they {ay ihe runs her huiband in debt 
moft monftroufly. 

La. WilUu And would'ft thou really, Fetch* have a 
woman deny berfelf the ufe of her hufband's fortune ? 
[fas do*wn.\ Thou talkeft fo like my hulband, there's 
bo bearing thee.— I ha^ve an aversion to any body that 
is fo intolerably wife.— Why doft. not thou talk to me 
too of ceconomy ? — I am furfeited with that hideous 
word.— Don't you know we have company to dinner, 
and that I am to be dre&'d to-day ?— Nay, prithee, 
wench, don't lay violent hands upon me.-^-I won't 
drefs yet.-i-See if the tea-things are ready. 

Enter Fibber. 

Fibber. Lady Frankair x madam. 
La. IVillit* Why did not you bid her come up, 
fool? [nfcu] [£*// Fibber. 

Enter lady Frankair. 

La. Frank. S*ie, child, you can .never he fo tame 
, a domeftic animal as to fuhtait to dwell with birds 
and beafts! The town was built for rational crea- 
tures.— Pluck up the fpink of a woman of fcnfe, and 
be obftinate. 

La. Willit. How different is the ftate of marriage I— 
Ta you ua a convenience* ta me 'tis a bridle; to yoo 



THE DISTRESS 'D WIFB. 289 

'tis liberty, to me 'tis chains ; to you 'tis a -gallant, to 
me 'tis only a clog, a dog in the. manger, — a hufband. 

La. Frank* All this is owing to your too eafy 
complying temper. I dare fay j[as if he were another 
man) you. now and then lit with him, converie with 
"him, and have been unguarded enough to have been 
convinced by him. — Now that is "what lean have no 
notion of. — 'Tis fuch as you, child, that make hufband? 
impertinent. — But, after all, why jn thefe violent ago- 
nies ? — The employment, that I know will be ofFer'd 
him, tntift keep him in town. — My brother Courth<ve 
tells me the thing is fure.^But pray, how are he and 
"Mifs Sprightly together at prefent ? 

La. WilUt. Never were two fuch unaccountable 
creatures !— The thing may feem incredible, yet 'tis 
certain, the man abfolutely will not accept of an em- 
ployment, and the woman refufes a tide.-— In fliort* 
my dear, there are a thoufand difagreeable circum- 
fiances, that concur to make my cafe defperate. 

La. Frank. 'Tis not, child, that he hath any ob- 
jections to an employment.; 'tis the expectation, 'tis 
the delay, that hath difgufted him. A promife hath 
difobliged many a country gentleman ; but the em- 
ployment never fails to reconcile 'em again. 

ia. IVillU. But there are Other things too.— Could 
you imagine him Hill fo little acquainted with good 
Breeding as to be jealous ?— There are creatures who 
can never get the better of their natural rufticity.— » 
Befides, 'tis evident, I am befet with fpies. He keeps 
that awkward coufin of his in the houfe for nothing 
elfe, who worries me with her company eternally ; 
•and though me leads the life of a dog, like a fpaniel, 
foe is the fonder of me for her ill ufage. That girl* 
1 fufpett, hath been a devil to me. 

La. Frank. I really think her pretty ; then too, flic 
feems a harmless, good fort of a creature: i dare fwear 
&e is inoffenfive, that is to fay, unobfexving. 

La. Williu Hang her, I hate her. 

La. Frank. But your bufinefs, my dear, at prefent 
is to gain time : you muft contrive to defer the journey t 
Or vou are utterly loft. 

la. WittU. What muff be, muft bcp-'Tis merely 

N 
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poffible the country may be agreeable to <:ows dot 
afles ; I hate meadows and trees.-— The country air for 
health !— Tisalye.— 'Tisplague, peftilence, and death, 
' La. Frank. Why can't you be fick ? 

La. Willit. To have the immediate Sentence of 
"feanifh merit by the prescription of a phyiician. 

La* Frank. But what think you of the fpleen, 
vapours, fits ?— Never fear, child, the phyficians wiH 
Jceep fuch patients in town for their own' fakes. — The 
fpleen hath weakened many a hufband's authority; the 
vapours have blown up many a dreadful resolution; 
and by well-tim'd fits I have known the moil miferable 
flaves of wives grow to abfolute dominion. 

[Fetch enter J ; the tea-table brought /*.] 

La. Willit. Nay, I muft and will try what can be 

done ; for I had rather really Me in town than li<oe ia 

the country; though I hate paradife, 'tis painted Co 

jnonftroufly like it. What is death but leaving the 

^company one Ukes ? — And is not one depriv'd of that 

in the country ? Death is oblivion, 'tis a ftate of forget* 

fulnefs ; but there we live and hear of pleafures that 

•we are ever debarr'd from; and w here's the difference 

-of being buried in a church-yard, er an odious 

xountry-houfei A refllefs, walking, dead thing, whe 

is fenfible (he is dead and feels herfelf buried ! 

La. Frank. Only gain time, child, and you muft gain 
your ends. 

La. Willit. 'Twas the malicious penny-pott' letter 
about me and Mr. Pert, that made him thus entirely 
►untraceable.— I will get to the bottom of it, I am de- 
termined— I know the girl hates nie.— Fetch* go caU 
lay coufin Jenny to me this in ft ant. , \ThejJit down at 
ttbe tea-table.'] [Exit Fetch* 

Enter Mifs Friendlefs, and Fetch. 

La. Willit. Heavens ! How like a ma wk in* the tiling 

looks ! Whence came you now ?— From flopping of 

tea to be fure !— Mifs Sprigbtfy and you are always 

riiuzling your heads together.-— I will have no pouting— 

.don't ftand biting your thumbs, but fit you down.— 

S*ow, Jenny 9 doa't deny it i for I know that giggling 
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ilirt and you are always turning the family into ridi- 
cule, that you are oblig'd to. 

Friendl. How can your lady (hip think me fo ungrate- 
ful ! — Let me entreat you, madam, to have a little con- 
iideration for me before company* 
. La. Frank. Pltz you for a cup of tea, Mifs Friendle/s. 

La. Willi t. Don't trouble yourfelf, madam ; the girl 
is fo cramm'd already, that (he can't guzzle down a 
xjrop more— -You, that are an obfcrver in the family, 
without doubt, muft know all things.— * Will lord Court- 
io<ve carry his point with Mifs Sprightly / > — Now I take 
Jack Forward to be her favourite. 

La. Frank. Mifs Friendle/s, your tea will be cold. 

La. WtHit. Dear madam, do you mean to drown 
the girl ? I told you ihe had breakfafted already.— But, 
Jenny, why don't you anfwer me ?— Don't be in your 
fullena. 

Friendl. She ferufts me with none of her fecretsv 

La. Williu How monftroufly this girl will lie !— 
There. [She rifes and turns her round, and then Jits down* 
^riendlefs remains ftandingJ] Turn about and (how 
yourfelf.— Now pray tell me, lady Frankair % is this 
'Creature fit to appear in civiliz'd company \ 

Friendl. How can you be fo inhuman? [Going. 

La. Williu Nay ; you (han't (Ur.--Now, Jenny, let 
*ae afk you one queftion, and know that I will have 
;*n aruwer.-*-How frightfully the girl Hares !— What 
letter was that, which put fir Thomas in fuch infuifer- 
*ble ill-humour yefterday? Come, own it fairly.— 
> Twas Mifs Sprightly fet you upon it.— That flirt would 
have a regiment of lbvers. I have long obferv'd (he 
4ath an eye to Mr. Pert, and (he thinks I prevent his 
coquetting it with her. — Now is not this true* coufin 
Jenny ? 

Friendl. Tour ladyfliip fure is not in earned. 

La. Willi t. Let me have a direct anfwer; for know, 
I will be fatisfied. 

Friendl. You may believe me, madam. 

La. Williu But I won't believe you.— The thing 
fall be brought to light.-— Now will I be hang'd if 
&e hath not another letter in her pocket to carry on the 

N Z s 
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■fame mifchief.— Fetch* turn out (he creature's pocket.— 
I know I am your aver fion. 

Friend!. What a life am I born to ! chamber-maids, 
■kitchen -maids, {bullions are to be envy'd. I am tor- 
mented, like a boy's bird, merely for diverfion. 
•La. Frank. Realty, madam, you are now -too fevere. 
La. Wiilit. Nay, madam, that is my bitfinefs.— ■ 
F etchy do as I bid you, huffy. 
. Friendl Ah! 

La. Wiilit, Why does not the wench give it me?— 
What -a luggage is -here!— -Why doft not thou carry a 
knap-fack ? 

Friendl. I beg it of you.— How can your ladyfhip 
cxpofe one 4b 4 , 

La. Wiilit. What have we here"?— A tawdry purfe 
of her own work. Couldft thou imagine this a thing 
that cou'd ever be of ufe in thy pocket ! — Here ; take 
your dirty trumpery.— The top of a tooth-pick cafe, 
<a bit of dealing- wax, and a hufwife.— There ; why 
.don't you take your trollopinr things a« I give them 
you ? A knotting-needle, a glals necklace, and a mother 
of pearl fnulF-box.— So, now I fee whkh way all my 
fnuff goes.— There-— pick 'em up when I bid you, 

FriendL 'Tis. not to be borne.— I will have my 
.pocket. 

La. Wiilit. You will !— How ?— Am I te be infulted 
thus ? — Am 1 to be talk'd to in this manner-?— Yoa 
*will A— Fetch, keep the girl from me till I have done— 
-You mail find, madam, that I have the -command in 
any own hbufe.— You grow fo monftroufly aneafy, that 
I fancy the fecret is not far off.— This broken-clafp 
pocket-book may be worth perufal; and this letter 
400, may make fome difcovery. — There, take all your 
nafty litter ; [Flings her the pocket. They rife from the 
tea-table J\ it makes me fick ; there's no enduring it.— 
{To Mrs. Elizabeth Pantry. — Pray, how long hath this 
correfpondencebeen between you and my houfe^keeper? 
Friendl. Your ladyfhip .cannot be (o ill-bred as to 
•break open one's letters. 

La. Wiilit. That fuch a creature mould talk of 
good- breeding ! [breaks open the letter.] Are you sww 

*onvinc'd, lady Frmteir, of xhc girl's impertinence ?- 
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fyeads-.] " Mrs. Pantry, As I prom i fed to give you in- 
*' telligence of our leaving London, that you might 
"get things in order, I can now tell you, that I guefs 
'* it will be the latter end of this week. Your friend 
" and humble fervant, Jane Friendlefs" — You are beaft 
enough to be fond of the country, I find ;> and I am' 
to be Jugg'd thither to keep you company. — But the 
pocket-book* may be of more confequence.— [reads] 
•' For feeing the play with Mrs. Fetch, one milling, 
" and fixpence. Loft at cribbage to Mrs. Fetch, two^ 
** pence halfpenny. For feeing the wax- work in Fleet-- 
" Jlreet, fixpence." — Nothing but a paultry account 
of her expences.—— But what have we here ? [reads] 
** A collection of the neweft expreflions in ufe among. 
V Ac fine gentlemen and ladies." — What can'ft thou 
mean by all this nonfenfe ?— [reads.] "Having an* _ 
" affair with a lady. Being' 'well with a lady.—- 
44 Expreflions not fit for a modeft pen to explain. — To 
"follow a woman* That is, when a man takes all 
•' occafions to mew the town that he follows her." 

FriendL You tear me to pieces. Dear madam, have 
fome mercy. 

La. Willit. [Reads.J " A~ dangler. One that paffe* 
* * his time with the ladies ; who fays nothing, does 
" nothing, means nothing,, and whom nothing is 
'* meant to. It puts one in mind of Mr. Flutter."— 
Fool !— «* A flirt. One who gives himfelf all the airs 
'* of making love in public ; that is of vail confequence 
** to himfelf, and to nobody befides. — Something of 
" Mr. Pert."— ridiculous fliit ! — [reads] " A fine man.— 
" Juft what I take Mr. Pert to be. A man who knows 
'• little, and pretends to every thing." — horridly igno- 
rant! — [reads.] " A pretty fellow — that is, a fine drefs'd 
** man with little fenfe and a great deal of aflurance.— 
u Mr. Forwardis what one may call a pretty fellow."-— - 
Foolifh beyond expreffion !— " The man is married;— - 
" that is, has an extravagant wife, is hen-peck'd and- 
" a cuckold, like— "[lotting on lady Frankair.] The girl- 
is horridly fcurrilous.— **Fu/lies,fbrmals 9 and odd-bodies. 
€< That is, her own, and her hufband's relations."— ~ 
The only juft remark thou haft made '.—Here, take 
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your impertinent book, get into your own *oom m 
and dam your tatter'd pinners, — flattern. 

[gxit Mifs Friendlefs, 

La. Frank. Suppofing the girl innocent/ your paffioa 
made you very provoking. 

La. Willit. I can't endure anything fo intolerably 
forward.— Sure all the fine men have abandoned me 
to-day; they defert me as rats do a falling houfe; 
they have a prefentiment of my difgrace, my ruin, my 
baniihment. - 

La. Frank. That is the point you are to guard 
againit. Don't infift upon too much ; get but a re- 
prieve, and with my inftru&ions you {hall carry every 
thing you wifh. 

La. Willit. Now is that creature gone to grunt out 
her grievances to Mifs Sf rightly. —-But fhe mail not have 
that fatisfaclion. 

La. Frank. Make b(r your.fingle view. N On the 
fuccefs of my brother Courtlwe's affair* in fhort, de- 
pends your happinefs or mifery. 

La. Willit. I know that malicious coufin of his A 
underhand oppofes me in every thing.— Let us break 
in upon their converfation. 

La. Frank* I am for working up the girl to the 
match.— -Refpedt keeps a man from hurrying on an, 
affair, which may be the very thing a woman wifhes ; 
now upon fuch an occafion, 'tis incredible how much 
we women can do with one another. -^'Tis certain, my 
brother is extravagantly fond of her, for it is not to be 
fuppofed but he might have as good offers.. 
. La. Willit. Your lady {hip fpeaks my very fenti- 
ments.— Let us about it this moment. 

La. Frank. Man knows us not ; we trifle with their art :. 
Woman, can only judge of woman's heart* 
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BUT after all, lady Frankair, the match would 
be ridiculous ; you muft think- lord Gourtlvut 
too old. 

La. Frank. What can you mean,, child? I am pro* 
fcofmg him for a hufhand, and you are thinking of ay 
lover. Now thofe, in my opinion, require very different 

qualifications. 
La. Williti You flioul&confider> niece,- he is amary 

of quality. 

upright. I fltould eoniider too, that many a womar 
hath paid too dear for a title. 
. La. Willie But then his eftate— - 

upright. No doubt is fufficient to keep more wo- 
men than one. — No woman can be fo unreafdnable;, 
as to expect my lord mould live bentfath his quality. 

La. Wffiu Befides all this, his employment— 

Spright. That is one of the ilrongeft temptation* to 
* man to* give- up. himfelf, I grant you; but wo- 
men have other temptations that are more prevalent. 

La. Willit. What temptations but thefe can induce 
a woman to marry ? — I always thought the girl wanted 
difcretion; but now,, child, you have convinc'd mc 
you know nothing of the world. 

Sprigbt. And you really would perfuade me to make- 
myfelf an old child's rattle, one that will bo every 
day more and more a child, one that can never grow 
to a man !— Pardon me, madam, I had forgot he was 
yo,ur ladyfhip's brother !— but, however, you know 
that can't make him. younger, and I fpeafc only of 

Jny lord's age. 

La. Frank, Mifs Sprigbt tyhtth fo many lovers, that 
me doth not care to determine on one for fear of Iofing 
all the reft.— Now is not that the cafe, mifs ?— Believe 
me, child, after marriage all the reil will double their 
application^- 

4 N-4 
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Lt. Willit. You have then fo little consideration for 
your own happineft, that yon- would venture on i 
young fellow. — Now, lady Frankair, is it not far- 
prizing that girls can have fo little judgment ?■ — Sup* 
pofe that Mr. Pert really was in earneft. — Nay, don't 
colour, niece, for I know he hath fent you verfes. 

S fright. What then ? — That is, nojt that he admires, 
me, but that I may admire him.-— That's but a pump, 
madam ; I know where his paffion lies, though 1 think 
his mod prevalent one is his own dear felf. 

La. Willit.. Nay, now, child, you are piqu'd.— But 
perhaps I may be mistaken, for Jack Forward is per* 
petually flirting it with you. 

Sf right. Ever, talking, and ever faying nothing.-— 
There is more entertainment in the chattering of a 
monkey, becaufe one may imagine. that creature meant 
fomething* 

La. Willit. Yet you feem to Men,, niece, to what 
you now give your felf fuch. violent airs of defpifing.— 
Perhaps after all, Flutter is the man. 

Sp right. I do (pern, to liften, - 1 grant you,— -But doet 
not your ladyfhip think there is a pleafure- in hearing 
fools expofe themfelves ?-— Some women liften for one 
reafon, and fome for another. 

La. Willit. Though every woman thinks fhe h&tft 
k r 'tis evident a true, tafte for men is very uncommon*. 
Look ye, niece, I have confider'd your happinefe 
more than your inexperience can poffibly confider it? 
and I muft own to you, that lord Cowrtk<ve hath had 
my con fent. 

La. Frank. AH mifs Sprightlj's objections feem to 
arife from her particular notions of that family con* 
venience, a hufband. Look round,. mifs, among the 
hufbands that you con verfe with, and then tell me, by 
what you fee, what 'tis you expedt. 

La. Willit. 'Tis morally impoffible, child, you can 
think of love and a hufband together.— You are paft 
iixteen ; and 'tis high time for you to have the views 
of a reafonable woman. 

La. Frank, Would you feek to put yourfejf in the 
power of one man; take a young hufband; would, you 
have many men in your own power, chufe-an old anew 
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La. Willit. Are not a jointure and pin-money ftcu- 
rity for every hu /band's good behaviour ? 

La. Frank. Are they not the pledges, the infurancc * 
of our liberty and independence ? 

La. Willit. What can a woman wiffi for more ?— Is 
aot every pleafure included, child, in the- having your' 
own will ? 

; La. Frank. You feem to have no notion of the real 
pleafures of a .woman.— I am convine'd, mifs, you ' 
jcad romances. 

La. Willit. Were you, like me, to lofc three parM - 
of your life ir^a deteftahle country, houfe, it might bf 
a frightful propofal. 

La. Frank. But to have for- life the opportunity of 
mafquerades, affemblies, operas, plays, parks, and 
df awing-rooms 1 

La. /f7///>. How can fuch a woman be ever un- 
happy ! — -Let me die, girl, if I don't envy you. 

La. Frank* As lord Courtlvue is my brother, what?- - 
ever I fay may be thought partial. 

La. Willit. The flirting with young fellows is corv 
verung with them, in their- own way ; they mean 
nothing elfe ; but lord Court low's addrefs is of the laft 
confequence. Now don't be ridiculous, child ; I hope 
ypu will think yourfelf oblig'd to me.— But here he - 
<:omes.— Lord Ceurtlwe, your fervant. - 

Enter Lord Courtlove; - 

Ld. Court. Ladies, your moil bumble fervant. • 

Spright. No whifpering, I beg you.— 

Ld. Court. Though 'tis-look'd upon as ill-manners^* 
it is always exculeabie in a lover. 

Sprigbt. Your lordlhipV propofals are no fecret ; ; 
and why fhauld we make believe love, when you are * 
only talking of marriage ?-— Lady Frankair f and lady ' 
Willit^ have been inftru&ing, me in the duty of a * 
wife. — But are we really in earned about this affair, > 
my lord? — Nay I muft own they have fet the thing in « 
an agreeable light enough on one fide.— But— 'tis afto- - 
nifhing to me, how a man with fo much wifdora 5 
about him, can take it into his head to marry !— - - 
My. good -aunt here tells me, fhe hath promis'd fbr* 

N 5 . , 
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me; perhaps* 'tis becaafe (he knows that no wom» 
knows her own mind,, or in this cafe, can anfwer (be 
herfelf.— Take care, my lord, what you offer ; (hoold 
1 take you at your word, I know you are a man of 
honour, whatever may be the confequencc. 

La. Willit. I now* niece, Tor your fake, will look 
upon the affair as concluded. 

La. Frank. There may be fome things they would 
not chufe to talk over before company. 

[Exeunt Lady Willit and Lady Frankairv 
Ld. Court. Lady Willit* madam, hath promis'd that 
this day (he will deliver happinefs into my poffeffion. 

Sprigbt. Then lady Wtllit, my lord, hath promis'd 
fhe does hot know what : for, as I take it, your hap- 
pinefs will depend more upon me than her ;. and no 
woman /knows what a wife (he (hall make aqy more- 
than (he knows what (he (hall be in t'other worlds 
perhaps an angel, perhaps a fury.— Look ye, my lproV 
you may venture if* you pleafe ;— all I can promiJe is 
to be a wife as the world goes.— Now you know what, 
you have to truft to. - • 

Ld. Court. Could I but obtain your confent.— 
Sprigbt % What (ignifies my con fen t ?— After marriagc- 
I can ad without your confent, as you a& without, 
mine before. — That's a moft enormous perriwig, my 
lord ;. o'my confcience 'twould load an afs, and cover- 
head, ears and all. 

Ld. Court* You ramble from the qu eft ion, madam*. 
Sprigbt. Look ye, my lord, I tell you before-hand^ 
1 won't be grave ; it is fp like dullnefs, I hate it. 

Ld. Court* If candour, benevolence, and affability 
can cement affections, our mutual happinefs will know 
no period. i 

Sprigbt. And are candour, benevolence, and affabi- 
lity all that I am to expedt ? 

Ld. Court. Includve of the juft duties of conjugal 
affe&ion. 

. Sprigbt. Your lordfhip fpeaks' with (b much folem- 
nity, and fo much deliberation, that your thought* 
feem to be run away, and your words, I fear, will never 
overtake 'em. 

Ld Court. While Ifeclthefatirical ftrokcsof your 
— **.. l admire at.. * ' 
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Spxight. I am glad you like it, for 'tis what I can't 
Belp,-and you mufl expeft. — An owl ! an afs !— Sure 
all grave animals arc ridiculous — but man. Really, my 
lord, whenever I fee you in this folemn wife way, I 
fhall think of a grave animal ; and I mud laugh, what* 
4Bver be the confequence. 

Ld. Court. Shall I never have the favour of a feriou$ 
anfwer ? How can I leave my heart in fo undetermin'd, 
fo precarious a ftate !— - This,, madam, is a day o£ 
public importance too ; and I think it hard, that the 
care 6f kingdoms mould call me from what I value 
snore. — -Though it is a particular minifterial point, 
and I have given my word and honour ; if poffible, I 
will get my attendance difpensM withal. Think, 
madam, how lihall fuffer with impatience. [Exit* 

Enter Forward. 

For<w. What, in the name of love, can you mean, 
madam ? Marriage would infallibly turn the jeft upon- 
yourfelf : The whole town have given you to lord 
CounIo<ve.. To make a man fb perfectly happy without 
the lead profpecl of a return, is the utmoft pitch of 
generofity.— Now F (who knoW the men you have ia* 
your power) have a better opinion of your judgment.— 
Think of the confequeace of fucb an huiband.— To 
. wed, to fleep ; — no more ! 

tyrigbt. Am Ito be terrified with Sbake/pear? Let 
&bakefpear then thus anfwer you. > 

( " Of all the wonders that I yet have heard, . 

. " It feems to me moft {(range women fhould fear £ 

*«* Since marriage is a necefiary ill, 

*' And will come when it will come." 

''Why, Forward^ you have not the leaft idea of love ;: 
who can mention that and judgment together. Love* 
and judgment! they are things, Forward, that are 
incompatible. 

Forw. Only think on me> madam.— Vou are witnefs 
> «f my' love ; and no creature fflive can- difpute my 
Judgment. 

. Sp.rigb** Yes, I difpute it ; or why this tontemp- 
t tiblc opinion, of m? For I am not that credulous fooliih 

N 6' 
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thing, to imagine you ever meant to marry me. — All* 
the fine ladies in town would tear my eyes out.— Yoa 
belong to the fex, and 'twould be inhuman to roH 'em 
of fo innocent an amufement. 
. Forfw. Innocent! — That fuch a charge Qiould ever 
light upon me!— Wou'd (for fome lady's* quiet, who 
fhall be namelefs) that all hufbands were of your opi- 
nion. — Yet, perhaps, I may have this infamous cha- 
racter, and it may be owing to*my fecrefy and difcretion. 

Spright. Suppofe, now, I (hould pin you down to 
-your propofal. — Poor lady Frankest ! 

For*w. The town is malicious. — Gallantry, nothing 
but gallantry. 

S fright. But lady Rampant. 

Forw. Importunate, filly woman ! "I have left hex. 
off thefe three weeks. 

Spright. The widow Buxom. too. 

Fortv. Sure the women themfeives muft have a va- 
nity in telling it !— -Where the devil got you your in- 
telligence ? 

Spright. And the forlorn, difconfalate, Mrs. Clackit. . 

Fornv, Defend me from her !— rShe is of fo forward . 
a conflitution, that her reputation was iing'd at fif- 
teen. — Was the girl ever fuch an ideot to think I meant . 
to marry her ? 

Spright. I arn not that ideot, .forward.— Some wo- 
men are to be ruin'd one way, and fome another ; bjit 
'tis not every woman's good fortune to be ruined by 
marriage.-— How can your fine women be fo unconfcio- 
nable 1— Nay, there's my aunt too, lady JVillit,< would - 
never forgive me.— I know this vifit was meant to her; 
fo I fhall not have the. vanity to take it to myfelf. 

Forav. You know, mifs Sprightly, .where fjie is par- 
ticularly ; but I take it to be more owing to Fetch'* m- 
j&nuation than her inclinations ; for that Perth a moft 
egregious coxcomb; he hath juft capacity enough to 
corrupt a chamber-maid. 

Spright. You are now, Forward, giving proofs of 
your fecrefy and difcretion; for you know 'tis not fafe 
to trull one of the family. 

Foriv. No, faith, madam, I am in earnelr.— Not 
that I think his fucceft fo fure. neither.— For by das 
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tiihe (for fome reafons I know) I believe fir Thomas - 
fmoaks their intimacy. 

S fright. For fome reafons ! . * 

For<w. I mean, madam, "the affair is grown fo very 
public. — Bat what's aH this to the purpofe ? I come, 
madam, to fave you.— Only imagine yourfelf marred 
to your old fellow. He may. be jealous ; he muft be in- 
convenient ; for hurban/fc will every now and then lje 
thrufting themfelves Km their wives parties of pleafure. 

Spright. Theie are terrors we muft rifque; but wo- 
man's refolution gets the better of -them all. — Not*, 
Jack Forward* don't take this to yourfelf. -—Between 
one fool's vanity, and another's refentment, a woman's 
reputation is in prodigious, fafe hands among you- fine 
gentlemen.. ' 

Fornv. What do you mean, madam ? 

Sf right. Did not you fay juft now that Pert was * 
coxcomb ? 'Tis plain you converfe with the ladies, for 
the fineft woman alive could not treat a friend more 
familiarly.— -But mould my aunt furprife us together, 
hfer jealous temper would-conchide- 1 don't know what. 
—So, Mr. Forward,- y oar fervant.. {Exit* 

Ehterfttchy Flutter, Pert. 

Fetch. My lady, fir, is in the utmoft confufion, that 
any bulinefs mould make you wait ; — in two or three 
minutes' (he'll be at liberty. — Now don't go? Mr. For* 
ward, I know (he'll take it mortally ill. — Mr. Flutter, 
your fervant.— Mr. Pert I I muft own I am always 
glad to fee you, though I blufiV to tell you fo. — Were 
npt you very impudent laft night ?— -How could you 
have the aiTu ranee to make me fuch a propofal f — But 
then, how can I have the aflurance to remember it ? 

For<w % You muft always be particular.— Why may 
not we too (hare the pleafure of Mrs. Fetch** con* 
verfation ? 

Fetch. You muft excufe" me, gentlemen, for I dare 
not ilay ;— -my lady, will be with you immediately. 

. [Exit. 
Flutter. Moft .certainly (he muft be at prayers ; for 
that is the only thing the fine women are now afham'd 
to do before us. 
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Fetch. Don't be rode then —The minute you groir 
uncivil, depend upon it 1*11 leave you. 

Pert. 'Tis in vain, child ; I will have it fo.— You 
ihall fit down by me. 

Fetch. I tell you I won't.-- Should r be* caught (fits 
dvwu) in this -familiar way, what is there people might 
not think of me N— And' (o you muft know, you have 
made a moft dreadful quarrel in the family .-^-That im- 
pudent letter you fent to diffuade me from going into 
-the country, fet m* in fuch a fl after, that in the hurry 
and confufion I only burnt the cover, and fir Thomas 
found the letter ; and his jealouiy imagines it was fent 
to his wife.— Now* you* fcnow, he- the confequences ne- 
ver fo terrible, I dare not telr the truth, and take it up- 
on myfelf. — We may fet out for the country to-night 
for ought I know.— Every thing hath that appearance. 

Pert. Well; my dear, what's all this to us ?— -Now 
is your time to refolve then. 

Fetch. What I to be a whore \—[Rifes] I am net 
that credulous fool you take me for*.. 

Pert. You mi (lake the- thing,, child.— I have more 
regard for your reputation * and. I never propos'd but 
to keep you. 

Fetch. Keep roe! impertinence. 

Pert. Why not? Marriage of late is grown to that- 
prodigious expence, that few eftates can fupport it.— 
Pr'ythee, child, how do you think that young gentle- 
women of fmall fortunes difpofe of .themielves?— 'Tis 
become quite reputable; You fee 'em admitted every 
where. — Then where can lie your objection ? 
- Fetch. I wonder how I ' can have the impudence to>> 
lUlen-to you. 

Pert. Only look upon that paper. 

Fetch. I look upon your odious papers ! i 

Pert. A hundred, and for life. 

Fetch. I tell you I won't be ruin'd. 

Pert. 'Tis a fettlement, child. Do not all women* 
even in marriage, look -upon that as the moft material' 
part of the ceremony. 

Fetch. So you won't be anfwered ! 
- Pert. Let us fign and feal. 

Fetch. Let me die if ever I fee your face again I : i 
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Pert. A hundred, and for life. 
Fetch. A whore ! faugh.— Becaufe you are a pretty 
man, you think you may fay any thing. Let me go. 
Pert. For life f look upon it, read it. 
Fetch. Infinuating monfter ! you know I like you, 
and that makes you give yourielf thefe liberties.— I 
t«H you again, I aw*'/.— What would you have me fe/' 
to you ? 

Perf+r You are determined then, like your lady, to 
lofeyour life in the country, in marriage and penitence. 
Fetch* If any man could prevail — But what am F 
ikying? — I <uW*.— Dear Mr. Pert, don't infill upon? 
it.— I «iv*«'f .— My reputation ! 

Pert. What doll thou mean, child, by reputation K 
Why fhould you frighten yourfelf with fuch unfaQiion- 
aible fcruples ?— If you were a wife, you could not 
be fo uogenteel as once to think of it ; and 'tis really' 
filly to make thofe diitin&ions between before marriage, 
and after. 

• Fetch. I am afraid to truft my words with my thoughts* 
■—I don't know what to fay.. 
Pert. You will then* 

Fetch. Sure the only fecurity of any woman's virtue 
b to keep it out of temptation ! {Sighs. 

Pert. Well then, my dear, the affair is fix'd. 
: Fetch. I was not fo impudent to confent, was I ?— I 
have not given my word, Mr. Pert. — But if you are re-T 
fclv'd to ruin me —My lady rings, and I mufl leave 
you this moment.—- Nay dear, dear Mr. Pert, I won't; 
be kifs'd.— *-But am.Ij to take? that paper with me ? 
< Pert. Hold, child, things. of this, nature like mar- 
wage muft be done in form . Every thing (hall be ready 
when next we meet.— Think my dear what I have faved - 
you from.-— Had you gone into the country with thefe: 
fcruples about you, you mufl have dy.'d a maid, or ac.~ 
lead, have been married.— How many, married women* 
will now envy you ! * • 

Howfweet, though fliort, would be the nuptial life t 
If' twas no longer love, no longer, wife. . 
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ACT IV. 

Lady WILLI! 1 * EEXC0,-- 

Lady w i l l i tv 

WE L L !— And what is become of all the men ?— * 
Did not 1 charge you not to let 'em go ? 

fetch. Sir Thomas, madam 

La. Willit. Sir Thomas I always Sir Thomas t — I have 
f> much of him, that I am fick of the very name.— 
For heaven's fake, talk of fomething more agreeable.— 
—Can I never have any one thing done that I order ?— - 
Are they gone, I afk you i 

Fetch. Your huiband then, madam 

La. WiUit. Hufband f hideous !— -How can the wench. 
be f6 vulgar I Hufband !— Didft thou ever hear that 
word even in mix'd converfation that was commonly 
well-bred ; for who can tell but there may be married 
women in company *— To my face too— What have k 
done to be mortified in this brutal manner r 

Fetch. Your ladyfhip afk'd me a queftion.— 

La. Willit. And why don't you anfwer me ? 

Fetch* Sir Thomas then, madam* told 'em you were*. 
indifpos'd, and defir'd to be excus'd. 

La. Wiltit. Afavage !— You could have told him he 
ty'd.— 

Fetch, There are familiarities that might become 
your ladyfhip.— 

La. Willit. Impertinence ! don't talk to me. It 
kills me to think of his behaviour.-— I'm fick to death 
of \am.—\Fhnge her/elf on the couch.] The falts— 
Where are they?— -Where have you miUaid the bottle, 
monfter ?— What is the blund'ring fool looking for ?— 
I know you faw I had it in my hand, and thou would'It 
not have the humanity all this while to tell me of it. . 
•—So you won't then give -me that play-book when I 
bid you !— - I'll read, and try to forget him. 
' Fetch. Your hadyfhip changes your mind fo often, ^ 
that 'tis impoffible for any fervant alive to keep pace 
fffhh it. 

. JU. milit. You will talk then ! 
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Fetch. When one docs all one can to pleafe you — 
La. Willit. Hold yoor tongue, I fay, and don't pro- 
voke me.— "I hate this filly trafh,— 

[Flings away the btokk 

Enter Fibber. 

La. WilBt. What does this fellow want ? How dar'd 
-you come into the room without being fent for ?— • 
Where's the blockhead going ?— Well, what hail thou 
to fay to me now r 

Fibb. Mifs Clad it prefents her humble fervice to 
your ladyihip, and hopes that you have not forgot that 
fhe is to go to the opera with your ladyihip at night, 
'—She'll call upon your ladyihip at half an hour after 
five. 

La. Willit. Say that I'm out of order $ that I fee no 
Company ; —fay any thing.— Now, can that brute ever 
make me amends for the lofs of an opera ? 

Fibb. Mrs. Buxom, madam, fent word, that (he hath 
fccur'd a. box for the new play next week, and that. 
there will be room for your ladyihip, lady Frankair y 
and mifs Sprightly. 

La. Witlit. What will become of me ! I mail and 
will keep my engagements.— Why did I ever know 
there was fuch a place as London?-— Was there no 
body befides ? 

Fibb. Lady Rampant depends upon your ladyihip to* 
Jnake up her quadrille party after the opera. 

La. Williu *Tis intolerable, that one muft kt every 
agreeable thing afide for the impertinent bufinefs of a 
hu /band.— You may go.— But haft thou any thing elfe 
to fay to me I * 

Fibb. Only the man left the mafquerade tickets foe 
your ladyihip— -Here they are, madam. 

La. PPillit. Blockhead! fool! [Tears them to pieces. \ 
But why, I pray, were not thefe meiTages deJiver'd me 
as they were fent ? 

Fibb. Your ladyihip was with fir Thomas ; and I had . 
hispofitive orders to the contrary. 

La. Willit. Get you out of my fight.— How dar'd you 
to think of obeying him in any thing that related to 
me 1 [Exit Fibber.] This coufin of his is a moft hypo- 
critical jade-*-I muft and will unravel this affair*—- 
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Call her to me then.— [Exit Fetch, and returns njntB 
Friendlefs.] But now I think on't I'll ftay till I have 
feen lady Frankair.— Have you any buiinefs vrith mcj 
madam? 

FriendL Did not your ladylhip fend for me ? 

La. Willit. I fend for you !— Don't flatter thyfelf, 
girl, I am not in fuch mifera'ble diftrefs for company. 
—You may go again. [Exit Eriendlei* 

La. Willit. How could you be fuch a blundering 
creature ?«— Did not I bid you call Mifs Sprightly, 

[Gcittg; 

Fetch. Really, madam, you confound me. [Return*. 
* La. Willit. I won't be {poke to.— Where are yo* 
going ? — [Going.] I won't fee her now ; I've chaog'd 
my mind. 

Fetch. If it be not an unreasonable requeft from a 
iervant, I could wifh your lady {hip wpuld know your 
dwn mind before you fpeak : — 'Twould iave you a 
great many words, and me a great deal of trouble. 

La. Willit. I tell you» Fetch, I won't bear your info- 
lence.— Go, fee who 'tis that knocks. — If 'tis lady 
Frankair f that blund'ring fool of a porter may deny mt. 
•—I'll call when I. want you*. [Exit fetch* 

Enter Lady Frankair. 

La. WilUt. If I had done any thing to make bin 
.jealous, it wouM not vex me. 

La. Frank. Hath he Hill the life of his reafon ? fuie 
he mud be more than man, or you lefs than wo- 
man ! — What, let a man that loves yon have his own 
way ! — How can you. anfwerit to the (ex ?. 

La. Willit. The creature fancies too he hath bufinds. 

La. Frank* And fancies you have pleafure.— Wky 
cannot each of you follow your own- amufement?— 
Did ever any man but a huiband talk, to a woman 
about buiiueis ?— One woit'd imagine they {lid nft 
know what we were made for. 

Enter Fibber. 

Fihh. Lord Court/eve, madam. [Exit. 

Enter Lord Courtlove. 
La. Willit. Is the affair fettled ? You muft pardfit 
ae> my lord }i fat I. am very, impatient*- 
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^ Ld. Court. The pcoraife is renew M, but the place 
is.goixe. What is a promife ?— A civility, and no* 
thing more; and yet greedy neceffitous fools will de- 
pend upon it; they will flatter, they will lye, they. 
will betray for it; they will run in debt upon it ; they 
take it too as current coin, and, till their creditors 
fall upon 'em, they never find the miftake.— Excufe/ 
me, ladies, for I have loft all temper. 
La. Willi*. Then I am wretched. 
La. Frank. You are a loft woman if you truft 
yourfelf in the country with him— We muft defer it. 

La. WiUit. But how, howl that's the queftion, my 
dear lady Frankair. 

La. Frank. Mifs Sprightly rauft have my brother. 
—Nay, child, we muft fomc way or other bring it 
about. 
La. milit. Wou'd I cou'd marry him ! 
La. Frank. I hope fir Thomas hath never feen you 
*u this tame governable way.— Shou'd he imagine 
you had fo much condefcenfion in your con dilution, 
there is no hufband alive but wou'd take the advantage 
of it. — How many of 'em have I known ipoil'd to all 
intents and purpofes by our compliance to what they 
call reafonable things !— Now I can have no notioa 
that a hufband can propofe a reafonable thing. 

La. WilUt. I am forry your ladyfhip hath fo mean 
in opinion of my underftanding. — Sir Thomas may 
give himfelf what airs he pleafes, but upon this head I 
have nothing to accnfe myfelf. 

La. Frank, Support the dignity of your character 
»ow or never.— Though you are his wife, determine 
. to be always your own woman. 

La. Willit. But who can hinder the creature from 
thrufting his advice upon one ?— Had I ever taken it, 
I fliould not wonder at him.— But, dear lady Frankair, 
can you think of any fcheme. to fave me, fori hate to 
be obftinate when there is no occafion for it ? 

La. Frank. Keep your temper, child ; your cafe is 
not yet defperate. — Now wou'd. not any one fwear.that 
man was really unhappy ? jSo difconfolate, fo fighing, 
&nd all for the lofs of a woman I — Had he been a year 
or two married, he would have learnt to have borne 
a I06 of this kind with mote philosophical refigna- 
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Call her to me then/; 

Friendlefs.] But r i brother, is it the *" 

feen lady fra^j that touchr 

madam? ' £ \a V 11 *° u K 

/r/W/. P ;t * '« cw ^ 

La. WiO A* f r> 

girl, Iari* J 

— *<*■/ 

Lf/ 7 ao not told me, c*.. 

crcr -< y 01 "" hulband in every .thin^ 

, mat man our friend. 
. Willi*. Never think of it. *— Had it not been for 
^at. meddling fool, mine had never once thought of 
his debts* nor the family been in this confufion. 
La. Frank. Yet there may be ways of foftening him* 
La. Willit. You don't know him* 
La. Frank. Pardon me, madam. 
La. 'Willit. J Tis impofiible. 

La. Frank. Have not you obferv'd, that he and I 
of late are very well together?— He Calces up to me 
upon all occanons.— We only afk him, child, to fpeak 
and ad contrary to his opinion ; trifles that; my bro- 
ther knows, are every day got the better of in thiols 
of greater confequence.-— What offers hath he refos'a? 
ham he ever been rightly apply'd to? 

La* Willit. Bnt then that curfed devil of a girl 
Friendlefiy is fo fet again ft me. 

La. Frank. Now I really don't think the girl, ia 
common juftice to herfclf, fhould part with herintereft 
in mifs Sprightly for nothing.*— My brother ought te 
have ofrer'd her fome fort of civility. As the intereft 
with our friends is a faleable commodity, pray, why 
Ihould not me make the beft of it too ? 

L<J. Court. Without doubt ; it hath been a fhame- 
£ul omiflion. 

La. Willit. Now is it not afhmiihing, madam, that 
that hideous girl lhouldever be of contequence enough 
to be brib'd N— 'Tis ridiculous. 

Ld. Court. That, madam, mall be my affair* 

- La. Frank. You/are now, my dear, in the right way* 

. La. Willit. What a* lingering death have you fav'd 

me from ! Fetch, tell my couun Jenny to come to me 

inimediately^-^Lady Frankair and I, my lord, will 

leave you. to manage that awkward tteatuieWTwoa 1 
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*%. * \ tl ;r tte *> fc« hit 

*q* I ' V^yjoftly makes 

„ag. N t 1 * I inclin'd to 

. the fleeve u vc 

uuld, of your own woric* 
. riendl. Your Hdyfhip's civility i, a Wi 

<that it puts me in conf ufion.— J am fo un^ \tely. 
with both of 'em, that 'tis hard for me to diW •>«*- 
. one from t'other. ^ v v. 

La. Will**. Now woa'd any "body imagine by t W 
creature's looks, that fhe had fo much mifchief an* 
malice within her r ^ # [To lady Frankair, 

Ld. Court. The difiin&ions . mifs Sprightly fhowi 
you, are to me indisputable proofs of your merit, 

[To Friendleft. 

La. Frank. I differ with you, madam: Miia 

*>St>ri*bth, in my Opinion, does not want ferife. 

.'* * J ■ [To lady Willit.' 

La. Willit. Arid yet flie feems to think love the 

anoft reafonable motive to marriage.— Now is that like 

a woman of common underftanding ^— The girl is un«* 

-accountable. , 

- La Frank. Our laft converfauon mull have had fome 
■efFecYupon her. 

La. Willit* Is mifs Sprightly, coufin Jenny, in her 
own room r 
Friend^ * * c " hcr tnerc * madam. 
La. Willit* Let us fet upon her once again ; fhe fa 
the" only woman I ever knew that another woman 
could not find out ; though we are fuch riddles to men, 
are not f« cn myfterious things to one another.— 
f 1*ave vou. coufin Jenny, to, entertain lord Court- 
I iw. 7 [Exeunt lady Willit, and lady Frank. 

Ld. Court. Thofe eyes ! were not my heart already . 
**d i mnft have lov!d now. 
^Friendl? I am *™*'A to flattery, my lord; 'tis 
v a away u P on me > *° r I navc not yet learnt that 
chippy. faW>> tojoin with every ilauerer in flatter* 

ingmy fclf ' 
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Ld. Court. That modefty,- madam, is too fevere, 
* which takes offence at truth. — You cannot be a 
ftranger to- my paifion, who enjoy the intimacies of 
a converfation, which (though you deferve) I always 
jcnvy.— Were your friendfhip to fecond my addrefs to 
anifs Sprightly, it could not poffibly fail of fuccefs. 

Friend. Your ldrdlhip's ear perhaps is as little ac- 
quainted with truth as mine is with flattery ; fo that 
to one of your rank I cannot be fo ill-bred, to fpe?k 
it without permiflion.— — Pardon me, then, my lord, 
if I am not of your opinion. 

lxl. Court. I know you could do it, mifsjfenny. 

FriendL I mould deceive your Iordfhip, if I did not 
difiuade you from this purfuit. 

Ld. Court. Would ilie but let me know her objec- 
tions. 

Friendl. As in this cafe they generally depend 
upon fancy and caprice, a woman either can't give 
*em, or won't give *em. 

Ld. Court. I know, mifs, you have good-nature ; I 

' know too the credit you have with her.— Might I hqpe 

for your good offices, you mould not find me -ungrateful. 

Friendl. What do you mean, my lord ? 

Ld. Court. Mean, madam 1— -I faid I would not 
"be ungrateful. 

Friendl. Have I ever call*d your gratitude in ques- 
tion, my lord ? 

Ld. Court. 1 thought the courtly phrafe of trans- 
acting bulinefs had been better underftood. 

Friendl. But why are you fo myfterious ? 

Ld. Court. I mean then, madam, (you muff par- 
don me) that the thing (hall turn but to your own in- 
iereft too. 

Friendl. To my intereft! 

Ld. Court. A thoufand guineas, or a diamond ring 
of that value. 

FriendL For what ? — -To fell my friend ? Were I 
a man, you wou'd not have had the courage to have 
offer'd me this affront. 

Ld. Court. Excufe me, ritadam ; 'tis an affront that 
man of the greateft diftiri&ion pocket up without the 
ieaftfcruple. 

Friendl* l% it becaufe I want fortune you prefuae t* 
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u{e me thus ? Which of us two thinks the other the 

moil contemptible ? ' . 

Ld. Court. The prefeat is not fo inconfiderable, 
bttt the He he ft perfon might have accepted it. 

FriendL A man who wou'd bribe me to be his 
friend (by tacitly calling me a knave) very juftly makes 
me his enemy. Could I ferve you, were I inclin'd to 
ferve you, my honour would now forbid jne. 

Enter Fetch. 

Fetch. My lady, and lady Frankair arc in the drawing 
room, and defireyourlordfliip's company immediately. 

Ld. Court. I hope, mifs, you will think more favour- 
ably of me, and not mifinterpret a civility. [Exit . 

FriendL Is mifs Sprightly alone, Mrs. Fetch? 

Fetch. My lady bid me eharge you not to ftir from 
this>oom till (he fent for you. — You had beft not pro- 
voke her; for mifs, yonder, hath put her moil horridly 
out of humour. 

Enter Mifs Sprightly. 

Spright. I have left my aunt like a woman diiira&ed : 
(he thinks me "Very unreafonable that I won't be mar- 
ried for her conveniency ; • now I think a woman runs 
a fufficient rifque who marries for her own. * 

FriendL Your lover hath been jufl now offering me 
proofs of his good opinion ofjou f and his /// opinion of 
me ; for he would have brib'd handfomely for you. 

Spright. I am fure, child, he mull hold thy parts 
in prodigious contempt : — 'Tis the great commerce of 
the world : for a man of rank or figure is above felling 
any thing but his friend,— or himfelf. 

FriendL How can you divert yourfelf by being wor- 
ried every day of your life ? — Have you put an end to 
it at lad by a peremptory anfwer ? 

Spright. My uncle, I find, holds his refolution of 
going into the country, and then there's an end of 
all his wife's fchemes at once. 'Tis a fphere that 
flints the genius of an extravagant affe&ed woman.— 
Inclination may be the fame, but opportunities muil 
be wanting; and (he cannot have thofe frequent temp- 
tations of making ' fierfelF aqd -her hufbana 1 fo confpi- 
cuoufly ridiculous* 
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Friend!. The want of fortune is felt {6 {eierdy hi 
ao condition of life, as in being obliged to a proud 
imperious relation. WhHe (he is talking to me, I am 
in foch awe, that my very reafon is not my own.'— la 
.all places my *ireumftance ma ft be the fame. 

Spright. Von will always find a friend in me. 

friendl. Her very civilities are infiilts* 

S fright. That lady Frankair hath been the poor wo- 
anan's ruin. 

FriendL She affe£b her pbrafea.— 

Spright. Her very vices, like an imitating poet. 

FriendL Then, without the common (kill *r views 
of a gameftcr, {he plays immoderately, 

Spright. And 'tis by that (if I miftake not) lady 
frankair pays herfelf for her inftrudions. 

Friendl. Now were I a man, I mould be the mot 
jealous of my wife's w<wwf*-compaaion s. 

Spright. She is over-run with affectation ; 4he is aft 
awkward copy of that very woman, or rather of every 
woman of fafhion.— Why does ihe painti not that fhe 
wants a complexion, but becaufe lady Flareit does it.— 
Why are all the fops in town admitted to her toilette t 
Becaufe (he hath ften 'em at lady Frankaar'sr— Why are 
.common cheats and (harpers admitted among her vifi- 
torsf Becaufe ihe hath fee* the particular civilities 
ihown'em atladyfj^uaJrif/e's. — -She -la afham'd of going 
to church, becaufe lady Frankair hath no religion.— 
fhen too ihe wou'dfain have the reputation of making 
Jier hufband a cuckold, in imitation of a hundred 
*jf the fine ladies of her acquaintance. 

Enter fetch. 

Fetch. M\fsFr*endIefs>my lady wairtsyou this moment. 

Spright* Nay, you (hall not go, child ; for, in the hu- 
mour (he is in, I know (he wouM u(e you like a dog. 

Fetch. I dare not, madam, rocurn without her. — 'Til 
-well for us that her humours are divided among her huf- 
aband and the whole family ; for if they were to light 
aipon one,— where's the patience that could bear 'en* f 

Spright. Tou know, Fetch, mifs FrUndLft hath al- 
ways had her f uif (hare of her. 

Friendl. But, after ali, mifs SfrJghtij, I mull fcOb 
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Enter Lady Willit and Lady Frankair. 

La. Willit. I knew they were together.— You im- 
pertinent flat, why did not you bring me an anfwer ? 
[To Fetch.]— Well, mifs, and does your awkward 
privy counfellor there, applaud you for being fo ob- 
ftinately bent again ft your own intereft ? — — [Te 
Sprightly.]— Why is lord Courtlvue thy averfion, girl ? 
—Only becaufe he is my friend. — Who haft thou in ' 
thy eye for her? [TiFriendlefs.] — Depend upon it, 
that malicious creature intends to fell thee, child. 
[To Sprightly.] 

Sprigbt. Let me have, the honour and ihame of my 
own afiions ; for, like your lady(hip, I am influenced 
by my own pa&ons only. I am as much averfe to -advice 
as you can be : do all you can, you fee I take my own. 

La. Willit. Ah Jenny 9 Jenny, thou art a devil. 

Friendly You wrong me, madam.-But gratitude keeps 
me filent ; I dare not truft myfelf with a reply. 

La. Willit. That is to fey, you cou'd be faucy if 
you ,wou'd.— Nay, I cannot be furprizM at the info- 
lence of every one in the family, when my hufband 
fets 'em an example, 

Sprigbt. Does your ladyfhip never accufe yourfelf 
as well as other people I 

Lz.'WiUit. I don't want accufers, mifs Sprightly: 
I think that matter is but too evident.— That fullen 
creature, [pointing to Friendlefs] lady Frankair, is a 
proof, that mifchief is the only cunning of fools.— 
What does the fellow want ? 

Enter Humphrey. 

Humph. My matter, madam ;— no offence I hope t* 
yoor ladyfhip— 

La. Willit. Anddidft thou think this a likely place 
to find him in ?— Thefe awkward country downs think' 
a'man and his wife infeparable. 

Humph. Nay, madam, I am not fo fond of ill 
Words, for that matter, as to feek to talk to yotf great 
ladies.— Then" too, I have liv'd fo long in a great fa- 
mily, that (a* 'tis, my duty) J leave my lady in the 
wrong whenever fhe pleafes to be fo ; no offence I hope, 
madam. [Going* 

O % 
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La. Willit. This infufferable fool will eternally be 
talking.—- Who wants your mafter?-— That that crea- 
ture's matter mould be mine !«*— Why does not the fel- 
low anfwer me?— Who wants him ? 

Humph, His uncle, madam, Mr. Barter* 
La. Willit. My hufband too out of the way ! never 
was any thing fo lucky. — Lay hold of this opportu- 
nity, my dear lady Frank air. — Tell Mr. Barter* that 
I defire the favour <f his company. [Exit Humphrey.] 
— Lady frankair and I have bufinefs ; fo you two may 
go together and rail at me.— r ln a minute or two do you, 
Tetcb, come a ad whifper me. [Exeunt Mijs Sprightly, 

Mijs Friendlefs, *and Fetch- 

* Enter Mr, Barter. - 

hi. WiUiu After Ihave given your Iadyfhip a fuf- 
iieient time to tempt him as a woman (don't think, 
lady Frankair, that I fufpect your parts) — I'll fend lord 
Cvmrtlove to Secure your conqueit by what governs the 
world, Intereft.— Love alone will never dcjl men 
think as coolly, and as reafonably, child, upon thefc 
affairs as we. — Mr. Barter, your fervant. 

La. Frank. Bufinefs takes a man off from his friends 
fo immoderately, that one hath very feldom the plea- 
fure of feeing 7 on. — •'Now, dear Mr. Barter, tell me 
fincerely ; don't you at ibme hours of the day, think of 
what is more entertaining? — I can have no notion that 
a reafonable creature (as you are) x:an entirely lofe 
Jiimfelf in the city ; for jou mould never perfuade me 
that fuch conwrfktien can pofiibly be agreeable. 

Bart. Why not .agreeable ? We have our affecta- 
tions, our vanities, waur follies, and our vices.— We 
rail, we«a*e £ivil, and laugh at one another with the 
fame familiarity and" friend (hip as you do.— Then too, 
.as you laugh at us, we 4augh at you ; fo that we are 
silver .at. a Jofs for fomething diverting and ridiculous. 

[Fetch enter s and <vc hi/per s. 

,h%*JKitl& You'll excufe me, madam. — I beg your' 
apardon, Mr. Barter ; 7 Tis an affair that cannot detain 
one long. You fee 1 ufe you both without ceremony* 

[Exit. 
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Bart. You know, madam, I had been at one be- 
fore ; and my curiofky was fully an fwer'd— Every 
body was talking round me, and not a creature had' 
any thing to lay ; — not a man or woman but what was 
in the hurry of Bufinefs, and not one of *em had any 
thing to do ; till at lad I found all of them worn down,, 
and difpirited with one another's impertinence, except 
a few friends who were fee king to ruin each other -at 
the gaming-table. 

La. Frank* But, dear Mr. Barter^ how can you be 
fo fevere? 'Tis impoffible to enter into the diverfioua 
of the place at once. — 'Tis what one may call the ex- 
change of love and gallantry ; the rranfa&ions and 
bargains are fettled' in the crowd, but the bufinefs is 
concluded in a teU a the at their own hou<es* — You 
may depend upon it, by its being fo much frequented; 
that it anfwer* the men's and women's ends fome way 
mr other. 

Bart. But I have no fc hemes of that kind* 

La. frank. Why have you not t 

Bart, At my time of life, madam, I (hall nor begin 
to make myfelf ridiculous. 

La. Frank. At my time of life i- — When did you ever 
Bear a woman make ufe of that exprefiion ?— Are not 
you a man ? beyond difpote you make yourfelf ten 
times as ridiculous by forgetting you are one.— *-WeYc 
)rou once fettled among u* ; I 'fee you have it about 
you to rerifti Irfei — A woman is a better judge in this 
cafe than you are of yourfcH." " - * 

Bart. I have not Vanity Enough- to be work'd into a. 
fool by flattery. 

La. Frank: 'How can- you. take a th ing fb v 'M al?6iouily?' 

Bart. Really, madam, one wou'd not cliufe c6 b© 
ah awkward ibol r-— the genteel foHifes and>vfc'e* never 
fit eafy upon a man or bufmefer the *jH*tty 'fallow* , 
©we 'em entirely to education. 

* La. Frank. Let me die,- Mr. Barter} if i am not: 
ferious in this affair! Suppofe 5 now, by my brother*** 
marriage to mifs Sprightly (which I know your advice* 
coi'd eafHy bring about) our' families- ivere link'd in» 
the fame intereft; and that yo\ir nephew, by a con ft* 
dcrable employment, Was ob'Hg'd j&'ttfrie ift town* 
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imagine Mr. Barter had a mind to the girl himleJf, 

Ld. Court. Nay, dear fifler, keep your temper. 

Bart, This whole proceeding, in the eye of the 
world, appears fo very mercenary, fo very corrupt, that 
)our honour fnfFers.— Pardon my freedom, my lord. 

Ld. Court. As to notional honour, you are un- 
doubtedly in the right of it; but what is that to the 
practice of mankind ? — 

Bart, 'Tis you, my lord, and fuch as you that in- 
fluence the manners of mankind.— Common charity 
obliges thoie of your rank to (how clear and confpi- 
cuous proofs of honour and diiintereftednefs ; for when 
ever you are mean and mercenary, the vulgar are hang'd 
for following your example. 

La. Frank. Now is not this aftonifhing, brother, 
that an arrant citiaen fhould pretend to cenfare the 
behaviour of a man of quality ? 

Ld. Court. Common fenfe, alike in all men, can 
diftinguifh honour and infamy-.— 

Bart. When I fpeak in defence of probity and ho* 
soar, I mean to (how my refpe£t to your lord (hip ; 
and in that light I hope the freedoms I have taken will 
need no apology. 

La. Frank. The creature begins to be intolerably 
ill-bred. Let us leave him. ' 

Ld. Court. The reiblution I have taken will convince 
you, that I .think myfelf oblig'd to you. [To Barter- 
La. Frank. Lady Willit expects us.— -Sir, your fervanr. 
. Bart* This converfation I rind hath detained us both 
too* long.— I wifh I may have time to prepare the ac- 
count before my nephew's return. - 

Ld. Court. When you are at leifure, I beg yoti 
wou'd give me leave to communicate my thoughts to 
you. — How unlike is an honeft man to a flatterer! 
Mr. Barter, your mod obedient— [Exeunt Lord 

Courtlove and Lady Frankair. 

Bart. Honour alone fupports a noble name ; 
Without it, title but fets off the frame. 
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A C T V. , 

Lfl'-y WILLIT, FRIENDLESS*.. 

Lady- WI-LI.IT,. 

YOU know, coufin Jenny, I have always been ex- 
tremely kind to you. — Had there been a yard- 0101*0 
of this race Ifhoo'd have made it up for my own wearing, 
the lappitsare fome what (crimp, 'tis true, but 'tis entirely 
new, and prodigious fine ; and yet, girl, I can no mortf 
make thee grateful than lean make thee genteel. 

Friendl. I earr never forget my obligations. 

La. Willit. Wilt thou never learn to live cafy in * 
family ? Is it not monftrous, to be fo foilicitous about 
pleating my hufband ? Is there a woman ii> the world 
that cou'd forgive thee? — Recollect your behaviour,, 
and you mud own I have been too good to ybu. 

Friendl. Might I be allow'd to vindicate myfblf.— • 

La. Willit. Nay, dear Jenny, you know I know you.. 
—For thy own fake and mine don't talk.— I don't re- 
member I^ave you tfcat fan. [TaAes her- fan;'- 
. Friendl. Mr. Bhrter, madam, gave it to me— - 

La. Willit. As a reward for the meritorious mifchiefT 
thou haft done me— Here, take it, girl ; by my treat- 
ment of late, 'tis plain thou haft richly deferv'd it. . 
, Friendl. If I ever offended you, it was by unfeafon- ■ 
able fincerity and truth. 

La. Willit. Sincerity and truth ! lam furfeited with* 
the hypocritical cant.— My huib;ind is eternally ftun- ■> 
ning me with thefe two hideous expreffions, as an ex- 
cuse for his infblence and UKmanneis.— I talk to yOu 
now, coufin Jenny, as a friend. ' i . 

Friendl. Your ladyfhip will always find me fuch. 

La. Willit. Tell me truly-then (for you are in the' 
fecrers of the family) why is my hufband grown more a » 
brute than ever of late ? . * r- 

Friendl. I really think he loves you. 

La. Willit. Suppofe he does ; art thou .really foot 
enough to think that a motive! to reconcile me to his 
brutal behaviour /—The love of a hufband , girl, is not ^ 
of that pnodegiom conftquence. 
•■" ' O 5 
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FriendL The importunity of creditors in town, the 
frauds of his flcward in the countr-y muffhave made 
him uneafy. 

La. Willit. Don't be impertinent, Jenny. -~&aw dare 
you think of the affairs of the family ? — Arifwer the 
queftion I aflc you.— Why am I thus outrageoufly in- 
tuited ? Who hath fet him again ft me f— That devilifli 
letter, Jenny. 

Friendl. Mifs Sprightly told me, that Forward did 
•3 good as own it, and that 'twas writ in pique and en- 
vy to Pert.-— The oceafion of jealoufies is always to be 
avoided ; for be the fufpicion either true or falie, the 
mif chief is the fame ; and what hath no*w happen 'd 
muft convince you, that the 'vanity of fools hath em* 
broil'd more families than real intrigues. 

La. Willti. Thou art grown moft afie&edly wife, 
Jenny. 

FritndL That daily flutter at your toilette may be 
only innocent amufement to you, but it may gall the 
heart of a huiband. 

La. Willit. Tis then the company I keep, that gives, 
ou and him the offence — How intolerably like my 
ufbaod the girl talks ! — Doit thou think, child, that 
I was married to deny myfelf the common liberties of 
a married woman ?— Would 'it thou have a man and 
his wife fo disagreeably malicious, as to be eternally 
intruding themfeTvcs into each other's company X— Ah, 
J**nyy J'«*y / 'tis now a clear point who is his abettor : . 
tis you that fet him on.— Impertinence !— Get you 
out of my fight. 

Enter Sir Thomas Willit. 
: Sir The. Nay, dear child, why are thefe unreafon- 
able paflions ? 

La../??////. Unreafonable paflions !— Tou know, fir 
T&emas, I have had my unreafonable provocations.— 
Do you imagine that nobody hath the talent of faying 
or doing a (hocking thing but yourfelf f 

Sir The. You need not go, coufin Jenny* 

La. mUit. Go, I fay. 
Sir Tho. Dear child, keep your temper. 
La. mUit. I won't. — Hear her, believe her, and 
make me and yourfelf u***ppy .^1 fail apt interrupt 
the convexiaoon, V. ' rgjt 
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Sir Tbo. Get yourfelf ready, coufin Jenny* to fet out 
for the country upon the firft notice; for the moment 
I take my refolution, nothing upon earth ftall defer it. 
—But day, chrld.— The prefent uneafinefs of the fa- 
mily can be no fee ret to you. 

Friend!. Wou'd it were in my power to remedy it* 

Sir Tbo. I am not fo morofe, to deny a wife the na- 
tural caprice ami coquetry of the fex.— But of late her 
conduct hath been mfupportabfe. 

Friend!. 'Tis the way of the world that offends yoov 
—-Her behaviour is owing to imitation, more than in- 
clination. — Are not all the ladies of her acquaintance 
fo many precedents for every thing fhe fays or does ? 
—There is a faihion in ^onverfation, in. amufementa, 
in follies, in vices, as well as in drefs. 

Sir Tbo. This deteflable town is more infectious than 
the plague : a woman lives not one day in it without 
catching fome fafhionable vice or other. 

Friend!. Were men to judge by appearances, the 
whole town wou'd be over-run with iealoufy ; for a 
woman isaftiam'd to feem to love her hufband.— I am 
not vindicating the manners of the fex, yet I am an 
advocate for her innocence; 

Sir Tbo. Innocence ! — Such innocence hath every 
had confeqaence of guilt.— I don't know what to think 
of her. * 

Friend!. Corrfider, fir, the fafhionable hypocrify of 
the age is to appear vicious. 

Sir Tbo. This is the firft time I ever fufpefted you 

for her confidant; But, as a woman, 'tis natural to 

think a hdfband muft be in the wrong when he is jealous. 

Friend!. I fpeak in juftice to her, and in duty and 
fincerity to you. 

/ Sir Tbo. Whatfoever they fay behind one another's 
backs, to deceive a hufband, one woman will vindicate " 
another. — But it may be the girl's real opinion ; (he is 
credulous, and good-nator'd. — I have buiinefs now.— 
You may go, child. [Exit Friendless. 

Enter Barter. 

Bart. Were we to remove into another room, we 
fhould be lefs liable to be interrupted.*- You fee I have 
sot foxgot the offence I committed in the morning. 

CX6 • - v 
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Sir Tbo. I have no notion of thefe ceremonies and 
punctilios between man and wife.— Sit down, fir ; we 
will not be interrupted. 

Bart. Your debts torn out greater thin yon imagin'd. 
Thefe receipts have exhaufted the whole fum. — Mrs. 
Glib, the lace- woman's bill, of a year and a halfs 
ftanding (which- was not in your lift) amounts to a 
hundred and fifteen pounds. — Here's a bill too of Mr. 
Glofs % the mercer,, of eighty three; and this of Mrs- 
Spangle, the embroiderer, of thirty-feven. I have or- 
der*d 'em to call upon me to-morrow, and, if you are- 
fa tisfied in their demands, I will difcharge the debt* 
and place it to account. — You fee, nephew, I am wil- 
ling to do every thing in my power to forward the 
tcafonable, the honeft resolution you have taken. 

Sir Tbo. Tis not enough that a man means to be 
juft, when by his negligence, indolence, or vanity in 
living beyond his fortune, he puts it out of his own 
power to be fo.— You are not fupplying a fquanderer, 
but retrieving a family : that is the obligation I fhait 
have to you. 

Enter Fibber. 

Fibb. Your honour's letters, fir, by the poft. [Exit* 

Sir Tbo. The feal is quite broken, and not fo much 
as botch'd up again. — The curiofity or fears of man- 
kind are prodigious. - 

BarU 'Tis a grievance that is become fo general, 
that no particular will take it upon him to complain. 

Sir Tbo. " Madam" The letter I find is directed 

to my wife.— How could the fellow be fuch a blunder* 
er !— This is a liberty I never allow'd myfelf ; but sts 
'tis my Reward's hand, and can be no fecret, you will 
excufe me. 

[Reads J\ " Madam, your lady (hip mull protect me 
" from the information of Trencbwell, or the money I 
' " have advanc'd to you from time to time muft all be.. 
•• brought to account." 

To what will not a woman condefcend to gratify her 
extravagance 4 [Sitting tbo ugh tfullj. 

Bart. No ill new*, I hope. 

Sir 72*. *Tm not her fault; '*is my own. ncgli- 
gtnc€t* 
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•" In (hort, madam, my affairs are in fach con- 
•' fufion, that unlefs I receive a fatisfa&ory letter froiA« 
# * your ladyfhip the very next poft, I fliall be oblig'd 
*• to make the beft of my way to Calais." 

Survey*. 

— ^Read it, , fir. — Know me before you truft me.. 
[Barter reads.]— Well !— Now J am to be trulled ? 

Bart. The more you want a friend, the more ready I 
am to ferve you. 

Sir Tho. An hour may be of the utmofl confe- 
quence. — I have taken my refolution. 

Bart. There, are people of your*s below, that flay 
for me. [Exit*. 

Enter Humphrey. 

Sir Tho. Humphrey, — let the coach and fix be got 
feady with all the expedition poffible. 

Humph. Before the fervants have din'd*. fir.!. . 

Sir Tho. I don't dine in town* 

Humph. Now Icou'd not help fatiifying. you, if you 
did not know where I was going.— But fervants muft 
sot afk queilions. 

Sir Tho* Saddle-horfes too for the: fervants. — D'ye 
hear? 

Humph. Yes, fis. " - " 

? - Sir Tho. Let 'em be ready, and in tho way, for I- 
fhall not ftay a minute for any one of 'em. — But.hold, 
Humphrey — Tell my wife I wou'd fpeak with her im-, 
mediately — Go then. 

Humph.. Methinks, that -you might be Aire you 
knew your own mind rightly, you had better fee my 
lady firft. — Or, what hath been, may be ; and we may, 
mayhap, have every thing to undo again. [Exit. 

Enter Lady Willit. 

Sir Tho. Dear child, I am glad you are come. — I 
had juft fent to defire to fpeak to you. 

La. Willit. And what difagreeable thing have you 
to* fay to me ? — If it is about bufinefs, let me intreat 
you, dear fir Thomas 9 to keep it yourfelf ; for 1 won*t 
be plagu'd and worried every hour of my life with*fuch 
impertinent trifles.. 

Sir Tho. As I am fettling accounts with my cre- 
ditors—* 
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• La. Willit. You know I Kate accounts. — What have t 
to do with your creditors ? wou'd you have me pay 'em r 
Sir Tbo. Do you know any thing of thefe bills, child I 
La. Willit. To-morrow morning,— a week hence; 
•— fome time or other, when I have nothing elfc to 
do, — if I don't forget it,— I will afk you for 'em* 

Sir Tbo. I only want to be fatisfied if any thing hath 
been paid.-— Some of the people themfelves are below. 

La. Willit. If you like to be entertain 'd with their 
impertinence, fend for 'em up. — Whether they or you 
dun me, the thing is much the fame. — But after all, 
what wou'd you have me do?— Give me your hi- 
deous papers then. Sarah Glib— never was any thing 
like the impudence of that woman ! fhe had the a£ 
furance t'other day to afk me for her money ; , a crea- 
ture who takes fuch intolerable liberties, by my con- 
fen t ihou'd never be paid. — Glo/s and Spangle too !— 
Once a week ever fince we came to town have thefe 
odious names been laid upon my toilette.-r-Send the 
Creatures away, I beg you ; people of fathioff fhould 
not encourage 'em, and (for the quiet of one another) ; 
ihou'd never comply with a dun. — Was it upon this 
important affair I was fent for ? [Flings down the bills* 

Sir Tbo. Nay r ft*y, child. . 

La. Willit* I hate you when you are in this provok*- 
ing wife way. 

Sir Tbo* I have fomething of confequence to ac- 
quaint you with. 

La. Willit. I han't time to hear it now. 

Sir Tbo. But I mufx fpeak with you. 

La. Willit. Speak then. 

Sir Tbo. 1 have order'd the coach and fix to be at the- 
door as fcon as it can be got ready. 

La. Willit. The coach a*d fix ! 

Sir Tbo. To fet out for the country immediately* - 

La. Willit. Immediately ! 

Sir Tbo. The very moment the coach is ready. 

La. Willit. You might have been fo civil fo have 

aflc'd me if I wou'd h*tve the horfe* kept in town.— 

Now, dear Sir Tbontas, wou'd not a hir'd fet have 

lerv'd your purpofe full as well ? 

Sk Tbo . Take nothing with jou but what is abfo- 

3 
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Jutely neceiTary upon the road.— Every thing elfe, 
child, {hall be fent after us. 

La. Willit. Am I a necef&ry part % of your baggage, 
that I arn to be bandied up with you at an hour's 
warning ? 

Sir Tbo. Our affairs, child, have made it s abso- 
lutely neceflary. 

La. Willit. Well ! and do I detain you ? 

Sir Tb*. You know 'tis impoflible for us to flay ifih 
town. 

La^^7///V. That a dnn pr two can put you (o hv- 
deoufly out ofjhumour !— Don't yon almoft every where 
fee, that they axe the everlafting retinue of a man of 

fortune ? 

Sir Tbo. You muft allow me to know my owa af- 
fairs, madam. 

La. Willi/. And you mufl allow me to know my 
own mind — fir. ' 

Sir Tbo. My refolutions, madam, are taken ; fo 
fend for your maid, and order your things, for the 
coach will be at the door in lefs than half an hour. 

La.. Willit. In lefs than half an hour ! — My head akesj 
Woft intolerably; and it kills me to talk. [67// down. 

Sir Tbo. The journey, the air, theexercife, child, 
will do you good. 

La. Willit. To do me good was never a motive for 
your doing any thing. — 1 wonder how you can have 
the aflu ranee to give that for a reafon. Your ufage, 
& r » of late hath prepared me to bear your abfence for 
ten or twelve days ; and you can have, no bufinefs that 
yan keep yon longer.— Therefore (ay no more about 
**> for I will not go. 

Sir Tbo. But, dear child, conftder— 
- itf. Willit. 1 won't. 

Sir Tbo* *Tis impoflible the family can fubfift in 
town a day longer.— 'Tis in vain to difputej the 
tbing njull be done. 

La. Willit. Muft ! 

Sir Tbo. Will you get yourfcif ready then? 

La. Willit. No. # 

Sir Tbo. Shall I caU your m*id to you i 

U.WMt. No, 
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Sir Tbo. Will you think reafonably ? 

La. Willit. No. [Sobbing and cry ing r 

Sir Tbo. This h not to be borne — Nay ; pr'ythee, 
thild, don't give way to thefe paffions. — Twill be to 
no purpofe to ad this part over and oyer again.— 
Wipe your eyes, my dear; and when a thing mull 
be done, tho' it is. a hufband's propofal, do it chear- 
fully. [Takes her by the band. 

La. Willit. For heaven's fake, fir Thomas , let me 
alone. 

Sir Tbo. Anfwer me then. — 

La. Willit. \ won't be hauPd and worried. 

Sir Tbo. You or I, my dear, muft get the better of 
thefe capricious humours. — [Rings. Enter Hum- 
phrey.] Tell Fetch to come to your miflrefs. 

Humph. She's not id the houfe, fir. 

Sir Tbo, My coufin Jenny then. [Exit Humphrey] 
Speak to me, child. — Thefe fits. of unreasonable ob- 
fhnacy are owing to my unreafonable compliance; 
and the low fpirits you fo often and To opportunely 
complain of, are owing to your too high fpirits.— 
Leave off the fine lady, and be a reafonable woman. , 

La. Willit. Inhuman creature ! ah— [Screams,' 

, Enter Friend lefs. 

Sir Tbo. A glafs of water and the hartfhorn imme* 
lately, coufin Jenny. 

Friendl. My lady is in her ufual way, Ifee. 

Sir Tbo. But I am not in my ufual way. — Leave her 
to me, child ; and pack up thofe things that will be 
neceffary upon the road. — The key, you fee, is in the 
travel ling- box. 
* Friendl. My lady will travel in her fultane, T fuppofe. 

Sir Tbo. In any thing — Nay, pr'ythee, child, get 
the better of yqurfelf, and . order what you wou'd 
take with you. — What are you doing, coufin Jenny f 

Friendl. This co -dial -water bo* mufi go, for my 
lady never travels without it. 

Sir Tbo. Difpatch, girl, and aflt no quefiions. 

Friendl. And her toilette too— 

Sir Tbo. Only the things that are neceflary.— Every 
thing elie fliall be feat after her. \Tbe co»er of the 

box falls douM* 
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La. Willit. How can you kill one with thefe into- 
lerable noifes ?• ~ [Starts. 

Sir Tho~ Recover your reafon, my dear ; and give 
ber directions yourfelf. [She. rifes* 

La. Willit* How dar'd you touch any thing without 
my orders ? — Lay every thing where you found it.— 
Audacious flu{ ! 

Sir Tho. WH1 you tell her then what yoji wou'd 
have done ? 

La. Willit. No. 

Sir Tho. Pack it up then, coufin Jenny. 

La. Willit. How ! — did oaot you hear what ffaid ?" 

Sir Tho. You muft go as you are then ; for nothing 
ihall detain me — I have affairs with my brother be- 
low; fo agree the matter between yourfelves. {Exit. 

La. Willit. Are theie the proofs of your gratitude tp< 
me, for all the kind things I have done for you f 

Enter Fibber. 

- Fib, Lady Frank air, and three or four ladies more*, 
to wait upon your ladyfhip. 

La. W/llit. Get you gone, bot^ofyou* [Exeunt 

Friendlefs and Fibber* 

Enter Lady Frankair, Lady Rampant, Mrs. Buxom* 

and Mrs. Clackit. 

La. Willit. The brute hath really ruffled me. — [At the 
looking-gla/s.'] I look horridly flufter'd.— To be got the 
better of by a huiband! — Shou'd it ever be known, I 
fhouM be deferted by the men, and laugh'd at by the 
women.— Though I feel myfelf mtferable, I won't make 
myfelf ridiculous. Lady Frankair ', your Servant; 

La. Frank. What is .the meaning of this fuddcrf 
refolution ? — If you go with him, child, you go to> 
eternal baniflimcnt. 

La. Ramp. Are you really leaving us, my dear ? 

Bux. I thought I had known you. 

Clack. Are you mad, child * 

La. Ramp, What a wretched hideous thing is a 
country~houfe \ 

Bux. 'Tis an everlaftiag tete a te*te (without the 
chance of one agreeable interruption) and with whom h 
with a hufband. 

La. Willit. Ah i • [*'£**• 
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La. Ramp. That is a terrible circumftance. 
La. Willi t. But he hath real bufinefs, lady Rampant? 
*nd 'twas I prevail'd upon him. 

Bux. A new opera next week, and lady Willis not 
•tit! 

Clack. Tis incredible t 

La. Ramp. 'Tis impoffible ! 

Bux. Nay, madam, 'tis for onx intercit that yon ne- 
ver (hou'd come to town ; for we (hall have all the fine 
men flirting at us again. 

^ La. Willi t. The lofs of a new opera is a mortifica- 
tion.-— Sir Thomas, indeed , wou'd have perfttaded nut- 
to flay, but 1 know his affairs mud fiiffer. 

La. Ramp. You are grown mod unaccountably con* 
fiderate. 

Clack. But, dear-child, what an odious journey art 
yon taking f 

Bux. Why fir Thoma/shoufc is a thoufand miles off 

La. Willit. 'Tis a dreadful way, that's certain. [Sigh*. 

Clack. Now, I proteft, I wou'd not marry a man 
that had a country-boufe.*— I (hould be in perpetual 
apprehenfions, when a hufband had fuck a hideout 
mortifying thing in his power. 
v Mux. You will wimi 

La. Ramp. You will be moap'd. 

Clack. You will defpair. 

La. Ramp. Could you bear to be a country gentle- 
woman, Mrs. Clackit? 

Clack. Let me die, if I mould not hang myfclf. 

Max. How many days journey is it? 

La. WiUit. Dear madam,, don't name it. — But 'tis- 
my own choice ; and as my going, (o my return de- 
pends intirely upon my (elf. ' 

La. Ramp. How many women have been loll to all, 
true pleafure, by truftin-g themfelves with their huf- 
bands a hundred miles from Louden! -, 

ClaJt. Believe me, child, 'tis a mod terrible under- 
taking, ' 

Bux. 'Tis like hell ; 'tis eafy to get thither.— But 
to return,-— there's the point. 

Clack. I advife you as a friends my dear, let him 
do his bufinefs by himielf, and don't, truft yourfelfc 
with him. 
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La. WiUit. When- 1 faw Ms affairs requir'd it, it 
was my duty to perfuade him. 

La. Ramp. The very fentiments of a notable country 
houiewife ! 

Clack. When a nfan and woman are come to take 
each other's advice* they have done with the world, 
and the world hath done with them.— So, my dear, I 
wifh you a good journey.— [Salutes her. 

La. Ramp. I am afraid we incommode your kdy- 
Jbip. \Salutes her* 

Eux. 'Tis a mortifying thing to part with you, my 

dear.— But I fee you are in a hurry.-— [Salutes her* 

[Exeunt Clackit, Lady Rampant, and Buxom* 

La. Frank. Really, child, you carried off your dif- 
treft vtry handsomely. 

Enter Fetch. 

La. WiUit. How dar'd you lo be out of the way 
when, I wanted you ? 

„ Fetch. Your lady^Wp's. affairs^ call yotr intone coun- 
try ; and at prefent 'as inconvenient to »ct- 

La. Willit. Tp yofi l-rhold your tongue, imperti- 
nence. 

Fetch. I have borne this ufage but too long.— I was 
your fervant, madam. 

La. WiUit. Have done, I finr. 

Fetch. Your lady&ip may lpaxe your anger for her 
Aat fhail fucceed mc~*All I aik, madam, is my dif- 
.charge. 
. La. WiUit. There's jao bearing it.— Don't talk to me* 

Fetch. Your ladyfhip may treat your fervants as you 
pleafe; but as my circumftances are chang'd, your 
iadyihtp, metbinks, might give me better language* 

La. WiUit. You will talk then !— Sir Thomas below, 
Jiuffy, will pay you your wages.— Get you gone. 

Fetch. Nay, madam, -for that matter, uniefs your 
ladyfhip can behave yourfelf more civilly — I fhall cut 
ftort the conversation.— Madam, your fervant. [ExiU 

Enter Sprightly, in her travelling haBit* 

Spright. Is not your ladyftiip ready yet ? 
La, WiUit. Dear child, what do you mean?— You. 
lave never given lord Courthvt a jpouuve aufwer.— 
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Yon may trifle with a lover too long. — 1 know-you 
intend to have him. * Such an offer!— You have too 
good fcrife to refufe it. 

La. Frank, This is the only point, child, that can 
tefpite your fentence. [7* lady Willit. They fen* in 

earneft canverjation with Sprightly. 

Enter Sir Thomas, and Friend k/s. 

Friendl. The letter that gave you fa much difquiet, 
Fetch own'd to me was writ to her by Pert. As I 
have the happinefs of your family at heart, I thought 
it my duty to let you know it.— *Tis upon his account 
••fhe hath quitted your fervice. — The ftep (he hath taken 
Town furp rises me ; but there is not fo fure a trap for 
a woman as a coxcomb. — A chambermaid is often the 
/purfuit, when the lady lofea he* reputation. 

Sir Tho. How happy have you made me by .tluV 
difcoVery ! [To Friendlefc,]— texpeft the coach arthe 
door, child , every moment. [To lady Wi Hit. 

La. Willit. And will you haul this girl out of tow* 
from fo beneficial an offer ? how can you ever anfwer 
it to heror yourfelf? can a day or two longer be of 
fuch confequence ? 

Spright. Put me out of the cafe, I beg yon* my 
dear aunt. I long for the country ; I dream of the 
country.- — WouM I were there this inftant. 

* La. Willit. How can you be fo malicious ? 
Spright. The thing muft foon difebver itfelf ; ft 

I had as good own.it.-r-My couiin Harry, juft be- 
fore he went to T}xford<— 'tis now above four months— 

• La. Willit. What of him, child? 

SprigBt. Married me; that's all.— There are rea* 
fons too that wouH have hindered me from keeping 
the fecret long; fo 9 my fwect, kind aunt, you fee 
there is a juH impediment to this mod honourable 
match of yonr pfopofal. — You may be furprized, you 
may be angry ; I like him* I love him, and fure na 
woman alive was ever half fo happy !— My friend here 
was witnefs to my happinefs— Say what you will, 
you (hall not put me out of humour, for the man it 
my own, and iq is my fortune. 

La. Willit. But after all, niece, your encoaragemeafc 
of lord Cdurtlove U not to be f indicated.. 
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-S fright. Your encouragement you mean.— The dear 
•creature is n«w in the country ready to receive me. 
WouMI cou'd fly to h'm ! — N >w, if he is not as im- 
patient as I -am, I cou'd never forgive him,— But he 
•is, he mull be, and I believe him to. 

• , -Enter Lord Courtlove and Barter. 

- L&. Court. Her perfon, her behaviour, her virtue, 
lhath won me. — I (hall not be embarrafs'd with fet- 
•tlements, nor fhall I be run out with extravagance. 
— A commit myfelf and fortune, fir, to your difpofal. 

Bart, As. (he hath a good underftanding me muft 
have gratitude. — Lord Caurtlcve, mifs Friendlefs y of- 
fers himfelf to you for a hufband. 

La. Frank. Dear brother, don't make yourfelf ri- 
diculous. [Barter talks to Friendlefs. 

La. Willit. 'Tis impoflible he can be in earneft. 

Ltd.' Court, Your whole conduft hath charm'd me. 

Friend/. So generous an offer ! and in my circum- 
flance ! 

Bart. Is not to be refus'd. — I know he efteems 
you ; and your happinefs now depends upon your 
own behaviour. 

FriendL I have a dread of greatnefs, and jiever 
indulged a thought of ambition. Yet, confidering 
I am taken from my prefent dependance, though I 
am thrown into an affluence of fortune, I muil be lefs 
unhappy. 

La. Willit. How unaccountably are women difpos'd 
of! — How infenfible is that creature of her happinefs ! * 
—Now, dear fir Thomas y we mull ilay to fee coufin 
Jenny married. 

Sir Tho. I beg you, child, prefs me no further.-— 
[To lady Willit, J The neceffity will excufe the trouble 
I give you,-rI muft leave, this and every other thing 
to you. - [To Barter, 

La. Frank. Your kdyftiip hath forgot the feventy- 
five pounds :— J.fhou'd not have aflt'd you for it, if I 
had not a troublefome play-debt of my own upon my 
hands. ^ 

La. Willit. From you too, lady Frankair ! this it 
a dun that is infupportable.— I hope your lordlhip 
will infill upon his Haying. 



ADVERTISEMENT. 

IN the life of Gines de Pajamonte, alias Peter (a 
treatife which Cer<i*antes mentions with great enco- 
miums) we have this fecond adventure of his Puppet- 
Jbew : it is there recorded to have happened in the town, 
which lived in perpetual broils with the Braying alder- 
men. In the following piece I have related the ftory in 
a dramatic way: I have too taken the liberty to make it 
conformable to our own cuftoms, and made England the 
fcene of the farce: but (knowing the captioufnefs of 
guilt), to prevent particular perfons from claiming gene- 
ral fatire, I have chofe to place the adventure in a ficti- 
tious country town, fuppofed to be remote from the great 
fcenes of life. Whoever will be at the pains to compare 
k-with the Spaoijb, will find that (excepting thefe parti- 
culars) I have, in every material circumflance, faithfully 
follow'd the original. 
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MEN, WOMEN. 

'Bray well. Mrs. BraywelL 

Cackle. Mrs. Cackle. 

Sir Nathaniel Ninny. Lady Ninny. 

Drone. Mifs Drwwle* 

Slugg. Lady Bufile. 

Sir Humphrey Humdrum. Lady Humdrum. 

Cudden. Mrs. Cudden. 

Sir Headftrong Buflie. Mrs. Pother, 

Drawle. Mifs Slugg. 

Noddipole. Mifs Noddipole. 

Pother. ^ Mrs. Drone. 

Oaf. Mrs. Broach. 

Gofling. Betty Broach. 
Broach. 
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Pickle, 
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SCENE, the great room of an inn, fit out 

for an ajfembfy. 

Mifs Betty Broach, Jack Oaf, Will. Gofling. 

GOSLING. 

MISS Betty Broach k in all her airs to-day. 
Oaf. And rot me, if I don't think her as 
well drefs'd and as well-bred as any of your aldermen's 
wives ! Now, Will. Go/ling, would not you rather have 
•her-than any of them ? pox take me if I would not. 

GoJL Mifs Betty hath an eye, that's certain. 

Oaf* Ay, Mifs Betty hath an eye— and a lip— — 

[Kijes her rudely* 

Betty. How can you teaze and haul a body fo ! I 
Wieve, Mr. Oaf y I value drefs as little as any woman 
in England % but do but fee now, Mr. Gofling, how 
frightfully he hath tumbled me, and when the corpo- 
ntum-fealt is at our houfe to-day, and it falls out too 
*pon aiTembly-njght, one would methinks appear a 
.little like a Chrilfian. 

Oaf. Kiffing and anger apart then, mifs Betty > I 
came hither out of pure ftark love and kindnefs to you 
and your family.— Mr. Broach at prefent fcems to ba 
in a good thriving way of bufiae6« 
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Betty. Blefs as all, what's the matter?— 

Goji. Nay, there is no harm done as yet. 

Betty. -To be fare my father hath been particularly 
oblig'd to Mr. Go/ling, who will condefcend to drink 
at our houfe, when his uncle Cackle keeps the Siva* 
but down the next ftreer* 

Goji. But after all, mifs Betty, how could Mr. Broach 
be fo ill advis'd to let mailer Peter and his pup pet (hew 
into his houfe ? 

Oaf. It^ may feeing trifle^ madam, but rot me, if 
the tiling is not of confequence. — I know it will in- 
fallibly turn out to his ruin.— Faith and troth I am 
ferious- about it. 

Betty. I don't underftand you, Mr. Oaf. The ihew 
is for the amulement and entertainment of the town, 
and in all likelihood it will rather promote cuftom than 
leiTen it. 

Oaf. You are out, mifs Betty, moft damnably out. 

Go/I. How comes it to pais that he chuies our town 
for his ihew ? 

Betty. As he chuies any other, to get money if 
lie Can. 

Go/I. You make flight of this matter, mifs Betty, I 
perceive. * , 

Oaf I nwft tell you then, mifs Betty, that I know 
fpmething of this fellow. The rafcal is brib'd : Not 
thftl think there is much in that, provided it were in 
a right Caufe. ; but the dog is brib'd again ft: us. Brib'd 
to turn the whole corporation of Goatham into ridi- 
cule ; this is matter, of fa£t> mifs Bttty*— ~Now pray 
do you confider what will be the confequence of your 
father's harbouring the rafcal ? 

Go/I. Nothing alive but puppets would dare to be 
{Q l infoleot > ; for we fee* all jvelh bred men now-a-days 
pay the duQi homage to. riohe» and: power, as they 
ought,; and. ypttr father* beyond: difpute, will be 
loo^d ( uppq tp. be. the confederate ofthefe impudent 
creatures. Remember what I tell: you. I know he ia 
brib'di I know he i# hir'd. 

sBettj\:Ap6. pray who hatfa^hu'd him* Whenever.* 
people are ritficujous, yau.Tveed not- purchafe laugh- 
ers; beiides, whenever ridiculous, peqplc*grew capjiou* 
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and peevHh, it only makes the laugh tie ftronger ! 

and more general. For do what we will, if fome j 

folks will have their follies and abfurdities, there are ] 

others who will have their laugh. I afk you, fir, 'j 

who hath hir'd him. 

Oaf So you vindicate him then, madam';— if you 
knew who had hir'd the fellow, without doubt you 
would that inftant give him up. You know, mifs Betty, 
the townfmen of Afsbureugb have, time out of mind, 
had an old grudge again it our town— Now, who do 
you think hath fet him upon uai? 

Gojl. If you fuffer the (hew to be play'd, you may 

brew as good ftrong beer as you willr 

Oaf. And you yourfelf, in all your airs, mifs Betty % 
may fit in the bar all day long to lure in cuftomers.— 
You will not draw one of the corporation into your 
houfe, that I can tell you. 

Gojl. Mifs Betty is fond of a puppetihew, to be' 
fore that's the cafe. 

Betty* I own I am fo fond of it, that I would 
not, becaufe fools are captious, have the town lofe 
its diverfion. 

Oaf To fuffer Peter to come into the town at alt 
was not ufage that I expected from the corporation. 
After the theatrical entertainments I have writ, and I 
inay fay without vanity, writ up to their taftes — I 
think the town ow'd me fo much, as not to fuffer any 
interlopers in a dramatic way. 

Betty. But, dear Mr. Oaf confider this. is only a 
puppetfhew. Sure you won't mention that and your . 
own works at the fame time. . 

Oaf The town, you know, is capricious, — and 
one would not have it follow a low, dull, vulgar, 
fpiteful, bitter, fatirical thing. I am concern 'd for 
the credit of our town, that's all. I wou'd have it 
encourage only things of taftc; and in that view, I 
own, it would be a mighty mortifying thing to fee 
this /ellow draw an audience. . . 

GoJU Without doubt it would vex a man.-^If the 
ihew takes*-*- After all, it would dravv cuftom to th« 

P * 
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houfe; and though I like Betty Breach, I would sot 
have my uncle «cntirely lofc all his bufmefs. 

[7i Oaf ^tifr. 
. (Xjf. You/ee theft's nothing to be. done with her.— 
fiat yonder comes Broach and his wife.^—Let me alone, 
ypu Audi Jee>how I'll work 'em. 

Enter Mr. Broach, and Mrs. firoach, 

Mr. Broach. Iwquld have fwom^gendemen, that* 

had left you drinking* a bottle in the dining room 

.with the corporation.— ButJ might indeed have known 

.you were.nQt among them, they were.aU fo wife and 

grave. 

Mrs. Broach. There are very few jokes that they 
; xeli(h.— You, gentlemen, have t the wit juft fiited for 
'cm, — and whenever yon fpeak among 'em, I have 
obferv'd you never want laughers ; now that is being 
very obliging. 

Betty. To be Aire Mr. Oaf and Mr. Gojling have 
•been always the favourite wits of our top men. 

G*fl. Jack Qaf indeed is fo comically profane upon 
all occafions, that he makes them all titter and laugh 
'till they are .ready to buffi. 

Oaf. You muft know, Mrs. Broach, Will. Go/Hag 
.thinks he hath the crack on his fide for a bawdy jeft. 
;But, for all that, for your double en tend res, you know 
sVf"* Broach, there are others may have been as foc- 
cefsful as he perhaps. 

Gojl. You know we promised to go back to '*m. 

Oaf 'Twas out of friendship to you, Mr. Broach* 
that we left 'em. We have been talking to mifs Betty 
jlipon the futgecl already. 

Go/I. This puppet fhew, Mr. Broach, I'm afraid will 
£>teakyou. 

Mrs, Broach. Break him !— — 

Oaf Ay, break him, byjapitirf 

Gojl. You are a mad-man if you fuffer it to be play'd 
in your houfe. 

Oaf Is it pleafant, d'ye think, to have the whole 

corporation upon your back ? 

Broach. Now, to my thinking, the magiftrates fcem'ji 
fond of it. "■■"■ 
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On/! Dear Broach* I beg your pardon for that. Tis 
the way of our magi ft rates not to be what they feeing 
and give irie leave to fay, I know 'em better than you. 
Why, dear Broach, you would not have a man of 
coniequence fay a thing and do it, or fay the thin£ 
he thinks.— Tho' we are but a country corporation,— 
you muft allow rts» R> know a little of the way of the 
world. — One would have thought, Broach, you too 
might have known a little of the ways and manners of 
men in office. 

Broach* But what is there then in this piece that can 
make it of fuch dreadful confequence ? 

Oafi Treafon, for ought I know. — T don't know 
what we may not make it. 

GoJI. And if it is fo, Mr. Brodch 9 — -'tis not the 
puppets you will find that will be call'd to account 
for it. 

Oaf. To be fureyou-muit quit the town. — I know 
it to be a heavy, biting, ftupid, malignant fatire 
upon the whole corporation. I k«ow too the fellow 
was fet on by the town oi Jf thorough. If, after this, 
you fuflfer it,. Mr. Broach, though hitherto I have 
thought well of you, I know what I fhall think of 
the matter; 

Broach. I knpwthere are idle reports about matter 
Ptter and his fhew.— But have you ieen it, Mr. Oaf? 
have you read it, Mr. Gojling ? 

Oaf I cannot fay that. 

GoJI. But we know enough of the thing in gene- 
ral. 

Oaf There are things quoted. 

GoJI. Paffages, very obnoxious paflfages. 

Broach. Why then, gentlemen, I muft acquaint you 
that I have heard it repeated ; and I could find out 
none of thofe dreadful obnoxious paflages. I heard 
nothing that poffibly could give offence. 

Oaf As they are not levell'd at you, you might 
very eafily overlook them. Believe me, Mr. Broach, 
the fellow hath impos'd upon you. 

Broach. You muft excufe. me, gentlemen, if I 
take upon- me to believe my own ears in this affair. 

GoJI. This will never do, Jack. 

V 3 
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Oaf. But it {hall do, before I haye done with it. I 
fay it fliall not be play'd, and of that I'll bett you fifty 
pounds, and I fay done firft. 

Go/?. But you forget that we are engag'd in t'other 
room. 

Oaf If the magistrates flill. ftick out, we can fet 
.their wives upon 'em at laffc, and then they muft do 
it. — Broach i /your fervant.— When you have confider'd 
• better of this affai r 

Go/l. You will have reafon to thank us. {Exeunt Oaf 

and Gofling. 

Mrs. Broach. But after all, huiband, you know our 
aldermen are a captious fort of gentry; if they but 
furmife any thing afgainft a- man, they never fail of 
doing him all the real mifchief in their power. I 
think, in prudence,, you fhould not venture to di£- 
oblige them. v 

Bitty*. The whole of the matter is, Will. Gojling is- 
afraid the public fhews at our houfe may make his 
uncle's Jefs frequented. The fplutter Jack Oaf makes, 
is the envy and rancour-of an author ; that's all. I 
hope my father knows 'em ; if he does, I am Titre he 
does not heed 'em. 

Broach. I know that they are the fpies and buffoons 
of our aldermen, and that there lies their whole merit 
and intereft; that they have a noify kind of imperti- 
nence too, which fools giggle and laugh at lor wit 
In ihort, they ate the fulfome flatterers of knaves, and 
(themfelves included) the admiration of fools. 'Tis 
true, they have a, general acquaintance, for every 
body, but men of fenfe and honefty, like 'em. Know 
'em, girl ! yes, girl, I know 'em, and would truft 
'em with my money fooner than my converfatiou. * 

Mrs. Broach. My hufband, I find, does know 'em.— 

Bitty. To a hair. 

Mrs. Broach. Poor raafter Pettr little thinks how 
many formidable enemies he hath already, who neither 
know him, nor' are known by him. But yonder he 
comes ; he and you may have fome thing to fay to one 
another, £o we'll leave you. [Exeunt Mrs. Broach. 

and Betty. 
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Enter Feter. 

Peter*- Landlord, your fervant. After the fatigue 
ef the day, one requires a little refrefhment ; if you 
will do me the honour to take a glafs with me, order 
a bottle of what you yourfejf like (for I know I fhall 
like your taite) into my room. 

Broach. A bottle of neat , into the Dragon* pre- 
fently. I hope, matter Peter, the room I have lett 
you is for your purpofe. 

Peter. Never was any thing more convenient, and 
every thing is ready againft the evening. Your town, 
landlord, feems to be a pretty polite kind of place. 

Broach. I am no town fm an born, fir ; a few yeari 
ago only, I purchas'd my freedom ; for 'tis reckoned a 
very thriving place for public-houfes. As for what is 
reckoned genteel, mafter Peter 9 you would think your- 
felf in a great city. We have our Balls, our afTem- 
blies, and now and then our plays too ; we drink, we 
game, we whore, we run in debt ; and in all forts of 
extravagancies are perfectly in the mode. But, in- 
deed, fir, I muft own that we do abound in knaves 
and fools ; our leading men have not fenfe enough to 
be honeft ; and all I fear is, that they will want parti 
to reliih your performance. 

Peter. But Aire, fir, your town by this time muft 
have learnt to be polite enough to encourage what, it 
does not underhand. 

Broach. As for that matter, fir, I mould not queflion 
your fuccefs, provided there were no fuch things as 
informers, lies, arid -prejudice. You have enemies, 
fir ; particular enemies I cannot call 'em neither, but 
people who wifh ill to every creature but thcmfelves. 
We have fuch too about our topping men, who are 
the only people apt to believe 'eni, becaufe they are 
flatter'd by 'em. I dare not explairr myfelf further. 
As I am at prefent a townfman, you know, 'tis but 
prudence in me to keep my tongue within my teeth ; 
I am afraid my good wiflies for you, fir, hath made 
t me to fay too much already. 
* Peter. After the odd unaccountable tilings that have 
happened to me, I can wonder at nothing. lily puppet- 
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fhew, to be Cure, hath one great fign of merit, in ft* 
time it hath fuffer'd violent perfecution.. My little ac- 
tors have ftill the wounds and fears upon, 'em that tfiey 
received by the fword of Don Quixote. In. my owi* 
country I was almoft demoliihed by a mad-man ; but' 
I cannot be in fuch danger now, feu- fools are an inno*. 
cent kind of people, and not fo mifchievous. 

Broach* By your way of thinkings mailer Peter, 9 tU 
a fign you have not lev'd long in our town. Mifchief 
is the only fpirit fools have ; they look upon it too at 
the bell and chief privilege of power, which they every 
sow and then take care to let their- neighbours know* 
that I can tell you. 

Peter. Rut may not I know my enemies £ who are 
they, Mr. Broach? 

Broach* Thofe who are afraid you have merit ;• and 
if ever you make it appear, you at once make all fools 
your enemies. It hath ever been fo in all times, and 
in all countries. But 'tis high, time to leave the af- 
fembly room; fome ladies, I fee, are coming, and the 
bottle, matter Peter, (lays for us. Over that, conver- 
iation always grows more free and eafy. [Exeunt* 

Enter Mrs, Cackle, Lady Ninny, Lady Humdrum, Lady 
Buttle, Mrs. Braywell, Mrs. Pother, Mrs, Cudden, 
Mrs* Drone, Mijs Slogg, Mi/s Drawle, Mifs Nod- ' 
dipole* They enter two or three in a party, as* in conr 
nterjation* 

La. Ninny. Nay, dear Mrs. Cackle — • 

Mrs. Cackle. Pardon me, lady Ninny, I know my - 
duty. 

La. Humd. Becaufe that creature's fpoufe was made 
a knight before mine, fhc always takes occafion to go 
juH before me in all public places ; not that t value 
precedence a rufh, but one hates to fee any body fo 
perk'd up, and fo fond of it; that's all. 

Mrs. Cudden. As for that matter, Lady Humdrum, 
to be fure there is nobody carries a title, and does it 
more juftice than your ladyfhip. You have the pre- 
tence of a lady. That, madam, ^very bo<Jy that fees 
your ladyflup mull allow you. 
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• 

La. Humd. You were always, Mrs. Cudden, ex- 
tremely civil. If people of diftin&ion knew how to 
behave themfclves to one another as well, we (hould 
have lefs ill blood among us, and t^ere would not be 
fo much fcandal itirring. 

Mrs. Bray. To be Aire, madam, fcandal is grown 
fo rife, that if one ever does an imprudent, indifcreet 
thing, our neighbours buz it about, before one can 
have an opportunity to find a friend to communicate 
it to ones-felf. O, dear Lady Buftle, I beg ten thou- 
fand pardons. Let me die, if I faw your ladyfhip. 

La. Buftle. But, dear Mrs. BrayiveJl, now — there it 
no occafion for all this flutter. Really it is difagreeable 
to have a title, it is fo troublefome to one's friends. 
Mifs Harriet Noddifole / Come hither, child. Don't 
you think, Mrs. Drone, the girl is very genteel to- 
night ? 

Mrs. Drone. As for that matter, madam, I know 
tnifs Harriet hath not a fcrap about her, but what is 
dire&ly from London, and (as we all know) fhe oftener 
fets us the famion than any girl in town. 

La. Humd. I thought, child, you had dreffc your own 
heads. 

Mrs. Cackle. I vow 'tis mighty pretty. - 
La. Ninny. Charming ! 
.Mrs. Bray. Delightful ! 

Mrs. Cudden. Sure never was any thing half fo 
agreeable. Is not this your own handy-work, mifs 
Harriet? 

Harriet. Excufe me, madam, I leave thimbles to 
milliners. I hate what your good houfwives call work. 
For thofe creatures indeed, who do not know how to 
amuie themfelves any other way, 'tis Aveli enough. I 
can't endure to be able, what they call to do any thing. 
Now there's mifs Sukey Slugg, yonder me cornea with 
Mrs. Pother'and mifs Charlotte Drawle. — Why, now 
that girl is very awkward : every body may fee (he 
drefles her own heads. Mifs Sukey, your fervant. 

Mrs. Pother. One may know by mifs Harriet that 
the men are not come yet. 
Cborkttt. Nay, for that matter, Mr). Father, I muft 
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own tnyfelf like her ; for whenever there are men m 
the room, I hate to converfe with women. 

Mrs. Pother, To be fare, mifs Charlotte, that is very 
natural at your time of life. 

Sukey. But I wonder how any girl can have that a£- 
furance to own it. Befides, forward girls do not al- 
ways make forward men. 

Mrs. Bray. Beyond all difpute, madam, there was 
never fo hard a cafe as lady Bu/lle's, laft night. I am 
afraid it will be too much trouble to your lady (hip to 
tell you her game, flie hath told it fo often, madam. 

La. BuflU. None of thefe apologies, I beg you. You. 
muft know then, madam, I played without. I play'd 
in black — in (pades ; aye, 'twas in fpades. I had five 
matadores and two kings. Now yon know,, madam, 
if 1 had been eld eft hand, the matter would have been 
out of difpute. You was by, Mrs. Cackle ; pray, ma- 
dam, do you remember who led? 'Twas—- let me 
fee — fir Nathaniel Ninny. No ! it could not be him* 
for he fat dire&ly over again ft me. Now I remember 
it, 'twas Mr. Braynvell. — Mr. Braynvell — yes, 'twas 
fo, led a diamond ; I took it with my king, which to 
my forrow, was trump 'd. My other king was called 
out of my hand very unluckily the very next card ;. that, 
fir Nathaniel took from me with his only trump, for 
you muft know all the reft now lay in a hand. In 
fhort, madam, they drew all the loofe cards out of my 
hand 'till I had only the five matadores. One fees, ma- 
dam, the thing is j oft poflible to happen, and that's alL 

Harriet. Hath your ladyfhip made your party to- 
night ? 

La. Bujfh. We ftill want one, child. But if Jaek 
Oaf is not already engag'd, we ma^ depend upon him. 
He and Will. Gojling are always fure men. Bnt now \ 
think on't, I won't play to-night. 

La. Humd. Now I chofe not to engage myfelf, foi 
nothing upon earth fhould keep me from the puppet- 
ihew. 

tars. Cattle. Dear Madam, who ever thought of 
flaying from it. The whole town will be there to- 
night Tor certain. 

La. Ninny. There it no body more fond- of en* 
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couragtng public diveriiont than I am, I.w.ttild.not 
mifs it for the world. Now, would you believe if* 
madam, when I was in L'ondoA—No—l am downright 
afham'd to tell you how much it coft me in opera's.— 
And I have no ear for roufic. neither^ nor do I dnder- 
Aaqd one word of Itabatr. :■».-.!; know it founds ddd to 
fay it ; but for all that, madam, without any afFe&a* 
tion, I do think an opefa charming. ' ' 

5T<? them, Jack Oaf, Will. Gofling, with /enteral me* 9 
ivho mingle in ce8<verfationnvitb the ladies, wbifper- 

Mrs. GuddeH. Nay, for that matter, madam, I would 
•not have you think Ifaid anything again!! mifs Char- 
lotte Dratvle's underftanding. To be Aire, that is what 
aH the world muft allow .her, for there js no woman 
alive knows quadrille more thoroughly ; and me al- 
jnoft always wins at it too. , 

Mrs. Pother. Why, you don't think the girl cheat*. 
* Mrs. Cudden. I don't fay that. ' 
1 Sake}.* But, to be fare, madam, eVery lady thaYplay* 
(for fblf-defence) ought to know how. !. * 

Oaf. And is your ladylhip realty in earned ? [To ladf 

Humdrum, after nvhifpering her, 

Gofl. *Tis downright madnefs. , 

La. Humd. I tell you, Mr. Oaf I will not* be of any 
party at cards to-night. For nothing fliall keepm* 
from the (hew; '\ • N 

Otzf Perhaps your ladyfhip "may like to fee your 
friends and relations turn'd into ridicule. ' * v 

Gojl. Nay, for ought I know, . ladies, you may YieSx 
fomething of yourfelves too.- Now^ madam, you Know, 
let the thing be how it will, all women have dona 
ibmething or otherthat they ddn't care the whole' towh 
fhould know. „ _ 

Mrs. Drone. To be* fure 'tis' difagreeable # b%pttc 
into a flutter. 
- • Harriet. But, fen Jack Oaf rtow,— what fignffiesa 
joke or two upon the aldermen, fuppofing the puppets 
are (o impertinent t 'Don*t we, who a?e their wjves 
and daughters, love now and then P laugh af. thm 
among ourfelves ? . 1 
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^ Liu Ninny. I beg you, mrfs Noddipole--AQn't be in* 
difcreet, and quote any thing I may accidentally have 
Arid. 

- Mrs. Petber. Nay, mik Harriet NoddipoU had better 
hold her tongue npon this fubjeffc, for to be fore no 
body hath talk'd freer ofttier father and uncles than fhe 
hath done.. 

La. Buftle. But, dear Mr. Oaf, I am fure fir Head** 
ftrong BuftU, fbr that matter, is not afraid of any thing 
a puppet can fay of him. It would be downright ridi- 
culous in us to Keep from the fhew. Don't your lady- 
Hiip think fo I 

Mrs, Bray. I am fure I have heard enough already* 
of what mankind fays of my fpoufe, to be coniern'd 
at any thing the moll audacious puppet can fay* 

Mrs. Cackle. Jack Oaf and Will GoJling y to. divert 
themfelves, had a mind to put us all inafuis; but it. 
won't do. 

Oaf. If alderman Brajrwelfflnd fir Htadfirong. BvftU 
liad net been called away from dinner,,. I am pofitjve*. 
WilU wefbould have carried our point, among the cor- 
poration. • 

Gojl. Pa* take 'em- — the women, yoi* fee, Jack* will 
not bite. 

Oaf. Let us look out for fir Headfirong and alderman 
Braywell. They are fo fair a hit, upon fo many ac- 
counts,, that you know they are captious upon ajlov 
cations.' We muft trump up fome new flory— , 

Gofl. : And Ft! vouch it. To he fure, Jack, you 
have a mol! prevailing turn- that way. Let u& about it 
j^is moment; 

Oaf* Ther^ will be no cards to-night, I fee.— So 
we'll juft make a fhorj vifit, and be with you again, 
iadies, before the fhew. [Exeunt Oaf and Golfing* 

fo tbem enter Alderman Cackle, Sir Nathaniel Ninny, 
Sir Humphry Humdrum, Mr. Cudden, Mr. Drone, 
Mr. Slugg, Mr. Drawle, Mr. Pother, Mr. Noddi- 
pole. 

Cudden* Now is not this a fine fight, alderman 
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Qaekle. What, to fee- our wives fquandering and t 
gaming, and running us- in debt* neigh bour-C«W&/»/ '• 

Dram. "Tis a fight that I have been fo long us'd : 
to, that*. Jfcr my part, I' cannot fee where the finenef* 
of it lies.. 

Potter. Sir Nathaniel htre is a fort of gamefter him- 
felf, and goes, halves, with his wife in ruining hfs > 
family. 

Drone* You have been among the ladies, Mr. Slug*. . 
Dp they know. any. thing of Jack. Oaf and WW. \ 
Gojling? 

- Shgg* They are gone (horridly out of humour) to 
make, a . ihart jvifit — They faid . they would be. back-, 
time enough for the mew. 

NoddL The ladies are all a-gog for it.- 

Sir H. Humd. JackO&fis in the wrong. Indeed lie 
is* I thought WiU> Go/ling too had a better under/land- 
ing. A puppet- (hew is an innocent thing — -Mr. Drone, 
i£ I remember, you declar'd your opinion .very frankly . 
upon this point in t'other room. 

Drone. To be fore, fir Humphry,, I amrfor it in the 
main. But for all that, after what Jack Oaf and Will* < 
Qojling have faid, we muft conclude that this matter 
Peter is a very fufpicious perfoo. 

Noddi. After we have teen the (hew, Mr. Drone, ? tis 
. time enough to declare our opinion. 

Sir N. Ninny, That, indeed, Mr. Noddifo/e, may be 
time enough for us who are no. critics 5 .but tbere is 
Oaf and Gojling now are fo weir acquainted with the 
manner and flyle of our writers, that they no fcbner 
hear an author's name, but they decide upon the per- 
formance. 

Noddi. To be Aire. For they can fcarce be called 
critics, who muft hear and read a thing before they will 
venture to declare their- opinion. Any body can do 
that. 

Sir H.Humd. Would fir Heodftrong and Mr. Bray* 
well had finiuVd their affairs I The moment they come 
back, we'll adjourn to the (hew. 

Sir N. Ninny. In the mean time, fir Humphry* fup- 
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pofe we join in the dance. The fiddles have ftruck up, 
and the company, you fee, are preparing to Jbegin. 

Enter Sir Headftrong Buftle and Mr. BraywelL 

x Sir H. Humd. I am forry, fir HeadJlrong r you were 
mot here a little (boner. 

Sir N. Ninny. Nay, for that matter, we could have 
provided yon too, Mr. alderman Bray we//, with a 
partner* 

Enter Pickle, giving about Bills. Trumpet and Drum 

without. 

Pickle. Juft going to begin, ladies. We are this mo- 
ment going to begin, gentlemen. Figures aknoft at 
large as the life ! They move, walk, and fpeak as 
naturally and as well as any of us, gentlemen. Walk 
in, ladies; walk in, gentlemen, and take your places. 

La. Humd. And what is your fhew, I pray you, fir ? 
What is the name of it ? 

Pickle. It hath been the wonder and delight of. all 
Europe, ladies ! 'Tis the celebrated dramatic enter- 
tainment, called Meli/endra.— -Make room there— ^Make 
room for the ladies— Pray don't flop up the way— • 
Take money there— I beg you, gentlemen, make way 
for the ladies. [Exeunt aldermen, &r* 

Enter Jack Oaf, Will. Go fling. 

Oaf. What's all the company gone ? [To Pickle. 
Pickle. Into the fhew-room, and we are juft going 
to play away ;, juft going to begin, gentlemen. 

[Exit Piekle. 
Gojl. To be fure then fir Headftrong and Mr. Bray- 
y nvell muft be there. Mr. Broach, you know, told us 
they came into this room. 

Oaf. We- have nothing for it but to fend a letter. I 
can cUfgutfe my hand* Pen, ink, and paper here. 

[Brought in. 
Gojl. Let a porter too be ready to carry a note im- 
mediately. [Oaf writing, and repeating as be ptrites. 
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Oaf. At any rate, fir, put a ftop to the playing the 
puppet- (hew. Alderman Braywkl is personally and 
moft malicioufly abus'd ; fir Headftrong Buftle is moft 
inhumanly ridicul'd ; nay, the whole corporation are 
no better treated. Yau will be made the common jeft 
of Goat barn, and if you do not put a Hop to it, the 
town of Jf thorough- (for it was they fet it on foot) will 
have their ends. This,, as a friend, I thought fit to 
let you know. 

GoJL This will do, Jack, I'm fure this mud work- 

[Enter porter •• 

Oaf. Deliver this to alderman Br ay well — immedi- 
ately— you will find him at the mew. But don't fay 
from whence you came, and there's huih money for 
you — you dog, go. But, to prevent fufpicion, let 
us go there before hinu D'ye, hear, don't be long 
after us* [Exeunt. 

SCENE, "The pup$et-Jhew-room+ 

Yhe whole corporation and their wives, &c, To them 
enter Jack Oaf and Will. Goiling, who place them- 
f elves among the audience. 

Sir N~ Ninny. Come, the prologue — the prologue, 

[Porter delivers the letter 9 and goes out* 

Pickle. Courteous fpe&ators, fee with your own eyes, 

Hear with your ears ; and there's an end 

of lies. 

Bray. Hold ! flop, not a word more/ I charge ypu. 

Caft your eye upon that letter, fir Headftrong. 

[They all rife, fome read and Jhake their beads ; all 
in commotion. 
Sir Headft. Never was any thing fo audacious— A 
word more, firrah* fhali lay you by the heels. Hand 
it about among the corporation, fir Humphry. 
Audience. The prologue, the prologue. 
Sir Headft, I charge you, fellow — not a word mo^fr 
Of. What's the matter, t fir Natfamielf 
Sir N. Ninny. Look you there- 
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Oaf. Xvtu not to be beliov'd. 

Sir Htadft. To what end hath a man riches and 
power* if he cannot crufh the wretches who have the 
infolence to expofe the ways by which he got them I 
This is not to be borne I - 

Titbemmafter Peterr 

Pettr, I beg you, gentlemen, let me know my 
offence. 

Braywell. We know it, and that is fufHcient for us 
to- proceed upon. We" are not brought fo low to fuf- 
fer every paultry fallow- to vindicate- himieif that we 
think fit to accufe.- 

Sir Headft. Such liberties are not t& be takes. 
Call us to an account for our a&ions ! Expofe us to 
the public ! 

Bray. I have been fo long of the corporation indeed 
to fine purpofe, if at this urae-of day 1 am aot above 
public cenfure. 

Sir Headil. L won't be talk'd of at all. Who lhall 
dare to talk of their betters ? " 

Cuddtn. You and your puppets (hall be taught better 
manners, you impertinent fellow, you. 

Peter. See it, hear it, gentlemen ; you will then 
find I have been injur *d y and that you have been im- 
posed upon. 

Brayw. Imposed upon \ how impudently the fellow 
talks before us ! 

Sir N. Nhny. This is calling us downright fools 
to our faces ! Were you ever impos'd upon, fir Hum- 
phry f 

Peter. But I hope, firs, you will not difappoint the 
audience : confider, gentlemen, it will be a great lots 
ta me. 

Cackle. Arid fo much the better: 

Sir Headft. Such audacious wretches mould flarve, 
who, becaufe they are poor, are fo infolently honeft in 
every thing they fay, that a rich man cannot enjoy hi* 
property in quiet for 'em* 
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Brap. You (hall not only difinift the audience, fel- 
low, but return the money. 

Pother. We muft. keep thefe wretches down* 'Tit 
sight to keep mankind in dependence. 

Sir Headft. 'Tis the rafcals who live by their indu£* 
try,- who are fo impertinent to us- We mould fuffer 
no body in town to- get money but by our licence* and 
then we mould never be treated with difrefpedt. So I 
telLyou once again, it fball notbe play'd. 

La. Humd. Sir Headftrong is horridly provoking now„ 
to hinder us of our diveriion, don't you think fo, lady v * 
Ninny ? 

La. Ninny? Nay,. I canft fey but I ihould have 
Jik'd to have heard it — Yet, afte*all,.who knows what 
an impertinent fellow might* have kid oF any of us ? 
Not that I am afraid of any thing the fellow can fay 
of me. 

Harriet. But out of curioiity one would hear a little* 
{ample of it. 

La. Bufiie. After all, fir Headjtrong y I cannot think 
the fellow's requeft fo very unreasonable, to be heard* 
£rir,, and jiidg'd afterwards. 

Drawle. There is,, withoutdoubt, a 'little too much 
compliance in granting it.. Yet there have been, 
men in authority who have, allowed it. My memory, . 
alack- a-day, is weak, and I cannot remember prece- 
dents. 

Sir Headft. I have faid it, Mr. Drawle, and I never 
xetracl: the thing (hall not be play'd. 

Sir N. Ninny ^ To he fure,, fir Headftrong^ it caa 
never be expected that one of your good fenfe and refolu- 
tion. ihould ever retract, or. be convine'd you have been- 
in the wrong-— We only afk, that the fellow may be aU , 
low'd to give fome ihort account of his fhew^ or a re«- 
hearfal of fome of the parts of it ; there can be no harnv 
in that fure. H 

Cackle. Why, we know very well what is in it, nV 
Nathaniel. 

Sir Headft,. And when a man is deter mi n'd what to. 
do, what figninea hearing what a man has to fay fort 
bimfein 
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La. BuftU. Do, dear fir "Headftrong ; let us heat 
Something of it. 

Sir Head ft. It looks fo like condefcenfion— 

La. BuftU. Not at all, fir Head/hong ; for, right or 
wrong, you may (till abide by your point. 

Sir Headft. The ladies have a curiofity to hear fome 
of your impertinence—You can foorr fatisfy them. 

Pear. All I alk, is to fhow and prove myfeif inof- 
fenfne. What I propos'd to represent, ladies, was 
the celebrated .dramatic entertainment, called Melt- 
Jkndra ; fo often play'd in moftof the capital cities of 
Eurcp'. 

Sir N. Ninny. Who » Melifendra f Who can ho 
mean by Melifendra t 

Peter. 'Tis an ancient hiftory, Sir* 

Sir H. Humd\ That may be--but for all that^f my 
name began with an M, as indeed it doth end with it, 
I mould have a fhrewd fufpicion it might mean fome* 
body elfe. 

Sir N. Ninny. Nay, he is very near me ; for an iVit 
the very next letter that follows it. My name is Ninny* 
you know. 

La. Ninny. Dear fir Nathaniel don't interrupt th* 
fellow. 

Peter. There ftands my interpreter.— Begin, repeat* 
Pickle. We are not permitted to draw the curtain ; 
fuppofe it drawn, and now fay away. 

Pickle. Melifendra, ladies, wife to don Gayferos, is 
imprifon'd by the Moors in Spain ; in the town of San- 
fuenna, now called Saragofa. 

Cudden. Why in Spain ? Why muft it be in Spain f 

Did not you, Mr. Drone, fell ferges formerly to fome 

merchant or other who traded to Spain f I beg you to 

fecolleft yourfelf— He'll be about iome of w prefently ; 

that I can fee. 

Pickle. Pray, gentlemen, have a little patience ; it 
will be impoffible elfe to go on. The firH figure, gal- 
lants, we prefent you is don Gayferos, who is (b un- 
mindful of the beautiful captive Melifendra, that you 
fee ham playing at tables. Charlemagne, the fuppos'd 
..father of Melifendra, peeps out,, chides,, and beats him 
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for his negleft of her. The emperor, you fee, is 16 a 
jmfF-_Novv, mind, ladies and gentlemen, how he 
rates his fuppos'd fon-in-law don Gayferos. Pray> 
filence, gentlemen. 

At tables, don f was ever fach a fot ! 
His. money fquander'd, and his wife forgot ! 
Hafle, rife, reclaim thy poor did re fled beauty r 
This cudgel elfe fhall ding thee into duty. 

« 

Sir N. Ninny. Here's arafcal now. Hold, you do£- 
He might as well have called me by my name. If I did 
get drunk, and lofe my money at play, and I have not 
what you call reclaim'd my wife; he means,, redeemed 
fbme of her trinkets at the pawnbrokers.— 'Tis plain 
who you mean by your don Gay f eras. Are family fe- 
. crets to be divulg'd, rafcal ? 

La. Ninny. How can you be fo ridiculous, 'fir.iVa* 
thaniel? I beg you don't talk of me. 

Sir N. Ninny. I was afraid he was going to fay fome- 
what about 

La. Ninny. Hold your tongue, I tell you. . 

Sir JV. Ninny. Did you ever tell any body of thit 
fecret before, my dear ? 

La. Ninny. No, 'tis yourfelf have told every body of 
it now ; yon 

Sir N. Ninny. What ? 

La. Ninny. I was going to fay, fool. But you know* 
my dear, I have a great command of myfelf before 
company. But, dear fir Nathaniel* now don't inter* 
rupt him-— Let the fellow go on. 

Fickle. Don Gay/eros now flings down the tables* 
'and calls for his armour ; his man (Punch) brings it 
to him. Now liften* gallants. 'Tis don Gayfert* 
that fpeaks. "" 

Thus clad in fteel I go to rifle my life* 
To which his fervant fays, 

To bring home peace, fir ? 
No, replies don Gayferos> 

To bring home my wife. 
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Sir. H. Humd. Never was fuch audacious imperti- 
nence ! My wife and I have oar private wars and bat- 
tles, as other married folks have ; bat what's that to any- 
body elfe ? My lady and I brought in, in a puppetr 
fliew ! this is intolerable. To be Cure we fhali hear 
4bmethin£ of you: and Mrs. Pother- by and by — for I 
don't believe yon have got the better of her yet. 

Oaf. This indeed wa* too plain, fir Humphry^. 
downright fcandaloos Lthe fellow, mould not be fuf- 
fex.*cL * {Lady Humdrum and Sir Humphry feci* in* 

a 'violent di/pute. 

Pickle. The next figure, ladies, is his couiin Roldan i- 
who offers to affift him, and iathefe words encourages* 
him to the undertaking : . 

Bo, coufih, what all worthy knights mould do $ 
Pride, av'rice, rapine, every vice fubdue. 

Sir H. Buftle. Let ns have no more '.of this Jpeech. - 
You are very .in folent, fe'.low. 

Gift, Pride, .avastce, rapine, . vice ! Are thefe wordf 
fit to be mention *d before^ the magiftrates of our town? 
Every^child can- tell who he means. 

Sir/£ Buftle. He hath faid his word of me, lam* 
above calumny — fb go on with your impudence. 

Pickle. His couiin Roldan now lends don Gayferos his 1 
fword Durindana. . 

8ir N. Ninny % His couiin Roldan t i Roldan then ('tis 
a ctear point) muft mean you, Mr.* Cudden, for you* 
are my coufin you know ; and to-be fure there is fomc 
very malignant reflection in this unintelligible pafTage* 
that he is afraid to explain,- and we (hall never find out. 

Draivle. 'Tis* manifeft, fir Nathaniel, that it is a* 
mod bitter imiendo-—bvx indeed I cannot fay at what or 
at whom it is levelled. 

Peter. Pray, gentlemen , have patience.— Hear it out, . 
and you will. fold yptt-miftake the thing entirely. 

Pickle. Now the fcene changes to the tower of Sa- 
ragofa. Melifendrh appears at the window in a Moorijk-.* 
habit, expecting her ipoufe from Paris. 

Sk Htadft. Paris I That now is at me. . 
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- J&tray. No. 'Tis at me. 

Sir Headft. I won't have Paris mention'd. 

Bray. All the world mull apply it to me. Do but 
coniider, fir Headftrong, I had a relation once there 
who was bubbled, and -bubbled me too to that moft 
confpicuous degree* that -we were both look'd upon 
as fools — 

Oaf. Excufe me, Mr. alderman -Braywell, notwith- 
standing what you fay of your kinfman, the thing is 
manifeftly level I'd at fir Headftrong. And there was 
not fo much folly in the affair neither •; for all the 
town agrees that neither Mr. Pother nor fir Headftrong 
are a doit the poorer for all that bubbling affair. 

'Pother. And why Should we, I pray ? for, you know, 
when one is to do the corporation fervice, one may 
▼ery freely make ufe of the -corporation's money. 

Oaf. Take my advice ; forbid the play at once, and 
hear no more of it. 

Peter. Let him go on, I beg you— indeed, gentle- 
Often; you will find me inofFennve. 

Pickle. A 'Moor fteals foftly fcebind Melifendra, and 
kififes her. Then in an open gallery appears the grave 
Moorijh monarch Marfilifts t king of Sanfuena. Upon 
feeing his kinfman and favourite fo faucy, he Sen- 
tences him arbitrarily and immediately to be whipt 
through the public ftreets, without form or procefs, or 
the fhadow of legal proceeding. 

Sir Headft. Legal proceeding ! I knew he would have 
t'other flap at me. I don't fee why I mould be twitted 
in the teeth upon this fcore, for I am fure I am for 
legal proceeding upon all occafions, but when the cor- 
poration's or my own affairs require that it mould be 
difpens'd withal. You were out, you fee, Mr. Oaf 
the Moor MarfiUus is meant at me. Beyond all difpute, 
I am the Moor. 

Oaf No doubt on't, though you are only a private 
man, you are fo confiderable a member of the corpo* 
ration, that the rafcal would make you as black as 
ever he could* As you fay, fir, the Moor Marfilius 
muft be you. 

Gofl. And to be fure every body knows who he means 
$>y his kinfman and favourite, who is fo faucy. 
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Oaf. Mr. Pother is not fo blind but he can fee where 
it is meant. 

Gofi. Nay, for that matter, Jack Oaf> by the 
defcription, we cannot fay which of his kinfmen or 
favourites he means.— Yon cannot positively fay that 
be does mean Mr. Pother. 

Peter* The guilty peribn can frequently make ap- 
plications that no body can make buthimfelf. Upon 
my word, gentlemen, I am perfectly aftaniih'd at your 
obfervations. I hate private flander. As for general 
latire ; the fatirift is not to be accus'd of calumny ; he 
that take it to himfelf is the proclaimer and publifher 
of his own folly and guilt. I proteft, gentlemen, yon 
have told me feveral things that I did not know be- 
fore . — Proceed, Pickle* proceed* 
• Pickle. By this time, you muft know, don Gajferu 
is arriv'd at Sarago/a ; and there meeting accidentally 
with fome of his own countrymen and neighbours 

Drawte. Hold, hold, frr. My ears very much - 
ceive me, or he mention'd neighbours. 

Drone-. You were not miftaken, Mr. Dra<wle 9 1 heard 
it but too plain. 

Cackle. Ay. There he is at us all. For you know 
all of us are neighbours to fome body or other. 

Drawle. You are out, Mr. alderman Cackle. For 
he mull mean, and can only mean, my worthy neigh- 
bour fir Nathaniel Ninny and myfelf ; for we really are 
neighbours, call one another, neighbours, and live 
next door to one another. 

Cac le+ No fuch matter, Mr. Drawl*. The cafe is 
plain., he's at all of us. 

Sir H: Humd. We'll have no more of this imperti- 
nence. 

Sir Headft. We'll hear no more on • t ; neighbours- 
nothing can be more unguarded ! 
, Bray. Return the money, raical, and difflrif* the 
audience. 

La. Bmftle. You are too hafty, hufband. Becaafe 
you youFieif know what you are, .you think every body 
elfe knows it too.— Now that does not always follow, 

Audienec. The ihew* the (hew*— Flay away* 
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Sir Headft. Mr. Noddipole, I charge you, keep the 
peace. 

Broach. Till now I never believ'd half that was. faid 
againft them. 

Mrs. Broach. Indeed, hufband, I thought 'em only 
fools. 

Audience* The aldermen — fmoak the aldermen—— 
huzza ! [Hooting at 'em as they go out. 

Peter. Becaufe knaves and fools are a captious let 
of people, I am to be deny'd the common privileges of 
induftry. 

Pickle. 'Tis very hard, 'tis very unlucky. But you 
have had the fatisfa&ion, fir, to fee the fools expofo 
themfelves. 

Peter. There is nothing to be done here ; they have 
the power, and we mull fubmit— -So to-morrow we'll 
leave the town. This adventure of ours hath indeed 
anfwer'd the main end of a good play. For 

The drift of plays, by Ariftotlis rules, 

Is, what you've feen— expofing knaves and fools* 
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